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ADVERTISEMENT. 



A SLIGHT alteration has been made in some of 
Uie Hymns in this Selection, for the purpose 
of adapting the language to modem usage, 
and in order that any apparent ambiguity of 
expression may be remOTed. 

May He whose kingdom stands not in word 
only, but in power, bless the truth contained 
in these pages, for His own glory, and for the 
edification of His one true Church I 
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HYMNS. 



1" A BBA, Father," Lord, we call Thee, 
-^ (Hallowed name !) from day to day ; 
J.7. 'Tis Thy chfldren's right to know Thee, 
None but children " Abba " say. 
This high privilege we inherit, 

(Thy free ^ift) through Jesu's blood ; 
Gk)d the Spirit, with our spirit, 
Witnesseth we're sons of Gk>d. 

2 Abba's love first gave us being, 

When, in Christ, in that vast plan, 
Abba chose the Church in Jesus, 

Long before the world began. 
Oh, what love the Father bore us ! 

Oh, how precious in His sight, 
When He ^ve His Church to Jesus — 

Jesus, His whole soul's delight ! 

3 Though our nature's fall in Adam 

Seemed to shut us out from God, 
Thus it was His counsel brought us 

Nearer still through Jesu's blood ; 
For in Him we found redemption, 

Grace and glory in the Soil; 
Oh, the height and dept\i oi xafcTCS^, 

Christ and all the saiuta ar^ oxkfc\ 

B 



4 Richest stores of lieavenly blessings 

God haa given in Chriat His Son, 
With the Holy Spirit's power. 

Safe to lead His children on. 
" Ahba, Father," mcikee all certain, 

E'en by word, and oath, and blood 
Abba eaitb, " They are my people," 

And they say, " The Lord our Goc 

5 Hence, throurii all the changing eea 

Trouble, ed^^esa, sorrow, woe. 
Nothing ohangetL Qod's affection, 

Abba B love shall bring as througl 
Soon shall all Thy blood-bought chil 

Round the throne their anthems r 
And in songs of rich salvation, 

Shont to Abba endless praise. 



[Os. abide. 

When other helpers fail, and comforts 
Help of the helpless, oh, abide with mc 

2 Not a brief glance I beg, a passing wo: 
Bnt as Thou dwell'st with Th:r disraples 
Familiar, condescending, patient, free, 
•Come not to sojoom, but abide with n 

3 Gome not in teixora, as the Kin^ of ki 
Bat in Thy grace, with healing m Thj 
Tears for alTwoea, a heart for every p] 
Come, Friend of sinners, thus abide wi 

i Thon on my head in early youth didst 
Andthough rebellious and perversemea 



.',. HYMlfS. 



Thou hast not left me, oft as I left Thee- 



On to the close, O Lord, abide with me ! 

6 I need Thy presence every passing hour — 
What but Thy grace can foil the tempter's 

power? 
Wno like Thyself my guide and stay can be P 
l^oughdoud and sunSiine, oh,abide with me ! 

6 And when my soul, released from earth, shall 
soar 
To realms of bliss, where I shall weep no more — 
Oh, wondrous thought ! oh, glorious ecstacy ! — 
For ever, Lord, I shall abide with Thee ! 



3 A CRUMB of mercy, Lord, I crave, 
•^ Unworthy to be fed 
CM. With dainties such as aneels have. 
Or with the children's bread. 

2 Have pity on my needy soul. 

Thy peace and pardon give ; 
Thy love can make the wounded whole. 
And bid the dying live. 

3 Behold me prostrate at Thy gate. 

Do not my suit deny ! 
With longing eyes for Thee I wait, 
Oh, help me, or I die ! 

4 When Thou dost give a heart to pray 

Thou wilt incline Thine ear ; 
From me turn not Thy face away, 
But my petition hear. 



5 So ahaJ] my joyful soul adore 
5R6e richeid of Thy grace ; 



RTMNS. 

No siimer needed mercy more, 
That ever sought Thy face. 

A A DEBTOR to mercy alone, 
^ -^ Of covenant mercy I sing, 
P.M. Nor fear, with Thy righteousness on. 
My person and offerings to bring ; 
The terrors of law and of God 

With me can have nothing to do. 
My Saviour's obedience and blood 
Hide all my transgressions from view. 

2 The work which His goodness began, 

The arm of His strength will complete 
His promise is 'yea and amen. 

And never was forfeited yet : 
Things future, nor things that are now. 

Not all things below nor above, 
Can make Him His purpose forego. 

Or sever my soul from His love. 

3 My name from the palms of His hands 

JBtemity will not erase ; 
Impressed on His heavt it remains, 

]ji marks of indelible grace ; 
Tea, I to the end shall endure. 

As sure as the earnest is given. 
More happy, but not more secure, 

The glonfied spirits in heaven ! 

K A FFLIOTIONS are the lot of saints, 
^ -^ And Jesus sends a needful crop ; 
jy.jif. But froward children make complaints, 
Nor care to take the croaaea \x^. 
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2 If inward conflicts press me sore, 
And pain me much, and bow me quite, 
Still let me rest on Jesu's power 
To put these bosom foes to flight. 

3 In darkness when I pensive go. 
And see no sun, nor stars appear, 
Instruct me how to trust Thee so. 
And wait till day-light draweth near. 

4 In every trial l«t me be 
Supplied with all-sufficient grace ; 
My spirit calmly stayed on Thee, 
And sweetly kept in perfect peace. 

A FFLICTED saint, to Christ draw near, 
-^ Thy Saviour's gracious promise hear ; 
.M. His faithful word declares to thee. 

That as thy days thy strength shall be. 

2 Let not thy heart despond and say, 

" How shall I stand the trying day ? " 

He has engaged by fii'm decree. 

That as thy days thy strength shaU be. 

3 Thy faith is weak, thy foe is strong. 
And, if the conflict should be long. 
Thy Lord wiU make the tempter nee — 
For as thy days thy strength shall be. 

4 When called to bear the weighty cross. 
Or sore affliction, pain or loss. 

Or deep distress or poverty. 

Still as thy days thy strength shall be. 

5 And e'en when death appears in view, 
Christ's presence shall thy ieaxa svxbiw^*. 
Se comes to set thy spirit iree, 

And as thy days thy strength! B\iaXi\i^. 

B 2 
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A JEWISH king, by war oppressed, 
-^ Rerluced much, and wanting rest. 

For foreign lielp will send ; 
Assyria's prince an army brought, 
Distresses him, but strengthens not, 
And proves a wretched friend. 

How oft is Ahaz' case our own. 
How oft a child of Qod'a o'erthrown, 

By seeking unto man ! 
If pltinged into deep distress, 
He flies to man for some redress. 

And nothing finds but pain. 

With lifted voice to God we pray. 
Yet look and seek another way, 

To find a creature prop ; 
And all who look with double eye. 
Nor will on Christ alone rely. 

Shall find a blasted hope. 

That man, the Lord affirms, is cursed 
Who in a creature puts his trust. 

And maketh flesh his arm ; 
His heart a wilderness shall be, 
His eye no cheering good shall see. 

But shall see woeful harm. 

Then give me, Lord, the simple heart, 
The single eye, the child-like part, 

To rest upon Thy lap ; 
To call when feai's oppress my mind, 
And leave it with the Lord to find 
A way for my escape I 



HYMim. 

8 A LAS ! and did my Saviour bleed, 
•^ And did my Sovereign die P 
M. Would He devote that' sacred head 
For such a worm as I P 

2 Was it for sins that I had done 

He groaned upon the tree P 
Amazmg pity ! grace unknown ! 
And love beyond degree ! 

3 Well might the sun in darkness hide. 

And shut his glories in. 
When Grod, the mighty Maker, died 
For man, the creature's, sin ! 

4 Thus might I hide my blushing face 

While His dear cross appears ; 
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 
And melt my eyes to tears. 

9 A LL hail the power of Jesu's name, 
•^ Let angels prostrate fall ; 
.M. Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown Him Lord of all ! 

2 Crown Him, ye martyrs of our God, 

Who from His altar call ; 
Extol the stem of Jesse's rod, 
And crown Him Lord of all ! 

3 Te chosen seed of Israel's race, 

A remnant weak and small, 
Hail Him who saves you bv His grace. 
And crown Him Lord oi all ! 

4 Ye Gentile sinners, ne'er forget 

The wormwood and the ga^*. 
Go, spread your trophies at H\ft ioivi^. 
And crovm Him Lord oi a^l 



HTMNS. 

5 Oh, that with yonder sacred throng, 
We at His feet may fall. 
To joia the everlasting song, 
And crown Him Lord of all ! 

-"-^ -^ My death, was all my own ; 

CM. All that I cmi I owe to Thee, 
My gracious God alone. 

2 The evil of my former state 

Was mine, and only mine ; 
The good in which I now rejoice 
Is Thine, and only Thine. 

3 The darkness of my former state. 

The bondage — all was mine ; 
The light of life in which I walk, 
The liberty is Thine. 

4 Thy grace first made me feel my sin, 

And taught me to believe ; 
Then, in believing, peace I found. 
And now in Thee I live. 

5 All that I am, e'en here on earth. 

All that I hope to be 
When Jesus comes, and glory dawns, 
I owe it. Lord, to Thee ! 

i i A LL ye that weary are of sin, 

-■- -■- -^ Aid feel your nature all unclean, 

8.6. And labour under guilt ; 

Who find within no dawn of hope. 
To Christ your weary eyes lift up, 
Si8 blood for you was spilt. 



HYMNfttt- 

2 Come, sinners, come, by sin distressed. 
For Jesus Christ will eive you rest, 

And act tlie Saviours pgui; : 
He came to save the lost and poor. 
And such are welcome to His door, 

And welcome to His heart. 

■| Q A MAZING grace ! how sweet the sound 
-*- ^ -^ That saved a wretch like me ! 
CM. I once was lost, but now am found. 
Was blind, but now I see. 

2 Through many dangers, toQs, and snares, 

I have already come ; 
'Twas grace that brought me safe thus fai 
And grace will lead me home. 

3 The Lord has promised good to me. 

His word my hope secures ; 
He will my shield and portion be 
As long as life endures. 

4 Yes, when this flesh and heart shall fail. 

And mortal life shall cease, 
I shall possess, within the veil, 
A life of joy and peace. 

-| q A MPLEST grace in Thee I find, 
-*-^ -^ Friend and Saviour of mankiud ! 
7s. Richest merit to atone 

For our sins before the throne. 

2 Bom to save Thy church from hell, 
Once Thou didst with sinners dwell ; 
Wast to earth a prophet giv'u, 
^ow our Advocate in heaveiL. 



HYMNS. 

3 Well might wond'ring angels cry, 
** Glory be to God on li^£, 
Peace on earth, goodwill to men, 
Lost mankind is found again 1" 

4 Grace unequalled ! Love unknown ! 
Jesus lays aside His crown. 
Clothes Himself with flesh and blood. 
Takes the manhood into God. 

5 Join, my soul, the holy song. 
Emulate the brighter throng, 
Ha.il the everlasting Word, 
Welcome thy Incarnate Lord ! 

14- A ^ I * soldier of the cross, 
-*-^ -^ A follower of the Lamb P 
CM. And shall I fear to own His cause, 
Or blush to speak His name P 

2 Must I be carried to the skies 

On flowery beds of ease, 
While others fight to win the prize, 
And sail thra bloody seas P 

3 Are there no foes for me to face, 

Must I not stem the flood P 
Is this vile world a friend to grace, 
To help me on to God P 

4 Sure I must fight, if I would reign ; 

Increase my courage. Lord ! 
m bear the toil, endure the pain. 
Supported by Thy word. 

5 Thy saints, in all this slorious war, 

Shall conquer, tho' they die ; 
Thejr see the triumph from afar, 
And seize it with tlieir eye. 



HYMNS. 

6 When that illustrious day sliall rise. 
And all thy armies sliine 
In robes of victory, thro' the skies 
The glory shall be Thine ! 

•t K A MIND at perfect jpeace with Gk)d — 
-*- ^ -^ Oh, what a word is this ! 
CM. A sinner reconciled through blood — 
This, this indeed is peace ! 

2 By nature and by practice far, — 

How very far rrom God ! — 
Yet now by grace brought nigh to Him, 
Through faith in Jesus' blood. 

3 So nigh, so very nigh to God, 

I cannot nearer be ; 
For in the person of His Son, 
I am as near as He. 

4 So dear, so very dear to God, 

More dear I cannot be; 
The love wherewith He loves the Son, 
Such is His love to me ! 

6 Why should I ever careful be. 
Since such a God is mine : 
He watches o'er me ni^ht and day, 
^ And tells me '* mine is thine " ? 

1 A A ^^ ^^^^ ™J ^ea^ aspire so high, 
±U 2A. To sav," My Father God "P 
CM. Lord, at Thy feet I fain would lie 
And learn to kiss the rod. 

2 I woidd submit to all Thy will. 
For Thou art good and wise ; 
Lei every anxiona thought be atiEU 
JVar one faint murmur rise. 



HYMNS. 

3 Thy love can cheer the darksome gloom. 

And bid me wait serene 
Till hopes and joys immortal bloom, 
And brighten all the scene. 

4 " My Father " — oh, permit my heart 

To plc^d her humble claim. 
And ask the bliss those words impart. 
In my Redeemer's name ! 

i rr A ND does thy heart for Jesus pine, 
-■- • -^ And make its pensive moan P 
CM. He understands a sigh divine, 
And marks a secret groan. 

2 These pinings prove that Christ is near, 

To testify His grace : 
Call on Him with unceasing prayer, 
And He will show His face. 

3 Though much dismayed, take courage still 

And knock at mercy's door; 
A loving Saviour surdy will 
Relieve His praying poor. 

4 He knows how weak and faint thou art. 

And must appear at length ; 
A look from TTirn will cheer thine heart. 
And bring renewed strength. 

i O A ND did the darling Son of God 
■^^ -^ For sinners deign to bleed ? 
o.M. The purchase of that pTecioua blood 
Must needs be rich indefeSil 



HTMNS. 

2 Grod*B wisdom could not pay for toys 

So great a price as this : 
'Tis wdlike glory — ^boundless joys — 
Tis unexampled bliss ! 

3 Saints, raise your expectations high ; 

Hope all that heairn has good. 
Think what the blood of Clmst can buy ; 
Invaluable blood ! 

4 Eye hath not seen, nor ear hath heard, 

Nor can the heart conceive 
What blessings are for them prepared. 
Who in the Lord believe. 

5 By others, for their virtue fair. 

Let rich rewards be sought : 
Give us our God to freely share 
What Thou hast dearly bought. 

1 Q A NB must it. Lord, be so P 
J.U xx j^^ must Thy children bear 
L48th. Such various kinds of woe, 

Such soul-perplexing fear ? 
Are these the blessings we expect P 
Is this the lot of God s elect P 

2 Daily we groan and mourn 

Beneath the weight of sin ; 
We pray to be new-bom, 

But mow not what we mean : 
We think it something very great. 
Something that's undiscovered yet, 

3 Boast not, ye sons of earth, 

Nor look with scornful eyes : 
Ahovej-oar bigheat mirth, 
Onr saddeat houra we prize. 

O 



HYMNS. 

For though our cup seems filled with gall. 
There's something secret sweetens all. 

4 How harsh soe'er the way, 

Dear Saviour still lead on; 
Nor leave us till we say, 

" Father, Thy will be done !" 
At most we do but taste the cup. 
For Thou alone hast drunk it up. 

5 Shall guilty man complain P 

Shall sinful dust repine ? 
And what is all our pain — 

How light compared with Thine ! 
Finish; dear Lord, what is begun, 
Choose Thou the way, but stiU lead on. 

O A A NOTHER six days' work is done, 
^v/ XX Another Sabbath is begun ; 
l.m:. Return, my soul, enjoy thy rest, 

Improve the day thy &od has blessed. 

2 Come, bless the Lord, whose love assigns 
So sweet a rest to wearied minds ; 
Provides an antepast of heaven. 

And gives this day the food of seven. 

3 Oh, that our thoughts and thanks mayri^e 
As ^teful incense to the skies. 

And draw from heaven that sweet repose. 
Which none but he that feels it knows ! 

4 This, heavenly calm within the breast 
Is the dead pledge of glorious rest ; 
Which for tine church of God remains, 

The end of cares, the end oi "^^s^xva. 



HYMNS. 

5 In hoi J duties let the day 
In holy pleasures pass away ; 
How sweet a Sabbath thus to spend. 
In hope of one that ne'er shall end. 

Q 1 A ND why, dear Savioar, tell me why, 
Zil XX Thou thuswould'st suffer, bleed, and die 
L.M. What mighty motive could Thee move P 
The motive's plain — ^'twas all for love. 

2 For love of whom P Of sinners base, 
A hardened herd, a rebel race ; 

That mocked and trampled on Thy blood, 
And wantoned with the wounds of God. 

3 Such was that race of sinful men. 
That gained that great salvation then. 
Such, and such omy, still we see. 
Such they were aU, and such are we. 

4 Oh, love of unexampled kind ! 

That leaves all thought so far behind, 
Where length, and breadth, and depth, an 

height. 
Are lost to my astonished sightw 

QQ A PPBOAOH, my soul, the mercy-seat, 
^^ -^ Where Jesus oaswers prayer ; 
CM. There humbly fall before His feet^ 
For none can perish there. 

2 T hy promise is my only plea, 
With this I venture mgh ; 
Thou cBHHeat hurdenQ^ bouIb to TViQ^t 
And Bach, O Lord, am I. 



HYMNS. 



Bowed down beneatli a load of sin. 

By Satan sorely prest, 
By war without, and fears within^ 

I come to Thee for rest 

Be Thou my shield and hiding-place. 
That, sheltered near Thy side, 

[ may my fierce accuser face 
And teU him, " Jesus died." 

3h, wondrous love ! to bleed and die. 
To bear the cross and shame, 

rhat guilty sinners, such as I, 
Might plead Thy gracious name ! 

A RM me, O Lord, from head to foot, 
^ With righteousness divine : 
My soul in Jesus firmly root, 
And seal the Saviour mine. 

[n life and death be Thou my God, 

And I am more than safe ; 
Chastised by Thy paternal rod. 

Support me with Thy staff. 

When overwhelmed with sore distress, 

Out of the pit I cry ; 
)n Jesus, suffering in my place. 

Help me to fix mine eye. 

)S.ake me, O Lord, Thy patient son. 
Thy language mine shall be-^ 

' Father, Thy gracious will be done^ 
I take the cup from Thee." 

^nd when my soul mounts up to keep 
With Thee the marriage feast, 
shall not die, but fall asleep 
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)A A IMSE, my soul! arise and smg 
'^ -^ The matchless grace of Zion's King; 
uM. His love, as ancient as His name, 
Let all thy powers aloud proclaim I 

2 Chosen of old, of old approved. 
In Christ etemall j beloved ; 
Adopted too, and children made, 
Ere sin its deadly poison spread. 

3 Though sin and goilt oppress them here. 
In Christ they aU complete appear ; 
The whole that justice e'er demandis 
Received full payment from His hands. 

4 In Him the Father never saw 

The least transgression of His law ; 
Perfection, then, in Him we view, 
His saints in Him are perfect too. 

5 Then let our souls in Him rejoice. 
As favoured objects of His choice ; 
Hedeemed and saved by grace, we sing. 
Eternal praise to Christ our King ! 

^ K AS birds their infant brood protect, 
^ ^ -^ And spread their wings to shelter them, 
J.M. Thus saith the Lord to ms elect, 
" So will I guard Jerusalem." 

2 And what then is Jerusalem, 
This darling object of His care P 
Where is ite worth in God's esteem P 
Who built it, who inhabits there P 

3 Jehovah founded it in blood, 
The blood of His incarnate Bon.*, 

There dwell the saints, once ioes \a Qc^ 
TJie ainners whom He caUft Boa own. 

C 2 
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4 There, though besieged on every side, 
Yet much beloved, and guarded well, 
From age to age tibey have defied 
The utmost force of earth and helL 

5 Then why should Salem's sons despair. 
Their city has a sure defence ; 

Her name is called, " The Lord is there," 
And who has power to drive Him thence P 

O ^ A SLEEP in Jesus ! Blessed sleep ! 
^^ -^ From which none ever wakes to wee] 
L.M. A calm and undisturbed repose, 
Unbroken by the last of foes ! 

2 Asleep in Jesus ! Oh, how sweet. 
To be for such a slumber meet ; 
With holy confidence to sing, 

That death has lost his venomed sting ! 

3 Asleep in Jesus ! Peaceful rest ! 
Whose waking is supremely blest ! 
'No fear, no woe shall dim that hour. 
That manifests the Saviour's power, 

4 Asleep in Jesus ! Oh, for me 
May such a blissful refuge be ! 
Securely shall my ashes lie, 
Waiting the summons from on high. 

5 Asleep in Jesus ! Time nor space, 
Debars this precious hiding-place ; 
On Indian plains or northern snows. 
Believers mid the same repose. 

6 Asleep in Jesus ! Far from thee, 
Thy londred and their graves may be ; 

JBat thine is still a blessed sleep, 
■Fb-om which none ever ^wakea to nvv^^ 



HYMNS. 

\ 7 A SSIST my soul, my heavenly King, 
' • -^ Thine everlasting love to sing ; 
.M. And joyful spread Thy praise abroad. 
As one, thro grace, that's bom of God. 

2 No ; it was sot the will of man. 

My soul's new heavenly birth be^an ; 
Nor will, nor power of flesh and blood 
That turned my heart from sin to God. 

3 Oh, may this love mv soul constrain 
To make returns of love again ; 
That I, while earth is mv abode. 
May live like one who's bom of God ! 

4 May I Thy praises daily shew 
Who hath created all things new, 
And washed me in a Saviour's blood. 
To prove that I'm a son of Gk)d. 

5 And when th' appointed hour shall come 
That Thou wilt call me to my home, 
Then shall I in that bright abode 
Rejoice as one who's bom of God. 

^O A soy REIGN Protector I have, 
^^ -^ Unseen, yet for ever at hand, 
3s. Unchaneeably feithful to save, 

Almi^ty to rule and command ; 
He smiles, and my comforts abound. 
His grace as the dew shall descend, 
And walls of salvation surround 
The soul He delights to defend. 

2 Kind Author and ground of my hope, 
Thee, Thee, for my God, I avo^ \ 
Mj- glad Ubenezer set up. 
And own Thou hast hdped me t^ ^"crw 



HYMNS. 

I muse on the years that have past. 
Wherein my defence Thou hast proved. 

Nor wilt Thou relinquish at last 
A sinner so signally loved. 

8 Inspirer and hearer of prayer, 

Thou Sh^herd and Guardian of Thine^ 
My all to Thy covenant care 

1 sleeping and waking resign ; 
If Thou art my shield and my sun. 

The night is no darkness to me, 
And fast as the moments roll on, 

They bring me but nearer to Thee. 

)Q AS when a child secure of harms 
^ ^ -^ Hangs at the mother's breast, 
CM. Safe folded in her anxious arms, 
Receiving food and rest : 
And while thro' many a painful path 

The traveling parent speeds, 
The fearless babe, with passive faith. 
Lies still, and yet proceeds. 

2 ShouM some short start his quiet break. 

He fondly strives to fLing 
His little arms around her neck. 

And seems to closer cling. 
Poor child, maternal love alone 

Preserves thee first and last ! 
Thy parent's arms, and not thine own. 

Are those that hold thee fast. 

3 So soids that woidd to Jesus cleave, 

And hear His sacred call. 
Must ev'rj fair pretensioTilfiaive^ 
And let the Ijord \>e alL 



HTMNS. 

''Keep close to me, thou helpless sheep," 

The shepherd softly cries. 
** Lord, tell me what tis close to keep P " 

Q^e list'ning sheep replies. 

4 " Thj whole dependence on Me fix ; 

Nor entertain a thought 
Thy worthless schemes with Mine to mix. 

But venture to be nought. 
Fond self-direction is a imelf , 

Thy strength, thy wisdom flee : 
YHien thou art notning in thyself. 

Thou then art close to Me. 

Of\ A T anchor laid, remote from^ home, 
0\J xx Toiling I cry, sweet Spirit come ! 
ikM. Celestial breeze, no longer stay. 

But swell my sails, and speed my way. 

2 Fain would I mount, fain would I glow. 
And loose my cable from below. 
But I can only spread my sail ; 
Thou,Thou must breatiie th' auspicious gale 

Q'l A WAKE and sing the son? 
^-*- -^ Of Moses and the Lamb : 
8,M. Wake ev'ry heart and ev'ry tongue 
To praise the Saviour's name ! 

2 Sin^ of His dyin^ love, 

Smg of His rising poVr ! 
Sin^ how He intercedes above 
IPoT those whose sins He bore ! 

3 82^ on your ieav'nward road, 

JS ransomed sinners sing ; 
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Rejoice ye in the Lamb of Grod— 
In Christ, the eternal King ! 

4 Soon shall we hear Ham say, 

" Ye blessed children come ;** 
Soon will He call ns hence away 
To our eternal home. 

5 Then shaJl our raptured tongues 

His endless praise proclaim ; 
And sweeter voices swell the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb. 

Q A WAXiEi, my heart ! arise, my tongue! 
LX xiL Prepare a tuneful voice, 
M. In God tne life of all my joys, 
Aloud will I rejoice. 

2 'Tis He adorned my naiked soul. 

And made salvation mine : 
Upon a poor, poUuted worm 
He makes His grace to shine. 

3 And lest the shadow of a spot 

Shotdd on my soul be found. 
He took the robe the Saviour wrought. 
And oast it all around. 

4 The Spirit wrought my faith and love, 

And hope, and every grace ; 
But Jesus spent His life to work 
The robe of righteousness. 

5 Strangely, my soul, thou art arrayed 

By the great sacred Three ; 
In Bweet^ harmony of praise 
Ltet aXL i^ij powers agree. 
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A WAKE, my soul, in joyful lays, 
-^ And sing thy great Itedeemer's praise 
i*.M. He justly claims a song from me — 
His loving-kindness, on, liow free ! 

2 He saw me ruined in the fall, 
Yet loved me notwithstanding all; 
He saved me from my lost estate — 
His loving-kindness, oh, how great I 

3 Tho' numerous hosts of mighi^ foes, 
Tho' earth and hell my way oppose. 
He safely leads my soul along — 
His loYi^g-kindnei, oli, how^strong! 

4 When trouble, like a gloomy doud, 
Has gathered thick and 1;hundered loud. 
He near my soul has always stood — 
His loving-kindness, oh, how good ! 

5 Often I feel my sinful heart 
Prone from my Jesus to depart; 
But tho' I have Him oft forgot. 
His loving-kindness changes not ! 

6 Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale, 
SoonaU my mortal powers will fail : 
Oh, may my last expiring breath 
His lovmg-kindness sing in death ! 

7 Then let me mount and soar away 
To the bright realms of endless day. 
And sing, with rapture and surprise, 
Hifi loving-kindness in the skies. . 

O^ A WAKE, sweet gratitude, and sing 
^^ -^ Th' ascended Saviour's love I 
CM. Si^; how He Uvea to carry on 
^s people's cause above. 
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2 With cries and tears He offered up 

His humble suit below ; 

But with authority He asks. 

Enthroned in glory now. 

3 For all that come to Grod by Him, 

Salvation He demands ; 
Points to their names upon His breast, 
And spreads His wounded hands. 

4 His sweet atoning sacrifice 

Gives sanction to His claim : 
" Father I will that all my saints. 
Be with me where I am ! 

5 " By their salvation recompense 

^e sorrows I endured, 
Just to the merits of Thy Son, 
And faithful to Thy word!" 

6 Eternal life at His request. 

To every saint is given ; 
Safety below, and after death. 
The plenitude of heaven. 

O K ' T^^ sWi, my heart, these anxious cares 
^ ^ -^ To thee are burdens, thorns, and snare 
L.M. They cast dishonour on thy Lord, 
And contradict His gracious word. 

2 Brought safely by His hand thus far. 
Why wilt thou now give^ace to fear P 
How canst thou want if He provide. 
Or lose thy way with such a guide ? 

3 When first before His mercy-seat, 
Thou didst to Him thy all commit, 
He gave thee warrant from that hour 

To traat Hia wisdom, love, and power. 
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4 Did ever trouble yet bef al, 
And He refuse to Hear thy call P 
And has He not His promise passed 
That thou shalt overcome at last P 

6 He, who has helped thee hitherto, 
Will help thee all thy journey through. 
And give thee daily cause to raise 
New Ebenezers to His praise. 

6 Though rough and thorny be the road, 
It leads thee home apace to God ; 
Then count thy present trials small. 
For heayen will make amends for all. 



>/^ ' "OEFORE Jehovah's gracious throne 
■'^ -^ Ye ransomed bow with sacred joy ! 
CM. Know that the Lord is God alone ; 
He can create, and He destroy ! 

2 His sov'reign power without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and formed us men ; 
And when like wandering dheep we strayed. 
He brought us to His fold again. 

3 We are His people, we His care. 
Our souls and all our mortal frame ; 
What lasting honours shall we rear, 
Almighty Maker, to Thy name ? 

4 Well crowd Thy gates with thankful songs. 
High as the heavens our voices raise ; 
And earth with her ten thousand tongues 
Shall fill Thy courts with sounding praia^* 

5 Wide as the world is Thy coinmaTL^\ 
Vast as eternity Thy love I 

B 
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Firm as Thy tkrone Thy truth must si 
When rolling years shall cease to m 



on "OEGONE unbelief, my Saviour is ne 

^ ■ -^ And for my relief will surely app< 

104th. By prayerlet me wrestle,andHewillperf 

With Christ in the vessel I smile a1 

storm. 

2 Though dark be my way, since He if 

guide, 
'Tis mine to obey, 'tis His to provide : 
Thoue^ cisterns be broken, and creatu 

sll fail, 
The word He has spoken shall surely pr( 

3 His love in time past forbids me to thi 
He'll leave me at last in trouble to sin] 
Each sweet Ebenezer I have in review. 
Confirms His good pleasure to hel] 

quite through. 

4 Determined to save He watched o'er 

path 
When, Satan's bHnd slave, I sported 

death; 
And can He have taught me to trus 

His name, 
And thus far have brought me to pu 

to shame P 

5 Why should I complain of want or disi 
Temptation or pain P He told me no 
The heirs of salvation, I know from Bis "^ 

Through much tribuiatiou muet f< 
their Lord. 
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6 How bitter that cup no heart can conceiye, 
Wliicli He drank quite up that sinners 

might live ! 
His way was much rougher and darker than 

mine: 
Did Jesus thus suffer, and shall I repine P 

7 Since all that I meet shall work for my good, 
TTie bitter is sweet, the med'cine is K)od : 
Though painful at present, 'twill cease 

before long, 
And then, oh, how pleasant the conqueror's 
song! 

> O "DEHOLD the throne of grace ! 
^^ -*-' The promise calls me near ; 
LM. There Jesus shows a smiling face. 
And waits to answer prayer. 

2 That rich atoning blood. 

Which sprinkled round I see. 
Provides for those who come to God 
An all-prevailing plea. 

3 Beyond thy utmost wants 

His love and power can bless ; 
To praying souls He always grants 
More than they can express. 

4 Thine image, Lord, bestow, 

Thy presence and Thy love ; 
I ask to serve Thee here below. 
And reign with Thee above. 

5 Teach me to live by faith, 

Conform my will to Thine *, 
Iiet me victorious be in deatlci, 
And then in glory shiiiie. 
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qq "DEHOLD the darling Son of God 
^ ^ -*-' Bowed down with horror to the g 
li.M. Wrung at the heart, and sweating bl 
His eyes in tears of son'ow drowned. 

2 See how the victim panting lies. 
His soul with bitter anguish pressed 
He sighs, He faints. He groans, He c 
Dismayed, dejected, and distressed ! 

3 What pangs are these that tear His : 
What burden's this that's on Him la 
What means this agony of smart P 
What makes our Maker hang His he 

4 'Tis Justice with its iron rod 
Inflicting strokes of wrath divine : 
'Tis the vindictive hand of God 
Incensed at all your sins, and mine. 

5 Deep in His breast our names were c 
He undertook our desperate debt : 
Such loads of guilt were on Him put 
He could but just sustain the weight 

Af\ T>ELOVED, "itisweU!" 
^^ -^ God's ways are always right ; 
s.M. And perfect love is o'er them all. 
Though far above our sight. 

2 Beloved, "it is weU!" 

Though deep and sore the smart, 
The hand that wounds knows how tc 
And heal the broken heart. 

3 Beloved, "it is well!" 

Though sorrow cloud our way, 
'Twill only make the joy niorft dear 
That uBhevB in the day. 
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4 Beloved, "it is weU!" 
The path that Jesu^ trod, 
Thongh rough, and strait, and dark it be, 
Leads home to heaven and Grod. 

M "DELIEVER, lift Thy drooping head, 
^-*- -^ Thy Saviour has the victory gained; 
J.M. See all tny foes in triumph led. 
And everlasting life obtained. 

2 God from the grave has raised His Son ; 
The powers of darkness are despoiled ; 
Justice declares the work is done. 
And God and man are reconciled. 

3 Lo ! the Redeemer leaves the tomb ; 
See the triumphant Hero rise : 

His mighty arms their strength resume. 
And conquest sparkles in His eyes. 

4 Death his death's wound has now received ; 
An end of sin's entirely made ; 
Prisoners of hope are quite reprieved. 
And aU the dreadful debt is paid. 

5 Christians for whom the Lord was slain, 
Give Him the purchase of His blood ; 
Let sin no longer in you reign. 

But dedicate yourselves to God. 

I 9 "DELOYED Saviour ! faithful Friend ! 
tZi IJ Tiie joy of all Thy blood-bought train ! 
..M. In mercy to our aid descend, 

Or else we worship Thee in vain. 

2 In vain we meet to sing and pray. 
If Thou Thy influence witb.l[io\d •, 
Our hearts remain as cold as c\ay. 
Tin we our God by faith bebioVd. 
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3 Here manifest Thyself in peace, 

Thy tender mercies here make known ; 
Oh, breathe on us a gale of grace, 
And send the cheering blessing down. 

4 We humbly for Thy coming wait, 
Seeking to know Thee as Thou art : 
We bow as sinners at Thy feet, 
And bid Thee welcome to our heart. 

5 Unite our hearts to Thee, dear Lamb, 
Vouchsafe to join us all in one ; 

To love and praise Thy precious name 
Until we meet around Thy throne. 

I q "OESIDE the gospel pool, 
"^^ -^ Appointed for the poor, 
}.M. From year to year my helpless soul 
Has waited tor a cure. 

2 How often have I seen 

The healing waters move. 
And others round me stepping in. 
Their efficacy prove. 

3 But my complaints remain, 

I feel the very same ; 
As full of guilt, and fear, and pain, 
As when at first I came. 

4 Oh, would the Lord appear. 

My malady to heal ! 
He knows how long I've languished her 
And what distress I feel. 

5 Here, then, from day to day, 

I'll wait, and hope, and cry ; 
Caji JeaiiB liear a sinner ^ray. 
Yet suffer him to die? 
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6 No ! He is full of grace. 
He never wiU permit 
A soul, that fain would see His face, 
To perish at His feet. 

■ 

\A T>ESET with snares on every hand, 
^^ -^ In life's uncertain path I stand ; 
i.M. Saviour divine, diffuse Thy light. 

To guide my doubtful footsteps right. 

2 Engage this roving, treach'rous heart, 
To fix on Mary's better part ; * 

To scorn the trifles of a day. 
For joys that none can take awajc* 

3 Then, though the wildest storms arise, 
Though tempests mingle earth and skies. 
No fatal shipwreck shall I fear. 

But all my treasures with me bear. 

4 If Thou, my Jesus, still be nigh. 
Cheerful I live, and joyful die ; 
Secure, when mortal comforts flee. 
To find ten thousand worlds in Thee. 

5T>LESSED are the poor in spirit, 
■^ Who their native vileness see ; 
.7.4. They are taught all sin's demerit, 
Gladhr own salvation jfree, 

And from Sinai, 
To the woimds of Jesus flee. 

2 Stripped of all their fancied meetness. 
To approach the dread I AM, 
They are led to see all fitness 
Cent'ring in thie worthy Lamb ; 

And adoring, 
Sing Hia Godhead, blood, and -aaxae^ 
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3 Self-renouncing, grace admiring, 

Made unto salvation wise ; 
MataUess love their bosoms firing, 
Oh, how sweet their songs arise ! 

None but Jesus ! 
From His blood their hopes arise. 

4 Clad with righteousness imputed, 

Now they cast their rags away ; 
Tis to every sinner suited, 

Let his wants be what they may ; 

Jesus dying, 
Bore the curse and sin away. 

5 At His throne, their sins confessing. 

Now in shame they veil their face; 
Weeping, loving, praising, blessing. 
On His head the crown they place, 

Shouting glory 
To the Gk>d of sovereign grace ! 

A a "OLESSED are the sons of God ; 
^^ -^ They are bought with Jesu's blooc 
78. They are ransomed from the grave, 
Life eternal they shall have. 

2 God has loved them in His Son 
Long before the world be^n ; 
They the seal of this receive 
When in Jesus they believe. 

3 They are justified by grace. 
They enjoy a solid peace ; 

AJI their sins are washed awa.^ , 
They eball stand in God's gre\3b\> ^^. 
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4 They liave fellowship with Grod, 
Through the Mediator's blood ; 
One with Grod, through Jesus one, 
Glory is in them begun. 

5 Though they suflfer much on earth, 
Strangers to the worldling's mirth, 
Yet they have an inward joy, 
Peace which nothing can destroy. 

' T>LEST are the souls that hear and know 
■^ The Grospel's jojrful sound ! 
Peace shall attend the path they go. 
And light their steps surround. 

2 Their joy shall bear their spirits up. 

Through their Redeemer's name ; 
His righteousness exalts their hope, 
Nor Satan dares condemn. 

3 The Lord, our safety and defence. 

Strength and salvation gives ; 
Israel, thy King for ever reigns, 
Thy God for ever lives. 

[ "DLESSED are they whose guilt is gone, 
' JJ Whose sins are washed away with 
blood ; 

Whose hope is fixed on Christ alone ; 

Whom Christ hath reconciled to Grod. 

2 Blest- is the man to whom the Lord 
Liiquity will not impute ; 
Who, venturing on his SaviouY^a ^ot^. 
Of faith enjoys the peacefwl irvxi^,. 
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3 Tho' trayeUing througli this vale of tea 
He many a sore temptation meet, 
The Holy Ghost this witness bears. 
He stands in Jesns still complete. 

4 This pearl of price no works can claim. 
He that finds this is rich indeed : 
This pnre white stone contains a name 
Which none, but who receives, can rea< 

^Q T>LESS, O Lord, the opening year, 
^^ -*-' To the souls assembled here ! 
78. Clothe Th^ word with power divine, 
Make us willing to be Thine. 

2 Shepherd of Thy blood-bought sheep, 
Teach the hardened soul to weep ; 
Let the blind have eyes to see. 

See their sins, and look to Thee. 

3 Where Thou hast Thy work begun. 
Give new strength the race to run ; 
Scatter darkness, doubts, and fears. 
Wipe away the mourner's tears. 

4 Bless us all, both old and young. 
Call forth praise from every tongue ; 
Oh, may this assembly prove, 

All Thy mercy, power, and love ! 

Kf\ "DLEST Spirit of Truth, eternal God, 
^^ -^ Thou meek and lowly dove, 
CM. Who fill'st the soul, through Jesu's blo< 
With faith and hope ana love ; 

2 Who comf ortest the heavy heart, 
Bj sin and sorrow prest. 
Who to the dead canst liie im^^xi, 
A.jid to the weary, rest. 
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3 Thy sweet communion charms the soul. 
And eives true peace and joj. 

Which Satan's power cannot control. 
Nor all his wiles destroy. 

4 Come from the blissful realms above. 
Our longing breasts inspire 

With Thy soft flames of heavenly love, 
And fan the sacred fire. 

5 Breathe comfort where distress abounds. 
Make the whole conscience clean. 

And heal, with balm from Jesu's wounds. 
The rankling guilt of sin. 

"DLESS the Lord, my soul, and raise 
-^ A fflad and grateful song 
^6.8. To my dear Beedemer's praise ; 

For I to Him belong. 
He my goodness, strength, and Gk>d, 

In whom I live, and move, and am. 
Paid my ransom with His blood — 

My portion is the Lamb. 

2 Tho' temptations seldom cease ; 

Tho' frequent mefs I feel; 
Yet His Spirit whispers peace. 

And He is with me still : 
Weak in body, sick in soul. 

Depressed at heart, and ^unt with fears, 
His dear presence makes me whole, 

And with sweet comfort cheers. 

3 O my Jesus, thou art mine. 

With all Thy grace and power ; 
I am now, and shall be Thm.e, 
When time shall be no moT©, 



HYMNS. 

Thou reviv'st me by Thy death ; 

Hiy blood from ^uilt has set me free 
My fresh springs of hope, and faith, 

And love, are all in Thee. 

p^ Q T> LOW ye the trumpet, blow 
^^ -^ The gladly solemn sound ! 
P.M. Let all the nations know, 

To earth's remotest bound, 

The year of Jubilee is come ; 

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home ! 

2 Extol the Lamb of God, 

The great atoning Lamb ! 
Redemption in Hjs blood. 

Throughout the world proclaim : 
The year of Jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home ! 

3 The Gospel trumpet hear 

The news of heavenly grace ; 
Ye happy souls draw near. 

Behold your Saviour's face : 
The year of Jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home ! 

4 Jesus, our great High Priest, 

Has full atonement made ; 
Ye weary spirits rest. 

Ye mournful souls be glad : 
The year of Jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

BRETHREN, those who come to blis 
Come through sore temptations ; 
Zd Let U8 all, rememb'ring t\ns, 
I^rajr for faith and patien.ce. 
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2 See the suff 'ring Church of Christ 

Grathered from all quarters : 
All contamed in that red list 
Were not murdered martyrs. 

3 Saints who feel the load of sin, 

Yet come off victorious, 
Suffer martyrdom within, 
Though it seem less glorious. 

4 The Holy Ghost will xaake the soul 

Feel its sad condition, 
For the sick, and not the whole, 
Needs the good Physician. 

5 All were loathsome in Grod's sight, 

Till the blood of Jesus 
Washed their robes, and made them white ; 
Now they sing His praises. 

6 EVry kindred, tongue, and tribe, 

From their tribulation 
Stand, and to the Lamb ascribe 
All their free salvation. 

•^A T>T faith in Christ I walk with God, 

'^ -*-' With heaven my journey's end in view; 

^M. Supported by His staff and rod. 

My road is safe tho' chequered too. 

2 I travel through a desert wide, 

Where manv round me blindly stray ; 
But God vouchsafes to be my guide. 
And will not let me lose my way. 

3 Though snares and dangers throng my path. 

And earth and heU my courae ^?atk^\idai^^ 
I triumph over all by faith.. 
Guarded by His Almigtt^ \iaai^. 
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4 With Him sweet converse I main 

Great as He is I dare be free ; 
I tell Him all my grief and pain. 
And He reveals His love to me. 

5 I pity all that worldlings talk 

Of pleasures that will quickly e 
Be this my choice, O Lord, to wa 
With Thee, my Guide, my Guj 
Friend. 

K K Ti^ whom was David taught 
^ ^ -^-^ To aim the dreadful blow, 
6.8. When He Goliath fought, 
And laid the Gittite low ? 
No sword nor spear the stripling 
But chose a pebble from the broc 

2 'Twas Israel's God and King 
Who sent him to the fight. 
Who gave him strength to slin 
And skill to aim aright. 

Ye feeble saints, your strength ei 
Because young David's God is yo 

3 Who ordered Gideon forth 
To storm th' invader's camp, 
With arms of little worth, 
A pitcher and a lamp P 

The trumpets made his coming k 
And all the host was overthrown 

4 Oh, I have seen the day. 
When with a single word — 
God helping me to say 
My trust is in the Lord — 

My soul has quelled a thoxi^aaid i 
Feai'lesB of all tliat could oipi^ow 
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5 But unbelief, self-will, 

Self-righteousness, and pride, 
How often do they steal 
My weapon from my side ! 
Yet David s Lord and Gideon's friend 
Will help His servant to the end ! 

^Q /CALLED by grace, the sinner see, 
-'" VJ Rich though sunk in poverty ; 
7s. Rich in faith that God has givej;i ; 
He's a legal heir of heaven. 

2 All the searchless riches stored 
In the person of our Lord — 
Wisdom, truth, and glorious grace. 
Everlasting love and peace. 

3 All things that the cross procured 
Stand eternally secured ; 

All are yours, ye heirs of bliss. 
Cancelled sins, and righteousness. 

4 All the promises we trace 
In the records of His grace. 
Richer far than mines of gold, 
Half their wealth was never told. 



7 



/^EASE, O believer, cease to mourn, 
^ Return unto thy rest, return ! 
8.6. Why should thy sorrows swell ? 

Though deep distress thy steps attend. 
Thy warfare shall in triumph end, 
With thee it shall go well. 

2 Thy God hath said (His word alaalL ^\»"asA^ 
Not like the writing on tlie aaxL^, 
But &rm as His decree) 
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That " when thy foes, death, hell, and a 
On every side shall hem thee in, 
A waU of fire I'll be." 

3 Though trouble now thy heart appal. 
And deep to deep incessant call. 

No storm shall injure thee ; 
Thy anchor, once in Jesus cast, 
Shall hold thy soul, till thou at last 

Him face to face shalt see. 

O pHILDREN of the heavenly King, 
^ ^ As ye journey sweetly sing ; 
s. Sing your Saviour's worthy praise. 
Glorious in His works and ways ! 

2 Ye are travelling home to God 
In the way the fathers trod : 
They are nappy now, and ye 
Soon their happiness shall see. 

3 Shout, ye little flock and blest. 
You on Jesu's throne shall rest ; 
There your seat is now prepared. 
There your kingdom and reward. 

4 Fear not, brethren joyful stand 
On the borders of your land ; 
Jesus Christ, your Father's Son, 
Bids you undismayed go on. 

5 Lord, submissive we woidd go. 
Leaving all we loved below ; 
Qnlv Thou our leader be, 

And we etui will follow TViee. 
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LH. ^Q pHRISTIAN brethren, ere we part, 
^ ^ ^ Join every voice and every heart ; 
L.M. One solemn hjrnrn to God to raise. 
One solemn song of grateful praise. 

2 Christians I we here may meet no more ; 
But there is yet a happier shore, 
And there, released from toil and pain. 
Dear brethren, we shall meet again. 

3 Praise God, from whom all blessings lio^ 
Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host. 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ! 

af\ CHRISTIANS, in your several stations 
^^ V^ Dutiful to all relations, 
8.8.7. Give to each his proper due : 
Let not their unkind behaviour 
Make you disobey your Saviour ; 
His command's the rule for you. 

2 Parents, be to children tender ; 
Children, full obedience render 

To your parents in the Lord ; 
Never slight, nor disrespect them. 
Nor, through pride, when old reject theni 

'Tis the precept of the Word. 

3 Wives, to husbands yield subjection ; 
Husbands, with a kind affection 

Cherish, as yourselves, your wives ; 
Masters rule with moderation. 
Swayed by justice, not by passion ; 

To the Scriptures square your lives. 

4 Servants, serve your masters truly, 
Not tmfaitbfal, nor unruly, 

To the good, nor to the \>aA •, 
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Not refusing what you're bidden. 
Nor replying when your chidden : 
'Tis the ordinance of Grod. 

5 This shall solve th' important quef 
Whether thou'rt a real Christian, 

Better than each golden dream. 
Better far than lip-expression, 
Towering notions, great profession 

This shall show your love to Hii 

^i pHRIST exalted is our song^ 
^ -*- ^ E^nmedby all the blood-bought 
7s. To !EUs throne our voices rise, 
God with us by sacred ties. 

2 Praise believer, praise thy God, 
He has once the wine-press trod ; 
Peace procured by blood divine, 
Cancelled all thy sins and mine. 

3 Through corruption felt within. 
Darkness, deadness, guilt, and sin, 
Still to Jesus turn thine eyes, 
Israel's hope and sacrifice. 

4 In thy Surety thou art free, 

His dear hands were pierced for tl 
"With His spotless vesture on, 
Holy as the Holy One. 

5 Oh, the heights, the depths of gra( 
Shining with meridian blaze ; 
Here the sacred records show. 
Sinners black, but comely too. 

6 Saints dejected, cease lo uvownv, 
^HJth shall soon to vision Uvvw, 
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You the kingdom shall obtain, 
And with Christ exalted reign. 

M riHBlST has blessings to impart, 
U^ \J Q-race to save thee from thy fears ; 
78. Oh, the love that fills His heart ! 
Sinner, wipe away thy tears. 

2 Why art thou afraid to come P 

Why afraid to tell thy case ? 
He will not pronounce thy doom, 
Smiles are seated on His face. 

3 Though His majesty be great. 

Yet His mercy is no less ; 
Though He thy transgressions hate, 
Jesus feels for thy distress, 

4 Raise thy downcast eyes and see. 

Numbers do His throne surround ; 
These were sinners once, like thee, 
But have full salvation found. 

5 Yield, not then, to unbelief; 

Courage, soul, there yet is room ! 
Though of sinners thou art chief. 
Come, thou burdened sinner, come. 
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CHRIST is th' eternal Rock 
On which His Church is built ; 
LS.M. The Shepherd of His little flock ; 
The Lamb that took our guilt ; 
Our Counsellor, our Guide, 

Our Brother, and our Friend ; 
The Bridegroom of His chosen Wv^vi, 
Who loves her to the end. 



HYMNS. 

2 He is the Son to free, 

The Bishop He to bless ; 
The full Propitiation He, 

The Lord oar Righteousness. 
His body's glorious Head; 

Our Advocate who pleads ; 
Our Priest who prayed, atoned, and 

And ever intercedes. 

3 When sin had sadly made 

'Twixt wrath and mercy strife, 
Our dear Redeemer dearly paid 

Our ransom with His life. 
Faith gives the full release, 

Our Surety for us stood : 
The Mediator made the peace. 

And signed it with His blood. 

4 Poor pilgrims shall not stray. 

Who frighted flee from wrath ; 
A bleeding Saviour is the way, 

And blood tracks all the path. 
Christians in Christ obtain 

The Truth that can't deceive ; 
And never shall they die again. 

Who in the Life beheve. 

f^A pHRIST is the sinner's only frier 
^^ ^ Salvation's in His name : 
CM. His love to Sion knows no end, 
To endless years the same. 

2 Christ is a refuge in distress, 
When tempests rage within. 
Or when her foes aroxnid Viet Tgt<i^« 
The world, death, heU, and wn. 
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3 Her life from danger is secure, 
Tie hid with Christ above ; 

Jehovah's throne stands not more sure 
Than His unchanging love. 

4 Though still her sins displeasing are, 
He views her in His Son ; 

Clad with His vesture bright and fair, 
She's like the Holy One. 

5 For that blessed hour she daily sighs, 
When, His dear face to view. 

She, mounting upward to the skies. 
Shall bid all sin adieu. 

CHRIST the Lord, is ris'n to-day. 
Sons of men, and angels say *. 
7s. Raise your songs and triumphs high ; 
Sing, ye heaves, and earth reply I 

2 Love's redeeming work is done, 
Fought the fight, the battle won ; 
Lo ! the sun's eclipse is o'er : 

Lo ! He sets in blood no more. 

3 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal ; 
Christ has burst the gates of hell : 
Death in vain forbids his rise ; 
Christ has opened Paradise. 

4 Lives again our glorious Ejng ! 
Where, O death ! is now thy sting ? 
Once He died, our souls to save, 
Where's thy victory, boasting grave ? 

5 Soar we now where Christ has led, 
Foll'wing our exalted Head : 
Made like Him, like Him we xiae ; 
Oars the croaa, the grave, t\ie ^k\es. 



HYMNS. 

Jesus, Thy love alone can give 
The will to rise, the power to live. 
For every grace is Thine. 

2 If in my soul Thy Spirit's ray 
Has ever turned my night to-day, 

I bless Thee for the same ; 
But Oh ! when gloomy clouds arise. 
And veil Thy glory from mine eyes, 

I know not where I am. 

3 Without Thv life-inspiring ray 
My sold is mled with sad dismay, 

IJach cheerful grace declines ; 
Yet I must live on Thee, dear Lord, 
For still in Thy unchan^g word 

A beam of comfort shines. 



A i^OME, gracious Spirit, heaVnly Do\ 
W KJ "VV^ith light and comfort from abo 
J.6. Our waiting soids set free. 

Be Thou our Guardian, Thou our Gui 
O'er every thought and step preside. 
And draw us after Thee. 

2 Conduct us safe, conduct us far 
rrom eVry em and hurtful snare, 

That we may not Thee grieve ; 
Apply Thy word that rules must give 
And teach us lessons how to live. 

And firmly to believe. 

3 Lead us unto Christ, our only rest. 
And in His love may we be blest, 

While in TTif^ name we meeV. *. 



HYMNS. I 

Let precious drops of heav'iily dew, 
Our courage and our strength renew, 
And make the promise sweet. 

71 pOME, Holy Spirit, come ! 
' -^ ^ Let Thy bright beams arise, 
8.tf . Dispel the darkness from our minds, 
.And open all our eyes. 

2 Convince us of our sin, 
Then lead to Jesu's blood ; 

And to our wondering view reveal 
The secret love of God. 

3 Show us that loving Man 
Who rules the courts of bliss ; 

The Lord of Hosts, the mighty God, 
Th' eternal Prince of Peace. 

4 'Tis Thine to cleanse the heart. 
To sanctify the soul. 

To pour fresn life on every part, 
And new create the whole. 

5 Bevive our drooping faith. 
Our doubts and fears remove. 

And kindle in our breasts the flames 
Of never-dying love. 

6 Dwell therefore in our hearts. 
Our minds from bondage free, 

Then shall we know, andpraise, and love. 
The Father, Son, and Tnee. 

rO /^OME, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove: 
^ \J With all Thv quickening porwet^, 
J.M. Kindle a flame of sacred love, 
In these cold hearts oi outs. 



HYMNS. 

2 Look how we grovel here below. 

Fond of these trifling toys ; 
Out souls can neither fly nor go 
To reach eternal joys. 

3 In vain we tune our formal songs. 

In vain we strive to rise ; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues. 
And our devotion dies. 

4 Dear Lord, and shall we ever live, 

At this poor dying rate ? 
Our love so faint, so cold to Thee, 
And Thine to us so great. 

5 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

With all Thy quick'ning powers ; 
Come shed abroad a Saviour's love, 
And that shall kindle ours! 

O /^OME, Lord, and help me to rejoice, 
^ ^ I hope that I shall hear Thy voic< 
S.6. Shall one day see my Grod ; 

Shall cease from all my painful strife. 
Handle and taste the word of life, 
And feel the sprinkled blood. 

2 I shall not always make my moan, • 
Nor worship Thee a God unknown ; 

But I shall live to prove 
Thy people's rest, Thy saints' delight. 
The length, and breadth, and depth 
heigat 

Of Thy redeeming love. 

3 I^joicing now in earnest hope, 

I stand, and from the movmtaaxv-to^. 
See ail the land "below ; 



liYMNS. 

Rivers of milk and honey rise, 
And all the fruits of Paradise 
In endless plenty grow. 

4 A land of com, and wine, and oil, 
Favoured with Grod*s peculiar smile. 

With every blessing blest ; 
There dwells the Lord our righteousness. 
And keeps His own, in perfect peace 

And everlasting rest. 

5 Now, O my Joshua, bring me in, 
Sprinkle Thy blood, forgive my sin. 

My unbehef remove ; 
The purchase of Thy death divide, 
And oh, with all the sanctified. 

Give me the " lot " of love ! 

/^OME, let us join our cheerful songs, 
VJ "With angels round the throne ; 
. Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one ! 

2 Worthy the Lamb that died, they ciy. 

To be exalted thus ; 
Worthy the Lamb, our hearts reply. 
For He was slain for us ! 

3 Jesus is worthy to receive 

Honour and power divine ; 
And blessings more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, for ever Thine ! 

' /^OME, my soul, thy suit prepai'c, 
^ Jesus loves to answer prayer ; 
Ho Himfirelf has bid thee pray 
Therefore will not say ikec na^. 



HYMNS. 

2 Thou axt coming to a King, 
Large petitions with thee bring ; 
For His grace and power are such. 
None can ever ask too much. 

3 "With my burden I begin. 
Lord, remove this load of sin ; 
Let Thy blood, for sinners spilt, 
Set my conscience free from guilt. 

4 Lord, I come to Thee for rest, 
Take possession of my breast ; 

There Thy blood-bought right maintain, 
And without a rival reign. 

5 While I am a pilgim here, 
Let Thy love my spirit cheer ; 

As my Guide, my Guard, my Friend, 
Lead me to my journey's end. 

If\ (^OME, saints, and sing in sweet accord, 
' " ^ Nor let your sorrows swell ; 
D.M. The covenant made with David's Lord, 
In all things ordered weU. 

2 This covenant stood ere time began. 

That God with men might dwell ; 
Eternal wisdom drew the plan. 
In all things ordered well. 

3 This covenant, O believer, stands. 

Thy rising fears to quell ; 
Sealed by Thy Surety's bleeding hands. 
In all things ordered weU. 

4 'Twas made with Jesus, for His bride. 

Before the sinner fell ; 
'Twas signed and sealed aiidTreAiififtd^ 
In all things ordered v^eVi. 



HYMNS. 

5 When rolling worlds depai-t on fire, 

And thousands sink to hell, 
This covenant shall the saints admire. 
In all things ordered well. 

6 In glory soon, with Christ their King, 

His saints shall surely dwell ; 
And this blessed covenant ever sing, 
In all things ordered weU. 

7 /^OME, saints, and view the Lamb of God, 
^ Wounded and dead andbathed in blood ; 

[. Behold His side, and venture near. 
The well of endless life is here. 

2 Here I forget my cares and pains, 

I drink, yet still my thirst remains ; 
Only the fountain-head above 
Can satisfy the thirst of love. 

3 Oh, that I thus could always feel ; 
Lord, more and more Thy love reveal ! 
Then my glad tongue shall loud proclaim. 
The grace and glory of Thy name. 

4 Thy name dispels my guilt and fear, 
Revives my heart and charms my ear ; 
Affords a balm for every wound. 
And Satan trembles at the sound. 

) /^OME, sinners, and sing in a sweet song 
^ ^ of praise, 

i. Salvation to Jesus, the Ancient of Days, 
Whose love to His chosen, all ^tai^^ \>q> ^\^ 

name. 
Is to all, and through aW, iox CNet >i)£i<i ^^^dio^J 
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2 The same when set up in Jehovah's decree 
Before He created the earth and the sea ; 
The same in His purpose, which nothing can 

move ; 
The same in His council, the same in His 
love. 

3 The same in the covenant — ^behold how He 

stands, 
Engaged to pay justice and law its demands; 
The same on tne cross, when He vanquished 

His foes; 
The same when triumphant from death He 

arose. 

4 The same when He saw thee at war with 

thy Lord, 
Thou woiddst not submit to His sceptre or 

sword ; 
The same when brought home as a trophy 

of grace, 
The crown on the head of the Saviour to 

place. 

5 The same when the promise thou canst not |^ 

believe ; 
The same in the famace, the same in the 

sieve; 
The same when the tempter comes in like^ 

flood. 
To quench all his darts in His peace-speaking 

blood. 

7Q /^OME Thou Fount of every blessing, 
f u KJ Tune my heart to sing Thy grace I 
\ 7. Streams of mercy never cevx^Vn^, 

CslII for songs of lowdcat i^x^a^vi. 



HYMNS. 

Teach me some mdodions somiet 
Sung by heavenlj'liosts above : 

Praise the mount — ^I'm fixed upon it. 
Mount of Grod's unchanging love. 

2 Here I raise my Ebenezer ; 

Hither by Tnine help Fm'come ; 
And I hope, by Thy good pleasure. 

Safely to arrive at home : 
Jesus sought me when a stranger. 

Wandering from the fold of Grod ; 
He, to rescue me from danger. 

Interposed His precious blood. 

3 Oh, to grace how great a debtor 

Daily I'm constrained to be ! 
Let that grace. Lord, like a fetter. 

Bind my wandering heart to Thee ! 
Prone to wander. Lord, I feel it. 

Prone to leave the Grod I love — 
Take my heart — Oh, take and seal it ! 

Seal it from Thy courts above. 

i /^OMB, Thou long-expected Jesus, 
' ^ Bom to set Thy people free, 
From our fears and sins release us, 

Let us find our rest in Thee : 
Israel's strength and consolation, 
Hope of aU the earth Thou art ; 
Dear desire^of every nation, 
Jojjoi every longing heart. 

2 Bom Thy people to deliver. 
Bom a cnild'and yet a King*, 
Bom to reign in us for ever, 
Now Thy gracious f reedoui \iicm^. 



HYMNS. 

By Thy own eternal spirit 
Rule in all our hearts alone ; 

By Thine all-sufficient merit 
Baise us to Thy glorious throne. 

Oi riOMB thou, my soul, in faith drawn 
^-*- ^ Unto the throne of grace ; 
CM. There Jesus sits to answer prayer. 
And shows a smiling face. 

2 Our Surety stands before the throne. 

He knows our every case ; 
And sends the blessed Spirit down 
With tokens of His grace. 

3 There's not a groan, nor wish, nor sigl 

But penetrates His ears ; 
He listens to our plaintive cry. 
And dissipates our fears. 

4i When Satan tempts and sin assails. 
He wiU not let us fall ; 
His powerful arm o'er sin prevails. 
He hears us when we call. 

5 Then let us all unite and bow 
Before the throne of grace ; 
The soul that longs to see Him now. 
Shall surely see His face. 

on pi 0MB, ye Christians, ^ng the praisc! 
O^ yj Of your condescendmg God ; 
8.7. Come, and hymn the Holy Jesus, 

Who hath washed us in His blood. 
We are poor, and weak, and silly, 

And to eveiy evil prone ; 
Yet our Jesus loves us £re^\^. 
And receives us ioY Hia o^nx. 



HTMNS. 

2 Leprous souls, unsound, and filthy. 

Come before Him as you are ; 
'Tis the sick man, not the healthy, 

Needs the good Physician's care. 
Though we're mean in man's opinion. 

He hath made us priests and kings ; 
Power and glory, and dominion 

To the Lainb tiie sinner sings. 
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COME, ye humble sinner-traii# 
Souls for whom the Lamb was slain. 
Cheerful let us raise our voice, 
We have reason to rejoice. 
Let us sing, with saints in heaven. 
Life restored, and sins forgiven ; 
Glory and eternal laud 
Be to our incarnate God ! 

2 Now look up with faith, and see 
Him who bled for you and me. 
Seated on His glorious throne, 
Literceding for His own. 

What can Christians have to fear. 
When they view their Saviour there ? 
Hell is vanquished, heaven appeased; 
€k>d is reconciled, and pleased. 

3 Snares and dangers may beset ; 
For we are but travellers yet. 
As the way indeed is hard. 
Let us keep a constant guard ; 
Neither lifted up with air, 
Nor dejected to despair ; 
Always keeping Christ in view -. 

He will hring us safely throu^Ai. 



HYMNS. 

OA riOMB, ye souls by sin a£3icted, 

^^ ^ Bowed with fruitless sorrow down : 

8.7.4. By the broken law convicted. 

By the tempter's snares undone : 
Look to Jesus, 

Mercy flows through Him alone. 

2 Take His easy yoke and wear it ; 

Love will make obedience sweet : 
Chrifi^ will give you strength to beai* it, 
Wmle His wisdom guides your feet 

Safe to glory. 
Where His ransomed captives meet. 

3 Sweet as home to pilgrims weary. 

Light to newly- opened eyes. 
Mowing springs in deserts dreary. 
Is the rest the cross suppUes ; 

All who taste it 
Shall to joys immortal rise. 

4 But to sing the rest of glory, 

Mortal tongues far 8hoi*t must fall ; 
Saints in heaven who tell the story. 

Not even they can utter all ; 
Faith believes it ; Hope expects it ; 
Love desires it ; 

But it far exceeds them all. 



Q K /^OMB, ye sinners, poor and wretch" 
OO \J "W^eak and wounded, sick and soi 
8.7.4. Jesus ready stands to save you, 
JPull of pity joined with power. 
He is able ; He ia vni\ixi§ *. ^o>aNi\> "sio xas 
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2 Ho ! ye needy ; come and welcome, 

God's free bounty glorify. 
True belief, and true repentance. 
Every grace that brings U8 nigh, 
Without money, come to Jesus Christ and. 
buy. 

3 lict not conscience make you linger ; 

Nor of fitness fondly dream. 
All the fitness He requireth * 

Is, to feel your ne^ of Him : 
This He gives you ; 'tis the Spirit's rising 
beam. 

4 Come, ye weary, heavy laden. 

Bruised and mangled by the fall ; 
If you tarry, till you're better. 
You will never come at all. 
Not the righteous; sinners, Jesus came to 
call. 

5 Lo ! th' incarnate God ascended. 

Pleads the merit of His blood. 
Venture on Him, venture wholly ; 
Let no other trust intrude : 
None but Jesus can do helpless sinners good. 

6 Saints and angels, joined in concert. 

Sing the praises of the Lamb, 
While the blissful seats of heaven 
Sweetly echo with His name. 
Hallelujah ! Sinners here may sing the same. 

\(\ (^OMB, je who love the Saviour's name, 
5^ ^ And jojf to make it known.-, 
3.M. The Sovereign of your heart i^xoc^^xa., 
^Md bow before His throne. 
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2 Behold your King, your Saviour crowned 

With glories all divine ; 
And tell the wondering nations round 
How bright those glories shine. 

3 Infinite power and boundless grace, 

In Him unite their rays : 
You that have e'er beheld His face. 
Can you forbear His praise P 

4 When in His earthly courts we view 

The glories of our King, 
We long to love as angels do. 
And wish like them to sing. 

5 And shall we long and wish in vain P 

Lord, teach our songs to rise ! 
Thy love can animate the strain, 
And bid it reach the skies. 

Qiy /^OME, ye who know the Saviour's love, 
^ • ^ And His indulgent mercies prove ! 
L.M. In cheerful songs ffis praise express, 
" He will not leave you comfortless." 

2 He ever acts the Saviour's part. 
With strong compassion in His heart; 
The least and weakest saint He'll bless, 
Nor will He leave him comfortless. 

3 His wisdom, goodness, power, and care. 
You largely, sweetly, daily share; 

He will your ev'ry fear suppress. 
Nor will He leave you comfortless. 

4 Thanks to Thy name, oh, gracious Lord* 
For ev'ry promise in Thy word ; 

But, oh, with this our \iea3rt» ixxii^Tesa, 
"I wUl not leave you coTQiQit\i\a«»V^ 



HYMN8. 

lOMPARED with Christ, in aU beside 
^ No comeliness I see ; 
'he one thing needful, dearest Lord, 
Is to be one with Thee. 

Che sense of Thy eternal love 

Into my soul convey ; 
riyself bestow, for Thee alone, 

My all in all I pray. 

Less than ThyseK will not suffice 

My comfort to restore ; 
More than Thyself I cannot crave, 

Nor canst Thou give me more. 

tf Loved of my God, for Thee again 
With love intense I'd bum ; 
Chosen of Thee, e'er time began, 
I choose Thee in return. 

5 Whate'er consists not with Thy will 
Oh, teach me to resign ; 
I'm rich to all th' intents of blids. 
Since Thou, O God, art mine 1 

I pONTIRM the hope Thy word allows, 
' ^ Behold us waiting to be fed ! 
:. Bless the provisions of thy house, 
An<^satisiy Thy poor with bread ! 

2 Drawn by Thine invitation. Lord, 
Thirsty and hungry we are come ; 
Now from the fulness of Thy word, 
Feast us and send us thankful home. 

3 To us Thy great salvation show. 
Give us a taste of love divine \ 

That we Thy people's 307 maj "ksiQ^ , 
And in their holy triumph ^om. 



HYMNS. 

QO /^^^-^^ *^® creatures help or ease us, 
^^ ^« Seldom should we think of prayer; 
8.7. Few, if any, come to Jesus 

Till reduced to self despair. 
Long we either slight or doubt Him, 

But when all the means we try. 
Prove we cannot do without Him, 
Then, at last, to Him we cry. 

2 Fear thou not, distressed believer ; 

Venture on His mighty name ; 
He is able to deliver, 

And His love is still the same. 
Can His pity or His power 

Suffer thee to pray in vain P 
Wait but His appointed hour, 

And thy suit thou shalt obtain. 

Qi /COURAGE, my soul, Jehovah speaJcs 
*^ J- ^ His promise is for thee : 
CM. " I never will forsake nor leave 
The soul betrothed to me." 

2 My Saviour's ever- watchful eye 

Is over me for good. 
What will He not on me bestow 
Who hath Himself bestowed ^ 

3 Me to enrich. Himself He made 

Poor and of no esteem ; 
The source, the true foundation this. 
Of all my love to Him. 

4 Tho' worthy in myself of hell. 

And everlasting shame, 
I cannot dread the ixowa toVsva, 
Accepted in the liamb. 
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5 Exult, my soul, tlij safety stands 
Unshaken as His throne ; 
His people's everlasting life 
Is founded on His own ! 

) pOURAGE, my soul ! behold the prize 
J \J The Saviour's love provides — 
[. Eternal life beyond the skies 

For all whom here He guides. 

2 A wicked world and wicked heart. 

With Satan now are joined ; 
Each acts a too successful part 
In harraasiag my mind. 

3 In conflict with this three-fold troop, 

How weary, Lord, am I ; 
Did not Thy promise bear me up. 
My soul must faint and die. 

4 But fighting in my Saviour's strength. 

Though mighty are my foes, 
I shall a conqu'ror be at length 
O'er all that can oppose. 

5 Then, why, my soul, complain of fear ? 

The crown of glory see. 
The more I toil and suffer here. 
The sweeter rest will be. 

> ' /COURAGE, ye tempted saints, 

' ^ Fartalcers of my woes, 

3. We have a Friend above, 

Who all our sorrows knows \ 
To Jeaua lift your downcast e^ea, 
'Twill Boothe your giie£s,8uppTeti»a^o\xx vi^v 



HTMNS. 

2 Why should we entertain 

E^en one distrustful thought i 
Had the unchangeable 
His promises fot^t P 
Can our indulgent, gracious Lord 
Bererae His truth, or break His ^ 

3 That all Hin children might 

Strong consolation take, 
He by Bfimself h&s sworn, 

" My Bainte I'll ne'er forsake 
111 never, nerer leave my own, 
Por whom I gave my darling Son 

4 "Oh, yeoflittlefeith, 

Why do ye not believe P 
With Christ all things are youi 

Which God Himsdf can give 
All things to you shall work for j 
And in my glory shall conclude. 

5 "I feed the beasts and birds. 

The fields I deck with flowen 
And that without their care. 

Nor have I need of yours ; 
Are ye not far more dear to me 
Than beasta, or birds, or fields ca: 

6 " My happy home awtuts 

Tour pilgrimage below; 

And I will goide you right, 

And guard from every foe ; 

I'll bring you aaie to Hvaa simNij 

Tboa do not doubt my conatwcA 



HYMNS. 

TTv ANGERS of eveiy shape and name 
- -^ Attend the followers of the Lamb, 
:. Who leave the world's deceitful shore. 

And leave it to return no more. 

2 The billows swell, the winds are high, 
Clouds overcast my wintry sky ; 
Out of the depths to Thee I call. 

My fears are great, my strength is small. 

3 Amidst the roaring of the sea 

My soul still hangs her hope on Thee ; 
Thy constant love, Thy faithful care. 
Are all that save me from despair. 

4 O Lord, the pilot's part perform, 

And guide and guard me through the storm. 
Defend me from each threat'ning ill. 
Control the waves, say " Peace, be still." 

' "TvAT of judgment, day of wonders ! 
' -*^ Hark ! me trumpet's awful sound, 
i. Louder than a thousand thunders. 

Shakes the vast creation round ! 
How the sunmions 

Will the sinner's heart confound ! 

2 See the Judge, our nature weaidng, 

Clothed in majesty divine ! 
Those who long for His appearing, 
Then shall say, " This God is mine !" 

Gracious Saviour, 
Own me in that day for Thine ! 

3 At His caJl the dead awaken., 

Mise to life from eart\i an'^ %ev\\ 
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All the powers of iiiiture shaken, 
By TTiH looks prepare to flee : 

Caj-eless siimer, 
What will then become of tliee ? 
4 But to those who hare confeseed, 
Loved, and served the Ijord bdo 
He will say, " Come near, ye blesB€ 
See the tingdom I bestow : 

Ton for ever 
Shall my lore and glory know." 



C%(\ T)BSCEND from heaVn, celesfcia] 
fj\l ±J With flames of pure seraphic 
8.8.6. Our ravished breasta inspire! 
Ponntain of joy, blest Paraclete, 
Warm our cold hearts with heav'nl 
And set our soula on fire. 

2 Breathe on these bones, so dry &a6 
Thy sweetest, softest, influence she 

in all our hearts abroad ; 
Point out the place where grace al 
Direct ua to the bleeding wounds 

Of our ineamate Word. 

3 Teach ns for what to pray ; and ho 
And since, kind Gk^i.^tis only Tho 

The throne of grace canst move, 
Work Thou in ns ; that we thro' ft 
May feel th' effects of Jesn'a death 

T^ro' faith that works by love. 

4 Thou with the Father and the Son 
Ah that myatcrionB TbvecAH-O'a.e 

God bleat for evcvmoYC ■, 



HYMNS. 



Whom tho' we cannot comprehend, 
Feeling Thou art the sinner's Friend, 
We love Thee and adore. 



jrr "PvESCEND from heaven, immortal Dove, 
' • -*-^ Stoop down and take ns on Thy wings, 
M. And mount and bear us far above 
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The reach of these inferior things. 

2 Beyond, beyond this lower sky, 
Up where eternal ages roll ; 
Where solid pleasures never die, 
And fruits immortal feast the soul. 

3 Oh, for a sight, a pleasing sight 
Of our Almighty Father's throne ! 
There sits the Saviour crowned with light. 
Clothed in a body like our own. 

4 Adoring saints around Him stand. 
And thrones and powers before Him fall ; 
The God shines gracious through the man. 
And sheds sweet glories on them all. 

5 When will the day, dear Lord, appear. 
That I shall mount to dwell above. 
And stand amongst Thy children there, 
And view Thy face, and sing Thy love ? 

JO TTvEAR Jesus, cast a look on me ; 

'^ -"-^ I come with simplest prayer to Thee, 

.8.6. And ask to be a child. 

Weary of what belongs to man, 
I long to he as I began, 
Weak, helpless, meek, and ixuNd. 



HYMNS. 

2 No wild ambition I would have, 

No worldly grandeur do I crave, 
But sit me down content ; 

Content with what I do receive, 
And cheerful praises learn to give 

For all things freely sent. 

3 I would love Thee with aU my heart 

And all my secret thoughts impai 
My grief, and joy, and fear ; 

And, while the pilgrim life shall h 
My soul would on Thee, Lord, be ca 

in sweet believing prayer. 

4 Thy presence I would have each daj 

And hear Thee talking by the wa 
Of love, and truth, and grace ; 

And when Thou speak'st, and gi 
smile. 
My soul shall listen all the while. 

And every accent bless. 

QQ "TvEAR Jesus, rest with us awhile, 

^ ^ ^ And let us each enjoy Thy smi 

8.8.6. And hear Thy gracious voice ; 

Oh, let us now be fully blest, 

And enter into perfect rest. 

As objects of Thy choice. 

2 While waiting at the Throne of Gr£ 
May every saint unfold his case. 

And find relief in prayer ; 
Oh, let our fellowship be sweet. 
When thus from time to timsi ^vi yq 
On Tiieo to cabt our caic. 
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3 Oh, teach us now to do Thy will ! 
May eyery murmuring thought be still, 

And fill us with Thy peace ; 
While journeying onwards to our rest, 
May we with life and light be blest. 

And find our faith increase. 

4 Lord, when we taste these heavenly joys, 
We pant and thirst to realize 

The fulness of Thy love. 
Where nothing more can intervene 
To mar our peace, or cloud the scene : 

In that blest world above. 



)0D^ 



^EABr Lord, to us assembled here 
Reveal Thy smiling face, 
.M. While we, by faith, with love and fear. 
Approach the throne of grace. 

2 Thy house is called the house of prayer, 

A solemn sacred place ; 
Oh, let us now Thy presence share. 
While at the throne of grace. 

3 Our earnest fervent cry attend. 

And aU our faith increase. 
While we our heavenly Friend address 
Upon the throne of grace. 

4 Dear Lord, our many wants supply ; 

Attend to every case ; 
While humbled in the dust we lie. 
Low at the throne of grace. 

nTTvBAR reftige of my weary soul, 
•^ On Thee when sorrows rise, 
M. On Thee when waves of t.ro\3i\AG icc>^, 
Mjr faintin(j hope relies. 
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2 To Thee I tell each rising grief. 

For Thou alone canst heal ; 
Thy word can bring a sweet relief 
For every pain I feel. 

3 But oh, when gloomy doubts prevail, 

I fear to call Thee mine ; 
The springs of comfort seem to fail, 
And all my hopes decline. 

4 Yet, gracious God, where shall I flee ? 

Thou art my only trust ; 
And still my soul would cleave to Thee, 
Though prostrate in the dust. 

5 Hast Thou not bid me seek Thy face. 

And shall I seek in vain P 
And can the ear of sovereign grace. 
Be deaf when I complain P 

6 No ; still the ear of sovereign grace 

Attends the mourner's prayer ; 
^ Oh, may I ever find access 

To breathe my sorrows there ! 

7 Thy mercy-seat is open still, 

Here let my soul retreat ; 
With humble hope attend Thy wiU, 
And wait beneath Thy feet. 

1 09 T)^^^^ Shepherd of Thy people, here 
±U^ U Thy presence now cusplay ; 
CM. As Thou hast given a place for prayer. 
So give us hearts to pray. 

2 Show us some token of Thjr love, 
Our fainting hope to raise ; 
And pour Thy bleasmga ixoTn. \5bbove. 
That we may render T^xai^^. 
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3 Within these wails let holy peace, 

And love, and concord dwell ; 
Here give the troubled conscience ease. 
The wounded spirit heal. 

4 May we in faith receive Thy word, 

In faith present our prayers ; 
And, in the presence of our Lord, 
Unbosom all our cares. 

5 And may the Grospel's joyful sound, 

Enforced by mighty grace. 
Awaken many sinners round, 
To come and fill the place. 

AO "pvEATHLESS principle arise ; 
^^ -^ Soar thou native of the skies, 
7s, Pearl of price by Jesus bought. 

To His glorious likeness wrought. 

Go to smne before His throne ; 

Deck His mediatorial crown ; 

Go, His triumphs to adorn ; 

Made for Grod, to Grod return. 

2 Lo, He beckons from on high ! 
Fearless to His presence fly : 
Thine the merit of His blood ; 
Thine the righteousness of Grod. 
See the heaven f xdl in view : 
Love divine shall bear thee through ! 
Trust to that propitious gale, 
Weigh thy anchor, spread thy sail. 

8 Shudder not to pass the stream ; 
Venture all th^ care on Him.-, 
Hun whose dying love and po^«« 
Stilled its tossing, hwahed ita T02bT. 



HYMNS. 

Safe is th' expanded wave ; 
Gentle as a summer's eve ; 
Not one object of His care 
Ever suffered shipwreck there. 

\A "TvOES conscience lay a guilty charge, 
^^ -^ And Moses much condemn, 
M. And bring in bills exceeding large P 
Let Jesus answer them. 

2 He paid thy ransom with His hands, 

And every score did quit ; 

And Moses never can demand 

Two payments of one debt. 

3 Now justice smiles on mercy sweet. 

And looks well reconciled ; 
Joined hand in hand they go to meet 
And bless a weeping child. 

4 But ask the Lord for His receipt. 

To show the payment good. 
Delivered from the mercy- seat, 
And Sprinkled with His blood. 

6 The law thy steps will not enlarge, 
Nor give thy conscience rest, 
Till thou canst find a full discharge 
Locked up within thy breast. 

'\ K "T^OES the Gospel-word proclaim 
^^ -^ Rest for those who weary be P 
's. Then, mv soul, put in my claim, 

Sure that promise speaks to thee ! 
Marks of grace I cannot show, 

All polluted is my best ; 
Tet I weary am I "kno^. 
And the weary long iox xe»\.. 
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2 Burdened with a load of edn, 

Harrassed with tormenting doubt ; 
Hourly conflicts from within, 

Hourly crosses from without : 
All my fittle strength is gone, 

Sink I must without supply ; 
Sure upon the earth is none 

Cim more weaiy be tha^ L 

3 In the ark the weary dove 

Found a welcome resting place ; 
Thus my spirit lon^s to prove 

Best in Christ, the ark of grace. 
Tempest-tossed I long have been. 

And the flood increases fast. 
Open, Lord, and take me in 

Till the storm be overpast. 

4 Safdy lodged within Thy breast. 

What a wondrous change I And : 
Now I know Thy promised rest 

Can compose a troubled mind. 
You that weary are like me. 

Hearken to the Gospel call ; 
To the ark for refiige nee, 

Jesus will receive you all. 

1 0fi T^OST mind the place, the spot of land 
±V/U U Where Jesus did thee meet, 
CM. And how He gained thy heart and hand ' 
Thy Jesus then was sweet. 

2 Dost mind the garden, chamber, bank, 
A vale of vision seemed ; 
Thy joy was fah, thy heart, "waa feajc^> 
Tbjr JeauB much esteemodL 

H 
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8 Let tky experience sweet declare. 
If able to remind : 
A Bochim here, a Bethel there, 
Thy Jesus made thee find. 

4 Whate'erthoufonnd'stHimatthybesi^ 

He's at thy worst the same ; 

And in His love will ever rest-— 

Thy Jesos holds His claim. 

5 Don't say He's gone for ever, thongh 

His visits He adjourn. 
For " yet a little while," and lo I 
Thy Jesus will retuirn. 

1 07 T^^E^^ ^y soiil to Thee, my Lord, 
J-xJ § U Make mie love Thy precious word; 
7s. Bidvme seek Thy smiling face. 
Willing to be saved by grace. 

2 Blessed Jesus, bid me come. 
Let me find Tliy self my home ; 
Thou the refuge of my soul, 
"Where I may my troubles roll. 

3 Lord, Thy powerful work begun. 
Thou wilt never leave undone ; 
Teach me to confide in Thee, 
Thy salvation's wholly free ! 

-| i^a'^T^READFUL, sin-chastising Godl 
±UO A/ If the decree is past, 
P.M. If the long impending rod 

Must scourge our Gtnd at last ; 
When Thou nsest to reprove 

The sinners who Thy judgment dare» 
Spare the remnant, Lord, in love : 
Thy praying '9eop\^ s^^^\ 
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2 If on sucli a land as this 

Thou must avenged be, 
Yet preeerye in perfect peace 

The Bonis that trust in Thee. 
Hide their precious lives above, 

And make them Thy peculiar care ; 
Spare the remnant Lord, in love : 

Thy praying people spare ! 

8 Mark the men who deeply sigh 

Our nation's guilt to view ; 
Hear their deprecating cry. 

And save the mourmul few ! 
Far from them thy nlague remove, 

The funine and the waste of war : 
Spare the remnant, Lord, in love I 

Thy praying people spare ! 

4 On Thy little flock of sheep 

Oh, let Thy goodness shme ! 
Snule on us who wish to weep 

Beneath the hand divine ! 
Hdp us, oh. Thou holy Dove, 

To breathe the much availing prayer; 
Spare the remnant. Lord, in love : 

Thy praying people spare ! 

f\(\ 'plLIJAH'S example declares 
^*^ -^ Whatever distress may betide, 
Is. The saints may commit all their cares 
To Him who will surely provide. 
When rain, long withheld from the earthy 

Occasioned a famine of bread. 
The prophet secured from "the deaT^K 
^lymrena waa oonstantLy ied. 



2 More likely to rob than to feed 

Were mvena that live upon prej 
Bnt, when the Lord's people have 

His goodxiOM wilL find oat a way 
ThiB instance to those m&v be stra 

Who know rot how faith can pr 
Bnt sooner ail nature shaJl chan^ 

Than one of God's promisee f aiL 

8 How safe and how happy aie thev 

Who on the Good Shepherd rely 
Hecives them out strength for tbt 

lieir wants He will surely supp 
He raTens and lions can tame. 

All creatures obe^ His command 
Then let ue rdoioe in Hia name, 

And leave all our cares in His hi 

1 1 n TJllJCOMPASSED withelondeof I 

•'--*-^ ■*-' Just ready all tope to resign, 

3s. I pant for the light of Thy face. 

And fear it wul never be mine : 

Disheartened with waiting so long. 

I sink at Thy feet with my load j 

All plaintive I pour ont my song, 

And Btretch forth my h^ds unt 

2 Shine, Lord, and my terror shall c< 

The blood of atonement apply ; 
And lead me to JesuB for peace. 

The Rock that ia higher than I : 
Speak, Saviour, for sweet ia Thy vi 

Thy presence is fair to behold ; 
1 thirst for thy Thy Spirit with cri 

And groaninga tiuit csohuAW \) 
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8 If sometdines I strive, as I moum, 
My hold of Thy promise to keep, 
The DiUowB more fiercely return. 

And plunge one again in the deep; 
While harassed and cast from Thy sight. 
The tempter suggests, with a roar, 
" The Lord has foimken thee quite. 
Thy God will be gracious no more.** 

4 Yet, Lord, if Thy love hath designed 

"No covenant blessing for me. 
Ah, tell me, how is it I find 

Some sweetness in waiting for TheeP 
Almighty to rescue Thou art ; 

Thy grace is my only resource ; 
If e'er Thou art Lord of my heart. 

Thy Spirit must take it by force. 

Uljl BE another Sabbath close, 
-^ Ere again we seek repose, 
78 Lord our voice ascends to Thee, 
At Thy feet we bow the knee. 

2 For the mercies of the day. 
For this rest upon our way. 
Thanks to Thee alone be given. 
Glorious Lord of earth and heaven 1 . 

d By the merits of Thy Son; 
By the victory He won ; 
Pard'ning grace and peace bestow. 
While we journey here below. 

4 "While this thorny path we tread, 
May Thy love our footsteps lead.\ 
When our journey here is pas\>, 
Mujr we rest with Thee atlsiat. 

H 2 



5 Let iheso eai-thly Sabbaths prove 
Foretastes of the joys above, 
While our pilg^Tm atqia we bend, 
To the rest wkich knows no end. 

Il 1 O TTAB, fur beyond these lower Hkies, 
MLl^ r Up to tlie glories an Hia own, 
n i-M. Wiere we by faith lift up our eyes, 
There Jesus, onr forerunner's gone. 

2 Amidst ibe shining host above. 
Where His blest smile new pleasure ; 
Where all ia wonder, joy, and love. 
There Jeaua, oui' forerunner, lives. 

3 He lives, salvation to impart 
From sin and Satan's cutsed wUffe, 
With love eternal in TTia heart ; 
There Jeaua, our forerunner, smiles, 

4 Before Hie heavenly Pather'a face 
For eveiy saint He intercedes. 
And with infallible success. 
There Jesus, our foremnner, pleads. 

5 We shall, when we in heaven appear. 
His praisea sing, Hia wonders tdl ; 
And, with onr great foreronner, ther 
For ever, yes, for ever dwell 

1 1 1 q "plAJNT not, Christian ! though the 
1 4. J. t> J. Leading to Thy blest abode 
" i. Darksome be, and oangerona too, 

Christ, thy guide, will bring thee thi 
2 Faint not, Christian ! though in ragi 
Satan would thy soul engage ; 
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8 Faint not, Christian ! thongh within 
There's a heart so prone to sin ; 
Christ the Lord is over all, 
He'll not suffer thee to fall. 

4 Faint not, Christian ! though thy God 
Smite thee with His chast'ning rod ; 
Smite He must, with father's care, 
That He may His love declare. 

5 Faint not. Christian ! Jesu's near ; 
Soon in glory He'll appear ; 
And His love will then bestow — 
He has conquered every foe. 

4 Tpl AITH implanted from above, 
* -^ Will prove a fertile root ; 
3. Whence will spring a tree of love. 
Producing precious fruit. 
Tho' bleak winds the boughs deface, 

The rooted stock shall still renuiin ; 
Leaves may languish, fruit decrease. 
Yet more shaiQ grow again. 

2 Happy souls who cleave to Christ, 

DY pure and living faith. 
Finding Him their Sing and Priest, 

Their God and Guide tiU death. 
God's own foe may plague His sons. 

Sin may distress, yet not subdue; 
Christ who conquered /or us once. 

Will in us conquer too. 

e TjlAITH in the Bleedine Lamb: 
^ -^ Oh, what a gift is tbis ! 
"Hope of Salvation in His name. 
Mow comfortahlc 'tis \ 



2 Knowledge of what is right ; 
How God is reconciled ; 

A foe reoeired a faroarite. 
An EiUeiL made a child- 

3 Faith will to bhBB eive place. 
In sight we hope shall lose. 

For who needs trust for things hi 
Or hope for what he viewe P 

4 The little too that's known. 
Which, children-like, we boast, 

Will fade, like glowworms in the 
Or drops in ocean lost. 
£ Bnt love shall still remain, 
Its glories cannot cease ; 

No other change shall that snstai 
Save onlj to increase. 



A hand that feels Mk gra^e 
CM. The feet of faith pursne flfe road, 
That leads to endless bliss. 

2 Faith is a. grace that bears its up 

When sinking in deepair : 
'Tis that which cherishes our hoj 
And chases every fear. 

3 Faith cuts its way through all th 

That sin and Satan raise ; 
. It humbles us as nothing worms, 
■>y./. While we adore free grace. 

4 Faith speaks with pleaaantneBS o 

" Come, quit this earthlj short 

Te mourning aaintfi, ^e &tvalL t«v 

When time uhaU.be no moTe,? 
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TplAITH is a jjrecious grace, 
•*^ Where'er it is bestowed; 
It boasts of a celestial birth. 
And is the gift of God. 

i Jesus it owns as King, 
An all-atoning Priest ; 
It clain^ no merits of its own. 
But looks for all in Christ. 

8 To Him it leads the soul, 

When filled with deep distress ; 
Flies to the fonntain of His blood. 
And trusts His righteousness. 

4 Since 'tis Thy work alone. 
And that divinely free. 
Come, Holy Spirit, and make known 
The power of faith in me ! 

i O TjlATHER of heaven, Almighty King, 
XO J? How wondrous is Thy love : 
!.M. That worms of earth Thy praise should sing. 
And Ifafu their songs approve ! 

2 Since by a new and living way 
Access to Thee is given, 
Poor sinners may with boldness pray, 
And earth converse with heaven. 

8 Give each some token. Lord, for good. 
And send the Spirit down 
To feed us with celestial f ood^ 
The body of Thy Son. 

4 May each witii strength from hevren 
endued, 
' Say, " My Beloved's mine ;" 
I eat His flesh, and drink Hiii \>\qo^ 
In edgns oi bread and mn^ 
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6 Let every tongue tbe Father own, 

Who, wben we all were lost, 

To seek and Bave ns sent the Son, 

And gives tlie Holy Ghost 

1 -I Q "ClATHEK of heaven, whose love p 

■i--^tJ J- A raneom for onr Bonis hath 

I.H. Before Thj throne we einjfeni ben 

To na Thy pardoning love extend 

2 Alm^hty Son, Incarnate Word, 
Our Pr^het, Prieat, Bedeemer, I 
Before Thy throne we ainneni ben 
To ns Thy saving grace extendi 

3 Eternal Spirit by whose breath 
The sool 18 raised from sin and de 
Before Thy throne we einners ben 
To na Thy qnictening power eitei 

4 Jehovali, Father, Spirit, Son, 
Mysterions Godhead ! Three in ( 
Before Thy throne we sinnera ben 
Grace, paraon, life, to ne extend I 

1 on 1?ATHBR of love, to Thge I ben 

±^\J X j£y iieart, and lift mine eyes 

CM. Oh, let my prayer and praise aaoe 

As odoors to the skies ! 

2 Thy pardoning voice 1 eome to he 

To know Thee aa Thoa art ; 

The ontward word can reach the ( 

But Thou must touch the heart 

5 Lord, let me not Thy oonrta depai 
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4 Oil, stamp in6 with Thy heayenly mould, 
And ^rant Thy word applied 
May hrmg forth fruit an imndred-fold; 
And speak me jiiBtified. 

mXjlATHEB of mercies, in Thy word 
-^ What endless glory shines I 
CM. For ever be Thy name adored 
For these celestial lines. 

2 Here the Redeemer's welcome voice 
Spreads heavenly pNsace around; 
And life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound. 

^ 8 Here springs of consolation rise, 

* To cheer the fainting mind ; 

f And thirsty souls receive suppHes, 

L And sweet refreshment find. 

L 4 Oh, may these heavenly pages be 

" Our ever dear delight I 

And still new beauties may we Bee, 

iAnd still increasing light. 
5 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord, 
Be JPhou for ever near; 
Teach us to love Thy sacred word. 
And view a Saviour there! 
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f 199 "CTATHER, whate'er of earthly bliss 

^ J.^^ -t? Thy sovereign will denies, 

k CM. Accepted at Thj^ throne of grace, 
f Let this petition rise : 

2 Give me a calm and thankful heart, 
From every mxirmur free ; 
22ie hleBsinga of Thy grace VBO^aa^., 
And make me live to Thee, 
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3 Let the sweet hope that Thon art min< 
My life and death attend; 
Thy presence through my journey shix 
And crown my journey's end. 

1 OQ l^niM as Thy throne Thy gospel stax 
X^O J? ]^y Lord, my hope, my trust; 
CM. If I am found in Jesirs hands, 
My soul can ne'er be lost. 

2 His honour is en^a^^ed to save 

The meanest of His sheep ; 
All that His heavenly Father gave^ 
His hands securely keep. 

3 Nor death nor hell shall e*er remove 

His f ayourites from His breast ; 
Li the dear bosom of His love 
They must for ever rest. 

1 Q4. 17^^ * season called to part, 
±^^ Jj Le^ jiQ hq^ ourselves commend 

7s. To the gracious eye and heart 
Of our ever-present Friend. 

2 Jesus, hear our humble prayer, 
Tender Shepherd of Thy sheep I 
Let Thy mercy and Thy care 
All our souls in safety "keep. 

3 Li Thy strength may we be strong ; 
Sweeten every cross and pain ; 
Give'Hp, if we live, ere long 
Here^tQ meet in peace agam. 

4 Then, if Thou Thy help afford, 
Ebenezers shall be reared ; 

All our souIb a\ia]!l"OY^^\>afe\jKst^ 
Wlio our poor petitionaa Voas^ 
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Q K "C^OR ever with the Lord : 
.ZiO J? Amen, so let it be ! 
B^. liife from the dead is in that word, 
'Tis immortality. 

2 Here in the body pent. 
Absent from Hun I roam. 

Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 
A day's march nearer home. 

3 My Father's house on high, 
Home of my soid, how near 

At times, to mith's illumined eye. 
Thy golden gates appear ! 

4 My thirsty spirit faints 
To reach the land I love ; 

The bright inheritance of saints, 
Jerusalem above. 

5 Yet clouds will intervene, 
And all my prospect flies ; 

Like Noah's dove, I flit between 
Bough seas and stormy skies. 

6 Anon, the clouds depart, 
The winds and waters cease. 

While sweetly o'er my gladdened heart 
Expands the law oi peace. 

I Of\ I^OB mercies, countless as the sands, 
L^U JJ "Which daaly I receive 
CM. From Jesus, my Redeemer's hands. 
My soul, what canst thou-give P . 

2 Alas ! from such a heart as^tahie. 
What can I bring Him forth P 
My best is stained and dyed m^iJa. «flv, ^ 
ify all ia nothing worth. 

I 



S Tet thia acknowledgment Fll 

For all He has bestowed ; 

Salvation's sacred cap I'll lAk 

And call upon mj Ood. 

4 The beet retnrns for one like 

So wretched and so poor, 

Ib from Hia gifts to draw a. pi 

And ask Wm still for more 

5 I cannot serve TTi'm as I ongh 

No works have I to boaafc; 

Tet would I glory in the thon 

Thai I shall owe Him most 

1 Ql? "OOB weary saints a rest ren 

*-^ ' " In heaven, from all their t< 

IkU. Where seas of joy eternal fion 

Without a, thought of mortal 

2 There, from all sin and sorroi 
They spend a long eternity ; 
So more to strive with flesh 8 
But cease from sin, and reat i 

3 A rest from all th' infernal st 
That here attends thia mortal 
Sin, death, and hell for ever g 
No more they gird the annon 

4 This rest prepared, they shall 
For God win ne'er Hishonoii 
He stands engaeed bj firm dc 
Hia Israel's cornant Ood to 1 

5 Immortal love ahaU then repa 
The transient aorrowa of the - 
And Jesn's name eneU ei'r; i 
A. whole eternity Bl.ong. 
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" "CIORWARD let the people go," 
•*^ Igrael's God will have it so ; 
Though the path be through i^e sea, 
Israel, what is that to thee P 

i Deep and wide the sea appears ; 
Israel wonders, Israel fears ; 
Yet the word is " forward " still- 
Israel 'tis thy Master's wilL 

8 Israel, art thou sorely tried P 
Art thou pressed on every side P 
Doth it seem as if no power 
Could relieve thee in this hour P 

4 Stand thou still this day, and see 
Wonders wrought, and wrought for thee; 
Safe thyself on yonder shore. 

Thou snalt see tny foes no more. 

5 Yea, thy God shall yet be known 
Far ana wide as God alone ; 
Every obstacle shall fall. 

For thy Lord is "Lord of all!" 

QQ "ClBOM all that dwell below the skies, 
^V Jj ijet the Creator's praise arise : 
. Let the Redeemer's name be sung 
Through every land by every tongue I 

2 Eternal are Thy mercies. Lord ; 
Eternal truth attends Thy word ; 
Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore, 
Till suns shall rise and set no more ! 

3 Praise Gk>d from whom all Uessings flow. 
Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him, above ye heavetiiy \io^, 

I^nue Father, Son, and B.o\^ QiYlcmU 
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1 mi TjlROM Egypt lately free, 
±OV/ J? By ^Q Redeemer's grace, 
8.M. A rongh and thorny path we tread, 
In hope to see His face. 

2 The promised land of peace. 
Faith keeps in constant view; 

How different from the wilderness 
We now are passing through ! 

3 How often from our eyes^ 
Clouds hide the light divine ; 

There we shall have unclouded 8ki< 
Our sun will always shine. 

4 Here grief, and care, and pain. 
And fears distress us sore; ^ 

But there eternal pleasures reign. 
And we shall weep no more. 

5 Lord, pardon our complaints ; 
We follow at Thy call ; 

The joy prepared for suffering sail 
Will make amends for all. 

mTGlROM ev'ry stormv wind that bl 
-t" iVom eVry swelling tide of w< 
L.M. There is a calm, a sure retreat — 
The Saviour, on His mercy -seat. 

2 He welcomes sinners there, and sh 
The Holy Spirit on their heads ; 
And ^ves with Qod communion s^ 
At this, the blood-stained mercy-8< 

3 This is the place where spirits blen 
And friend holds fellowship with £ 
Though sundered far, by faith the^ 

Around one conmioii ULCxc.'^-^id^ 
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4 All ! whither could we flee for aid, 
When tempted, desolate, dismayed ; 
Or how the hosts of hell defeat. 
Had snfiEering saints no mercy-seat P 

5 But there the Saviour sits to hear. 
The plaantiye cry, and humble prayer : 
Then give me. Lord, communion sweety 
Whilst pleading at the mercy-seat ! 

2T^B0M Greenland's icy mountains, 
•*^ From India's coral strand, 
Where Afrio's sunny fountains 
BoU down their golden sand ; 
From many an ancient river. 
From many a pahny plain, 
Ther call us to deliver 
Tneir land from error's chain. 

2 What, though the spicy breezes 

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle ; 
Though every prospect pleases. 

And only man is vile ; 
In vain with lavish kindness. 

The gifts of God are strewn ; 
The heathen in his blindness. 

Bows down to wood and stone. 

3 Shall we, whose soxds are lighted 

With wisdom from on high — 
Shall we to men benighted 

The word of God deny P 
Salvation ! O salvation ! 

The joyful sound proclaim ; 
Till earth's remotest nation. 

Bias learned Messiaib'B iiaaa<^ 
I 2 
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4 Waft, waft, ye winds, His story ; 
And you, ye waters, roll, 
Till like a sea of glory, 
It spreads from pole to pole; 
*Till o*er our ransomed nature. 
The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Bedeemer, King, Creator, 
In bliss returns to reign. 

1 DO Tj^ROM sin's dark wildemess, 
±00 X! rj\Q Canaan's fertile plains, 
s.M. A travelling fair one in distress. 
On her Beloved leans. 

2 Weak in berself , sbe fears, 
The battle's borrid din ; 

Yet more than conqueror she appears. 
O'er Satan, hell, and sin. 

3 Through fire and flood she goes, 
A weakling, more than strong, 

Reveals to ffim her secret woes. 
And leaning moves along. 

4 When dangers round her press. 
And darkness veils the skies, 

She leans upon His righteousness - 
From thence her hopes arise. 

6 And when through Jordan's flood 
She's called by death to go. 
She, leaning on ner covenant God, 
Shall pass triumphant through. 

10^ "OROM whence this fear arid unbelief, 
10^ ±} jf Qq^^ yj^y Father, put to giief, 

8.8. 6, His spotleBB Bou io\' m^^ 
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Can He, the righteous Judge of men. 
Condemn me for that debt of sin, 
Which, Lord, was charged on Thee P 

2 Complete atonement Thou hast made, 
And to the utmost farthing paid 

Whate'er Thy people owed ; 
How, then, can wrath on me take place. 
If sheltered in Thy righteousness 

And sprinkled by Thj blood P 

3 If Thou hast my discharge procured. 
And freely in my place endured 

The whole of wrath divine, 
Pa3rment God will not twice demand. 
First at my bleeding Surety's hand. 

And then again at mine, 

4 Turn, then, my soul, unto thy rest ! 
The. merits of thy great High priest 

Speak peace and liberty ; 
TiTist in His efficacious blood, 
Nor fear thy banishment from Grod, 

Since Jesus died for thee. 

O K f^TRD thy loins up. Christian soldier, 
^^ ^^ Lo ! fliy Captain calls thee out: 
i.7. Let the danger make thee bolder ; 
War in weakness, dare in doubt. 
Buckle on thy heavenly armour ; 
Patch up no inglorious peace ; 
Let thy courage wax the warmer 
As thy foes and fears increase. 

2 Bind thy golden girdle round thee. 
Truth, to keep thee firm and tight ; 
Never shall the foe confound thee, 
While the tiixih. maintama ^y ^^qX». 
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Eighteonsness within thee rooted 
May appear to take thy part ; 

But let n^hteonsness imputed 
Be the breastplate of thy heart. 

3 Shod with Gk)spel preparation, 

In the paths of promise tread ; 
Let the hope of free salvation. 

As a helmet, guard thy head. 
When beset with various evils, 

Wield the Spirit's two-edged sword; 
Out thy way through hosts of devils. 

While they f aU before the Word. 

4 But when dangers closer threaten. 

And thy sotd draws near to death ; 
When assaulted sore hj Satan, 

Then present the shield of faith : 
Fiery darts of fierce temptations. 

Intercepted by thj Gkid, 
There shall lose their force in patience, 

Sheathed in love, and quenched in blow 

5 Though to speak thou be not able, 

Always pray, and never rest; 
P ray er's a weapon for the feeble. 

Weakest souLs can wield it best. 
Ever on thy Captain calling, 

Make thy worst condition known : 
He shall hold thee up when f aUing, 

Or shall lift thee up when down. 

1 ^fi (^IVB me the wings of faith to rise 
XOU VT Within the veu, and see 
CJd, The saints above, how great their joys, 
flow bright tihdr g\oxka\i^. 
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2 Once they were mourning here below. 

Bedewed their couch with tears ; 
They wrestled hard, as we do now. 
With sins, and doubts, and fears. 

3 If asked from whence their victory came 

They, with united breath. 
Ascribe the conquest to the Lamb, 
Their triumph to His death. 

4 Th^ marked the footsteps that He trod — 

ms zeal inspired their breast — 
And following their incarnate Grod, 
Possess the promised rest. 

5 Our glorious Leader claims oxa praise 

For His own pattern given, 
While the long cloud of witnesses 
Show the same path to heaven. 

lorr /::iIVB to the winds thy fears ; 
LO I VT Hope and be undismayed : 
8.M. God hears thy sighs, and counts thy tears, 
Grod shall hft up thy head. 

2 Through waves, and clouds, and storms. 
He gently clears the way ; 
Wait thou His time ; so shall this night 
Soon end in joyous day. 

« 3 What, though thou see'st Him not, 
' Yet heaven, and earth, and hell 

Proclaim Grod sitteth on the throne. 
And ruleth all things welL 

4 Leave to His sovereign sway. 
To choose and to command ; 
So ahaJt tibou, wandering, own'SAa '^^^> 
Mow wise, how strong Hial^ajaii. 



HYMNS. 

5 Far, far, above thy thonght 
His counsel shall appear, 
When fully He the work hath wrought, 
That caused thy needless fear. 

1 Qft /?1.L0RI0US things of Thee are spoke 
XOO VT zion, city of our God; 
8.7. He, whose word cannot be broken. 
Formed thee for His own abode, 
On the Rock of Ages founded, 

What can shake thy sure repose ; 
With salvation's walls surrounded. 
Thou may'st smile at all thy foes. 

2 See ! the streams of living waters, 

Spi-inging from eternal love, 
Weil supplv thy sons and daughters, 

And all tear of want remove. 
Who can faint whHe such a river 

Ever flows their thirst f assuage P 
Grace which like the Lord, the giver, 

Kever fails from age to age. 

8 Saviour, if of Zion's city 

I through grace a member am, 
^ Let the world deride or pity, 

I will glory in Hiy name. 
Fading is the worldling's pleasure. 
All his boasted pomp and eJiow ; 
SoUd joys and las&ig treasure 
None but Zion's children know. 

1 on fTLOnY to God on high! 
J.tJt7 IT Let heaven and eaJth reply; 
^.-flf. Praise ye Hia iiam.e\ 
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Angels His love adore, 
Who all our sorrows bore ; 
AM samts cry evermore, 
Worthy the Lamb ! 

2 All they around the throne 
Cheerfully join in one. 

Praising His name : 
We, who have felt His blood 
Sealing our peace with Grod, 
Sound His dear fame abroad ; 

Worthy ihe Lamb ! 

8 Join all the ransomed race, 
Our Lord and Gk)d to bless : 

Praise ye His name! 
In Him we will rejoice, 
Making a cheerful noise, 
And shout with heart and voice. 

Worthy the Lamb ! 

4 Though we must change our place, 
Tet e£all we. never cease 

Praising His name : 
To Him we'll tribute bring ; 
Hail Him our gracious Kmg ; 
And without ceasing sing. 
Worthy the Lamb ! 

Af\ /^LORIOUS union, God unsought ; 
^" ^^ Three in name, and one in mought, 
7b. All Thy works Thy goodness show. 
Centre of perfection Thou. 

2 Join th' angdic host above. 
Praise the Father's matchless love ; 
Who for us His son hath glveii, 
JSent Him to regain our lioa'^eou 
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3 Glory to the Saviour's grace — 
Help of Adam's helpless race ; 
Who for oui' trai^^essions slaiii* 
Made us one with God again. 

4 Next the Holy Ghost we bless ; 

He makes known and seals our peaces 
lis He cleanses and makes whole. 
Quickens every blood-bought souL 

m/?|.OD'S foundation standeth sure ; 
^^ Saints shall to the end endure ; 
78. Safely will the Shepherd keep 

Those He purchas^ for His sheep. 

2 Known to Him, before the sun 
First began his course to run ; 
Chosen, called from above, 
Objects of eternal love. 

3 Put Thy seal upon each heart ; 
Thy blessed image, Lord, impart : 
All Thyself in us reveal. 

We the clay and Thou ihe seal. 

"% AO (^ OD laid my sins on Jesus, 
X^Zi VT His holy spotless Son, 
7.6. To whom ascribe all praises. 
He has the victory won. 
My guilt was laid on Jesus, 

He washed my crimson stains 
White in His blood most precious. 
Till not a spot remains. 

2 I tell my wants to Jesus, 
All fiuness dwells in Him; 
£e heals aU my diseases, 
He did my BO\ii xe^o^^Tcu 



HYMNS. 

My griefs were borne by Jesus, 
My burdens and my cares ; 

He m>ni them all releases. 
He all my sorrows shares. 

8 Mysoul finds rest in Jesus — 

This weary soul of mine ; 
His right hsoid me embraces, 

I on His breast recline. 
I loYe the name of Jesus, 

Immanuel, Christ, the Lord 
Like fragrance on the breezes,* 

TTig name abroad is poured. 

4 I fain woujd he like Jesus, 

Meek,'loYing, lowly, mild; 
I fain would 1^ like Jesus, 

The Father's holy child. 
I long to be with Jesus, 

Amid the heavenly throng, 
To sing with saints His praises. 

And join the angels' song. 

AQ f^OD moves in a mysterious way 
.^O VT His wonders to perform : 
CM. He plants His footsteps in the sea, 
Aiid rides upon the storm. 

2 Deep in unfathomable mines 

Of never-failing skill. 
He treasures up His bright designs. 
And works His sovereign will. 

3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take. 

The clouds ye so much dread 
Are bi^ with mercy, and shall break 
la bieaamga on your liead. 

K 
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4 Judge not the Lord by feeble senses 

But trust Him for His grace ; 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 

5 His purposes will ripen fast. 

Unfolding every hour : 
The bnd may have a bitter taste, 
Bnt sweet wOl be the flower. 

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err. 

And scan his work in vain ; 
God is His own interpreter. 
And He wOl make it plain. 

Ill 

1 A A riOD'S mercy is for ever sore, 
±^^ VT Eternal is His name, 
O.M. As long as life and speech endure* 
My tengue, this truth proclaim : 

2 I basely sinned against His love; 

And yet my God was ^ood. 
His favour nothing could remove : 
For I was bought with blood. 

3 That precious blood atones all sin ; 

And fully clears from guilt. 
It makes the worst of sinners clean ; 
For 'twas for sinners spilt. 

4 My soul, thou hast (let what will ail) 

A never-changing Friend, 
When brethren, friends, and helpers fa 
On Him alone depend ! 

1 AK (^ OD of love, whose truth and graoe 
A^O VT Beach unbounded as the soes, 
7b, Hear Thy creatvuce'^ lo^c^^ ^gtvo^ 
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Let my eiv'iiiiig sacrifice 
Mount as incense to Thy throne, 
On the merits of Thy Son. 

2 Tho' the sable veil of night 

Hides the cheering face of heaven. 
Let me triumph in the si^ht 
Of my guilt in Thee forgiven : 
In my heart the witness feel. 
See tne great Livisible. 

8 I will lay me down to sle^, 
Sweetly take my rest in Tnee, 
Every moment brought a step 
Nearer to eternity ; 
I shall soon from earth ascend, 
Quickly reach my journey's end. 

4 All my sins imputed were 
To my dear incarnate God ; 
Buried in His grave they are. 
Drowned in His atoning blood : 
Me Thou wilt not now condemn, 
BighteouB and complete in Him. 

5 In the Saviour's right I claim 
All the blessings He has bought ; 
For my soul the dying Lamb 
Hath a full redemption wrought I 
Heaven through Tiir desert is mine, 
Christ's I am, and Christ is Thine. 

A a ClOD of my life, to Thee I call, 
*U vTAflBicted at Thy feet I faU; 
Uf . When the ^eat water floods pre^^ 
Leave not my trembling hoaxt to iaSL 



2 Friend of the f rieadleas &n< 
Where ahall I lo^e mj det 
Where but with Tnee, whof 
Invites the helpless and the 

3 Did ever monmer plead -wii 
And Thou refuse the monr 
Does not Thy word stdll fiX' 
That none Bball seek Thy f 

4 That were a grief I could i 
Didst Thou not hear and a 
But a prajer-hearing, ansi 
Supports me under ereiy h 

K Poor though I am, despisei 
Tet God, my God, forgets i 
And he is saie, and muBt m 
For whom the Lord voucbsc 

1 4.7 Ct^^ ''"'^ commanded Ji 
J-i* VJ When from Egyptian 



a mighty 

I brought thee forth from . 
Then keep my Sabbath-< 

2 To all God's people now k 
A Sahbatism, a rest from i 

A nd works of HlaTish kii 
When tired with toil, cmd 1 
The child of God c&n entei 

And sweet refreshment 1 

3 To this by faith he oft reti 
Bond^e and labour quit« 

And Dids hifi caiea 3;^w» 
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Slides sofdy into promised rest, 
Heclines his head on Jesn's breast^ 
And proves the Sabbath tme. 

4 This, and this only, is the way 
To rightly keep that Sabbath-day, 

Which Gk)d has holy made. 
All keepers that come short of this 
The substance of the Sabbafli miss ; 

And grasp an empty shade. 

8/^OLD in the furnace tried 
^^ Ne'er loses aught but dross : 
L So is the Christian purified. 
And bettered by the cross. 

2 If God rebuke for pride. 

Hell humble thy proud heart : 
If for thy want of love He chide. 
That love He will impart. 

8 He shall, by means like these. 
Thy stubborn temper break. 
Soften thy heart by due degrees. 
And make thy spirit meek. 

4 Hkchasfnii therefor prize. 
The privlege of a saint : 
Their hearts are hard who that despise, 
And their's too weak who faint. 

Q /2J.BEAT Fountain of grace, which none 

*^ VT (jan explore, 

1. ThouAncientofI>ays,whomseraphsadore: 
In Jesus behold us, to Thee we draw ni^ : 
In Him thou hast told xlb, ** \k^ ^^^^ Y^l 
supply. 

K 2 
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2 *' IVe called thee by grace, and sealed 

my own, 
I died in thy place thy sins to atone ; 
The tempest may toss thee till ready t( 
Yet crace, though I cross thee, thy ^ 

diaJl supply. 

3 " The brook in the way FU give tin 

taste; 
In darkness or day, thou shalt not i 

haste; 
When Satan shall sift thee, as God I 

nigh: 
My griice shall uplift thee, and yield 

supply. 

4 *• My Spirit shall guide the way thou 

tread ; 
I'll give thee beside, clothes, water. 

bread; 
If need be I'll try thee by fire — an 

why? 
That grace, when I scourge thee, thy -^ 

may supply. 

5 " Then wherefore dismayed should 

appear ? 
Why doubt of my aid, my goodnesi 

care? 
The promise is weighty, and faithful 
Jehovah, Almighty, thy wants to sup 

-\ ri RE AT God, how deep Thy counse 
^ ^^ Supreme in power art Thou ; 
All thing8 to Thy omniscienaX, ej 
Aiv one eternal novf. 
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2 Tlrv thonglits of peace to Israel's race, 

From everlasting flowed ; 
And when Thou hid'st Thy lovely face, 
Thon still art Israel's Grod. 

3 By covenant love and nothing less. 

We view Thee as our own ; 
And God th' eternal Spirit bless. 
Who makes the kindred known. 

4 Long as the covenant shall endure, 

Made by the great Three-one, 
Salvation is for ever sure, 
To every blood-bought son. 



K 1 fiUBAT God, if Thou should'st bring me 
^-■- ^^ near, 

B.6. To answer at Thy awf al bar. 
And my own sel£ defend ; 
If Jesus did His grace withdraw, 
I know, O Lord, Thy fiery law 
My soul to hdl would send. 

2 But should'st Thou me to judgment call, 
And Moses faced me then, and aU 

My many sins appeared; 
I would not fear, but boldly stand 
If Jesus opened His pierced hand, 

I know I should be spared. 

3 ll^ fuU receipt should there be showed. 
Written with iron pens in blood 

On Jesu's hands and side ; 
Fm safe, I'd shout, O law and sin^ 
You cannot bring me guilty m, 
Ibr Christ was cracified I 
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1^9 ri^EAT God of wonder, all Thy ways, 
±0^ vT Display Thine attiibates divine; 
Ss. But the fair glories of Thy grace 

Beyond Thine other won&rs shine; 
Who is a pard'ning Grod like Thee ; 
Or who has grace so rich and free P 

2 Such deep transgressions to forgive, 

Such^iiilty daring worms to spare; 
This is Thine own prerogative, 

And in the honour none shall share : 
Who is a pard'ning God like Thee ; 
Or who has grace so rich and free P 

3 Pardon from an offended God ! 

Pardon for sins of deepest dye ! 
Pardon bestowed through Jesu's blood! 

Pardon that brings the rebel nigh I 
Who is a pard'niog God like Thee ; 
Or who has grace so rich and free P 

1 ^^ f}.REAT God ! what do I see and hear? 
±00 xIX The end of things created ! 
F.M. The Judge of mankind does appear. 
On clouds of glory seated ; 
The trumpet sounds, the graves restore 
The captives they contained before: 
Prepare, my soul, to meet Him I 

2 The dead in Christ shall first arise 
At the last trumpet's soundine. 
Caught up to meet Him in the EuEies, 
With joy their Lord surrounding ; 
No glooomy fears their souls dismay, 
JTJB presence sheda eternal day. 
On those pxepaxe^ \iO Ttxi^Vt iSasi. 
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8 In that great day at His right hand 

May I assume my station. 
And in His holy image stand 

In robes of free salvation ! 
Then, while His frown the wicked dread. 
Peaceful shall I lift up my head, 

Prepared with joy to meet Him ! 

A ri BEAT High Priest, we view Thee 
i vT stooping 

With our names n]^n Thy breast ; 
In the garden, eroamng, drooping, 

To the groond with horrors pr^t 
Weeping angels stood confounded. 

To behold their Maker thus. 
And can we remain unwounded. 
When we know 'twas all for us ? 

2 On the cross Thy body broken. 

Cancels eVry penal tie ; 
Tempted souls produce this token, 

AU demands to satisfy. 
All is finished ; do not doubt it. 

But believe your dving Lord : 
Never reason more about it ; 

Only take Him at His word, 

3 Lord, we fain would trust Thee solely, 

'Twas for us Thy blood was spilt. 
Bruised Bridegroom, take us wholly ; 

Take, and make us what Thou wilt ! 
Thou hast borne the bitter sentence 

Passed on man's*^ devoted race ; 
True belief, and true repentaaafi^i. 

Are Thy gifts, Thou God ol ^vxa^. 
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1 ^ ^ Ci^^'^'^ Bock, for weary siimerB made, 
A.OO V*. 'When storms of sin distress the sod, 
L.M. Here let me rest my weary head. 

When lightnings blaze and thnnders rolL 

2 Oh, sacred covert from the beams. 
That on the weary traVUer beat ; 

How welcome are thy shade and streams. 
How blessed, how sacred, and how sweet! 

3 And when that awful storm takes place 
That hurls destruction far and near. 
My soul shall refuge in Thy grace. 
And take her glorious shelter there. 

4 To shake this Bock Thy saints are in. 
Tempest or storm shall ne'er prevail ; 
'Twill stand the blast of hell and sin» 
And anchor sure within the vaiL 

I KO riBBAT Source of all th' eternal grace 
LOKj vT^^i^t saints shall know, or sera;pl]S trace; 
L.M. Thee well attempt in song of praise 
For aae of grace in ancient days. 

2 Long ere the day that Adam fell 
The coVnant stood in all things well; 
Grace had secured in Jesus then. 
Millions of untold chosen men. 

3 By grace their names were all enrolled 
As diosen sheep within its fold ; 

'Tis grace secures their standing there^ 
In lines of love divinely fair. 

4 'Twas all of grace from first to last. 
The deed was done, the pardon jjast; 
Secure in Christ were aJl His heirs. 
The curse was Bis, Vliiie^ ^^8££^qii>(}!dl^9s:^ 
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5 Ghreat Qod of grace, forgive th^ lays 
That fall so far beneath Thy praise ; 
By grace we hope to sing ere long 
Eternal love, in sweeter song. 

KIT /2}.RiEAT the joy when OJiristianB meet 
^ • ^^ Christian fellowship how sweet ! 
7& When (their theme of praise the same) 
They exalt Jehovah's nama 

2 Sin^ we then eternal love, 
Snch as did the Father move i 
He beheld the world undone, 
lioved the world, and gave His Son. 

3 Sing the Son's amazing love. 
How He left the realms above. 
Took onr natore and our place, 
laved and died to save onr race. 

4 Sin^ we too the Spirit's love ; 
Which onr stabbom hearts did move. 
Chased the mists of sin away, 
Tamed our night to glorious day. 

5 Great the joy, the union sweet. 
When the saints in glory meet ; 
Where the theme is stdllthe same. 
Where they praise Jehovah's name. 

KQ rTBAOlOTJS Lord ! our children see. 
^O vT By Thy mercy we are free ; 
78. Bat shall these, alas ! remain 
Subjects still of Satan's reign P 

2 Israel's young ones, when of old 
Pharaoh threatened to witih.lio\d.\ 
Then TbjrmesaenseT said "^o, 
I^ the cMIdren sSso go I'' 
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3 When the an^el of the Lord, 
Drawing f ort£ his dreadful sword* 
Slew, with an avennng hand. 
All tibe first-bom of the land ; 

4 Then Thy people's door he passed. 
Where the sign of blood was placed s 
Hear us now, upon our knees. 
Pleading on behalf of these ! 

5 Lord, we tremble, for we know 
How malicious is their foe ; 
Spread Thy pinions, King of kings. 
Hide them safe beneath Thy wings! 

I ^Q /THRACE ! 'tis a charming sound* 
LOO VT Harmonious to the ^Bar! 
s.M. Heaven with the echo shall resound, 
And all the earth shall hear, 

2 Grace first contrived the way 
To save rebellious man ; 

And all the steps that grace display* 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 

3 Grace first inscribed my name 
In GxmI's eternal book ; 

'Twas grace that gave me to the Lamb* 
Who all my sorrows took. 

4 Grace led my wandering feet 
To tread the heavenly road ; 

And fresh supplies each hour I meet 
While pressing on to Gk)d. 

5 Grace all the work shall crown, 
Through everlalsting days ; 

It lays in heaven ik^ \o^xclq^ ^>^tl<^ 
And well deaervea Vlb^ ^x«aaft% 
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fiO rr^^^^ °^®» ^ ^^^ g^'^* Jehovah, 
-Ul/ VT Pilgrim through Stds barren land; 

i.7.4. I am weak, but Thou art mighty. 

Hold me with Thy power&l hand I 

Bread of heaven ! 

Feed me till I want no more. 

2 O pen , Lord, the crystal fountain. 

Whence the heaUng waters flow ; 
Let the fiery cloudy pillar 

Lead me all my journey through. 

Strong Deliverer ! 
Be Thou stSl my strength and shield I 

3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 

Bid my anxious fears subside ; 
Lead me through the parted river, 
Land me safe on Canaan's side. 

Song of praises 
I will ever give to Thee I 



/^"l TTARK ! from Jehovah's sacred throne 
^■^ -"• He makes His will to angels known, 
.M. Bids every winged seraph fall, 
, And worsnip Jesus, Lord of all. 

2 Li humble adoration now. 
At His tremendous name they bow; 
Confess Him Grod, of power supreme, 
Jehovah's fellow, one with Him. 

8 See, ye who dare reject His sway, 
What homage to the Lamb they yay : 
In everlasting songa they \iSi^ 
Jesus, that did His Godhead "^eVi. 
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4 All beings, worlds, and things that are^ 
Proclaim His power and guardian care; 
At His creatii^ voice they came. 
And stiU exist to speak SQs fame. 

5 Reign, Jesus, reign, till eyeryf oe 
ShaU be constrained to own Thee so; 
And prostrate bow the bnmble knee. 
And at Thj footstool worship Thee. 

1 fKO TIAIL, hallowed day of sacred rest! 
X UZi XI Sabbath of GocC for ever blest* 
8.8.6. Ordained for prayer and praise ; 

Come, Holy Spirit, loose our tongues, 
Inspire our souls, and tune our songs 
To sweet and joyful lays. 

2 Now, with adoring saints above, 
Let us extol redeeming love. 

Vouchsafed to man alone : 
Jesus their golden harp employs. 
The unfailing source of all their joys. 

Before th' eternal throne. 

3 Jesus ! the heavenly minstrels' theme: 
Let us repeat with loud acclaim, 

" He bought us with His blood !" 
Let us, in grateful strains, admire. 
And with Sie bright celestial choir 

Adore the Saviour God. 

4 Hail, hallowed dav of sacred rest I 
Sabbath of God, for ever blest. 

And sweetest of the seven ; 
Let us, this day, unite our tongues 
In fervent prayer and ioyfoil songs 

To Gt>d--ihe God oi^x^aN^si. 



HYMNS. 

^O TTAIL ! sacred union, firm and strong; 
^^ -"• How great the giuce, how sweet the 
J.M. song, 

That worms of earth should ever be 

One with Incarnate Deity ! 

2 One in the tomb ; one when He rose ; 
One when He triumphed o'er His foes ; 
One when in heaven He took His seat» 
While seraphs sang all hell's defeat. 

3 He swore but once — ^the deed was done, 
'Twas settled by the Great Three-One ; 
Ohrist was appointed to redeem 

All that the Father loved in Him. 

4 This sacred tie forbids their fears, 
For all He is or has is theirs ; 

With Him their head, they stand or fall, 
Their life, their surety, and their all. 

f^A XT AIL ! sovereign love, that first began 
^^ -*-*- The scheme to rescue fallen man ! 
•.M. Hail, matchless, free, eternal grace, 
That gave my soul a hiding-place ! 

2 Against the God who rules the sky, 
I fought with hand uplifted high ; 
Despised the mention of His grace* 
Too proud to seek a hiding-place ! 

3 But thus th' eternal counsel I'an — 
" Almighty love, arrest that man !" 
I felt t£e arrows of distress, 

And found I had no hiding-place. 

4 When, lo ! the Spirit's voice I heard* 
And Jesu's saving name appeared ; 
In JJim I BSLW wifli joyful lace 

My true eternal hiding-plaxse. 
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6 On Him almighty vengeance fell. 
That must have sunk a world to hell; 
He bore it for the chosen race, 
And thus became their hiding-plabce ! 

6 A few more rolling suns at most. 
Will land me on fair Canaan's coast; 
Where I shall sing the song of grace» 
And see my glorious hiding-place. 

1 fi ^ XT AIL, thouBridegroom bruised to deatii 
XUeJ XX Who hast the wine-press trod 
P.M. Of th' Almighty's burning wrath : 
Hail, martyred Lamb of Gk>d ! 
Melt our hearts with love like Thine, 
While we behold Thee on the tree. 
Sweetly mourning o'er each sign 
In memory of Thee. 

2 Hail, thou mighty Saviour ! blest 

Before the world began, 
In th' eternal Father's breast. 

Hail, Son of God and man ! 
Thee we hymn in humble strains^ 

And to receive we all agree 
These blest symbols of Thy pains. 

In memoiy of Thee. 

8 Break, oh break, these hearts of stone, 

By some endearing word : 
Jesus, come ; majr eVry one 

Behold his suffering Lord ! 
Th' Holy Ghost into us breathe ; 

Help us to take, from doubting free, 
These dear tokens oi Tkj dse^th^ 

In memory oi T!Vi^. 
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4 Thou, our great Melchisedec, 

Bring'st forth Thy bread and wine ; 
Thou hast wrought out for our sake 
A righteousness divine. 
. Send TIaj blessing from above, 

When worms partake, such worms as we 
These rich pledges of Thy love, 
In memory of Thee. 

1 A A TT-^^^^ ^^® Lamb, who came to save us ! 
iUU XX Hail the love that made Him die ! 
8.7. 'Tis the gift tiiat God has giVn us, 
Well proclaim His honours high. 

2 Are our sins beyond recounting, 

Like the sand the ocean laves ? 
Jesus is of life the fountain. 
He unto the utmost savea 

3 Love's abyss there's no exploring, 

'Tis beyond the seraph's ken ; 
Prostrate at His feet adoring. 
We revere His love to men. 

4 When we join the heavenlv chorus 

Of the royal blood-bought throng — 
Who to glory went before us. 

Saved from every tribe and tongue — 

6 Then we'll make the blissful regions. 
Echo to our Saviour's praise ; 
While the bright angelic legions, 
Listen to the wondrous lays. 

1 fi7 TTAPPY are they to whom the Lord 

XU I XX His ^acious names makes knoAvn ; 
CM. And hjr Hia Spirit and His vrox^, 
Adopts them for His ovra. 
I. 2 



2 He calls tbem to His mercj-neat. 
And hears 'tlieir humble prayer ; 
And when within Hie house they n 
They find His presence near. 

5 The force of their united cries 

Ho power can long withstand ; 
For JesviB helps them from the ski 

By Hie almighty hand. 
4 Then mountains sinlc at once to ph 

And light from darknesB spriugt 
Each aeemin? loss improves their { 

Each tronble comfort brings. 

6 Thongh men despise them, or revil 

T hey count the trial small ; 
Whoever frowns, if Jesus smiley 
It makes amends for alL 

1 O Q TTAPPT bond of sacred nnion, 
XUO XX Head and memhere all are or 
8.7. ^^t in sweet and cloee communio 
This is Heav'n on earth begun. 

2 Nothing here this bond can sever; 

Nothing hei-e our peace destroy! 
God is ours, aJoA that for ever — 
This should fill our hearts with j 

3 Why, my soul, then faint and ncai 

'Midst the conflict and the strife 
Passing clouds look dark and dre& 
But they lead to endless life. 

4 Tribulation must attend thee, 

'Tis the children's portion here; 
But thy God will stiU. d^ead thee. 
And in every atwat wg^esue. 



HTMNS. 

5 Sing we then our Father's praises, 
While in thorny paths we tread; 
He will soon to glory raise us, 
Through our blessed Covenant Head. 

Q TTAPPY the man that bears the stroke, 
^ -^-^ Of his chastising God ; 
I Nor stubbornly rejects His yoke, 
Nor faints beheath His rod. 

2 They who the Lord's correction share 
Find favour in His eyes ; 
As kindest fathers will not spare 
Their children to chastise. 

8 For His correction render praise, 
'Tis giVn thee for thy good. 
The lasn is steeped He on thee lays, 
And softened in His blood. 

4 Know, whom the Saviour favours much. 

Their faults He oft reproves ; 
He takes peculiar care of such, 
And chastens whom He loves. 

5 Then kiss the rod, thy sins confess, 

It shall a blessing prove, 
And yield the fruits of righteousness, 
Humility, and love. 

A TTAPPINESS, thou lovely name, 
^ -"• Where's thy seat, oh, teU me where ? 
I. Learning, pleasure, wealth, and fame, 
All cry out, " It is not here." 
Not the wisdom of the wise. 

Can inform me where it lies ; 
Not the grandeur of the great, 
Can the blisa I seek create. 



HYMNS. 

2 Object of my first desire, 

JesTis crucified for me ! 
All to happiness aspire, 

Only to DC found in Thee ; 
Thee to praise, and Thee to know. 

Constitute our bliss below ; 
Thee to see, and thee to love, 

Constitute our bliss above. 

3 Lord, it is not life to live. 

If Thy presence Thou deny ; 
Lord, if ThovL Thy presence give, 

'Tis no longer death to die ; 
Source and giver of repose. 

Singly from Thy smile it flows ; 
Peace and happiness are Thine, 

Mine they are, if Thou art mine. 

mTTARK ! how the blood-bought host abo 
•"- Conspire to praise redeeming love, 
8.8.6. Li sweet harmonious strains ; 

And while they strike their golden lyres 
This glorious theme each bosom fires. 
That grace, triumphant reigns. 

2 Join thou, my soul, for thou canst tell 
How grace divine broke up thy cell. 

And loosed thy native chains ; 
And still, from uiat auspicious day. 
How oft art thou constrained to say 

That grace triumphant reigns. 

3 When called to meet the king of dread, 
Should love compoaftm^ ^^^s^bod. 

And grace my boxjI sws\.\xVel, 
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Then, ere I quit this mortal clay, 
111 raise mj f aintiiig voice, and saji. 
Let grace triumphant reign. 

mXTABK, my soul ! it is the Lord; 
-'-'" 'Tis thy Saviour, hear His word ; 
7s. Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee ; 
** Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou Me ?" 

2 " I delivered thee when bound. 

And, when wounded, healed thy wound ; 
Sought thee wandering, set thee i*ight. 
Turned thy darkness into light. 

3 *' Can a woman's tender care 

Cease towards the child she bare ? 
Yes, she may forgetful be, 
Yet will I remember thee. 

4 " Mine is an unchanging love. 

Higher than the heights above ; 
Deeper than the depths beneath. 
Free and faithful, strong as death. 

5 " Thou shalt see My glory soon. 

When the work of grace is done; 
Partner of My throne shalt be : 
Say, poor sioner, loVst thou Me?" 

6 Lord, it is my chief complaint, 
That my love is weak and faint; 
Yet I love Thee and adore. 
Oh for grace to love Thee more ! 

mTT ARK ! the voice of love and mercy 
■"■ Sounds aloud from Oalbarj. 
8.Z4, See, it rends the rocka asvmi^ex, 



Shakes the eartli, and veilfi the i 

** It Ib finished \" 
Hear the dying Saviour cry ! 

2 "It ia finished !" Oh what pleasure 

Do the wondrous words afford 1 

HeaTenl; blesaingB without measn 

liow to na from Christ the Iiorc 

« It is finiahed !" 
Saints, the dying words record. 

8 Finished all the t^pes and shadow 
Of the ceremomBil law 1 
riniahed all that God had promisf 
Death and hell no more shall ai 

"It is finished 1" 

Saints, from, hence yonr comfor 

i Time your harps anew, ye aeraphi 

StrilEe them to Immanud's nam 

Saints on earth, and all in heaven 

Join the triumph to proclaim ! 

Hallelujah ! 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb ! 

mTTAUK ! the herald angels mxK- 
■tl " Gloiy to the new-born Kin 
Vs. Glory in the highest heaven, 

Peace on earth, and man forgiTen 
Joyful, all ye nations, rise, 
Join the triumph of the skies ; 
With th' angehc host proclaim, 
" Christ is bom in Bethlehem !" 
Hark 1 tlie tetaid angels sii 
Glory to Ae tiew -"WrQ."S:YB 
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2 Veiled in flesh, the Gk)dhead see ; 
Hail th' incarnate Deity : 
Pleased, as man, with men to dwell, 
Jesus, our Emmanuel ! 
Hail the heaven-born Prince of peace ! 
Hail the sun of righteousness ! 
Inght and life to us He brings, 
Rts'n with heaHn^ in His wings. 

Hark ! the nerald ang^ sing. 
Glory to the new-bom King. 

8 Mild He lays His glory by. 
Bom that man no more may die : 
Bom to raise the sons of earth, 
Bom to give them second birth. 
Sin^ we ^en, with angels sing, 
" Glory to the new-bom King ; 
Glory in the highest heaven, 
Peace on earth, and sins forgiven." 
Hark ! the herald angels sing, 
Glory to the new-bom King. 

rrp^ TTARK the glad sound! the Saviour 
• ^ -^-^ comes; 

I.X. The Saviour promised long ! 
Let every heart prepare a tm-one. 
And every voice a song. 

2 He comes, from thickest films of vice 
To clear the mental ray ; 
And on the eve, long closed in night. 
To pour celestial day. 

d He comes, the broken heart to bind. 
The wounded soul to cure, 
And with the treasures of Hia ^i:«j(!;& 
To enrich the humble poor. 
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4 Our glad liosannalis. Prince of peace, 
Thy welcome shall prodaim ; 
And heaven's eternal mansionB ring 
With Thy beloved name. 

mTTE dies ! the Friend of ednners dies! 
■"■ Lo ! Salem's danshters wjeep aroimd 
L.M. A solemn darkness veus the skies; 

A sadden trembling rocks the gronnd. 

2 Here's love and grief bevond degree— 
The Lord of glory dies jfor men ! 
But, lo, what sndden joys I see ! 
Jesus, the dead, revives again. 

3 The rising Grod forsakes the tomb I 
Up to His Father's court He flies ; 
Cherubic legions guard Him home. 
And shout Him welcome to the skies ! 

4 Cease, cease, your tears, ye saints, and te 
How high our great Deliverer rei^s ; 
Sing how He spoiled the hosts of nell. 
And led the captive death in chains. 

6 Say, " Live for ever, wondrous King! 
Bom to redeem, and strong to save;" 
Then ask of death, " Where is thy sting 
And Where's thy victory, boasting grave i 

mLJE who on earth as man was known, 
^-^ And bore our sins and pains, 
CM. Now seated on th' eternal throne. 
The God of glory reigns. 

2 While harps unnumbered sound Hia prai 
In yonder world above, 
His saints on earth admire His ways. 
And glory mHvalo^^ 
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8 The land througli wMch His pilgrims go. 
Is desolate and dry; 
But streams of grace from Him o'erflow 
Their thirst to satisfy. 

4 When troubles, like a burning sun. 

Beat heavy on their head. 
To this almighty Rock they run, 
And find a pleasing shade. 

5 How glorious He, how happy they 

In such a glorious Friend ! 
Whose love secures them all the way, 
And crowns them at the end. 

rro TTEAL us, Emmanuel, here we are, 
-•^■D- Waiting to feel Thy touch ; 
CJff. Deep wounded souls to Thee repair, 
Aud, Saviour, we are such. 

2 Our faith is feeble, we confess. 
We faintly trust Thy word; 
But wilt Thou pity us the less P 
Be that far from Thee, Lord ! 

5 Bemember Him who once applied 

With trembling for relief ! 
" Lord, I believe," with tears he cried, 
•*0h, help my unbelief !" 

4 She, too, who touched Thee in the press, 
Ajid healing virtue stole. 
Was answered, " Daughter, go in peace. 
Thy faith hath made thee whole." 

6 Like her, with hopes and fears we come 

To touch Thee, if we may ; 
Oh, send us not despairing lioixi^, 
Send none unhealed awa^f \ 
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1 7Q TT^-^^» gracious Gk>d, a sinner's cry, 
•^ • ^ -"• For I have nowhere else to fly; 
L.M. My hope, my only hope's in Thee, 
O God, be merciral to me ! 

2 To Thee I come, a sinner poor. 
And wait for mercy at Thy door I 
Indeed Fve nowhere else to flee, 
O God, be merciful to me ! 

3 To Thee I come, a sinner vile, 
Ilpon me, Lord, vonchsaf e to smile : 
Mercy thro' Mood, I make my plea, 
O God, be merciful to me ! 

4 To Thee I come, a sinner great. 

And well Thou know'st my sinful state; 
Yet full forgiveness is witn Thee, 
O God, be merciful to me ! 

5 To glory bring me, Lord, at last. 
And tiiere, when all my fears are past, 
With all Thy saints I'll then agree, 
God has been merciful to me ! 

XOl/ XI " o my people, faint and few ; 
8.7. Comfortless, afflicted, broken. 
Fair abodes I build for you : 
Thorns of heartfelt tribulation 

Shall no more perplex your ways ; 
You shall name your walls, Salvation, 
And your gates shall all be Praise. 

2 " There, like streams that feed the garden 
Pleasures without end shall flow ; 
For the Lord, your faith rewarding. 
All His bounty e\isiXi\^Qs^^« 
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StiU in imdistarbed possession, 
Peace and righteousness shall reign; 

Never shall you feel oppression. 
Hear the voice of war again. 

" Ye no more your suns descending, 

Waning moons no more shall see ; 
But your grief for ever ending. 

Find eternal noon in Me : 
Ood shall rise, and shining o'er joxi, 

Ghanse to day the gloom of mght; 
He, the liord, shall be your glory, 

God your everlasting light.'' 



9» 



O-l ** TTITHBRTO, the Lord hath helped/' 
^-'- -^-^ We have proved His promise true j 
t.7. Stren^h in weakness has been given. 
He has brought us safely through. 

2 Oft our foolish hearts were fearful. 
Unbelief like mountains rose ; 
Still we found Almighty power, 
Conquer all that could oppose. 

8 I^ays a^d years are quickly passing, 
£ach one brings us nearer home; 
Nearer to the land of promise, 
Never — ^never — ^more to roam. 

4 Let us testify of Jesus, 

As we daily onward press ! 
Tell His love, and sound His praises 
To poor sinners in distress. 

5 Heav'n and ^lory are before us ! 

Brethren, sisters, in the Lord; 
Who c&n tell what there awai\A \]a« 
When we see our Fat3ier, Qto^^ 
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6 Not one thinff hatli ever failed, 
Then shall be our thankful song; 
Everlasting praise and glory. 
To our ^fimune God belong. 

1 ft9 TT^-*^^ ■'^^^^®' ^^^^ divine, 

±OZi XX Precious treasure, thou art mine! 

7s. Mine, to tell me whence I came ; 

Mine, to teach me what I am. 

2 Mine, to chide me when I rove; 
Mine, to show a Saviour's love : 
Mine, art thou, to guide my feet; 
Mine, to judge, condemn, acquit. 

3 Mine, to comfort in distress. 
If the Holy Spirit bless ; 
Mine, to show, by living faith 
Man can triumpn over death. 

4 Mine, to teU of joys to come. 
And the rebel smner's doom. 
Oh, thou precious book divine ! 
Precious treasure, thou art mine ! 

-J OO TTOLY Ghost, inspire our praises; 
J- ^ ^ XX Touch our hearts, and tune our tonga< 
8.7. While we laud the name of Jesus, 

HeaVn will gladly share our songs. 
Hosts of angels, bright and glorious. 
While we hymn our common King, 
Will delight to join the chorus. 
And their hallelujahs sing. 

2 Raise we, then, our cheerful voices 
To our God, who, full of grace. 
In our happiness xeioices. 
And deliglits to li^ai \3kS ^x^^ha^ 



HYMNS. 



Whoso lives upon His promise, 
Eats His flesh, and drinks His blood. 

All thafs past, and all to come is 
For that sotQ's eternal good. 

3 Happy soul ! that hears and follows 



-/•• 



Jesus peaking in His word. 
Paul, and Cephas, and Apollos, 

All are His, in Christ the Lord. 
EVry state, howe'er distressing, 

Shall be profit in the end ; 
Ev'ry ordinance a blessing, 

Erry providence a friend. 

4 Bless, dear Lord, each lab'ring servant; 

Bless the work thev undertake. 
Make them able, £dthf ul, fervent ; 

Bless them for Thv Church's sake. 
All things for our. good are given, 

Comforts, crosses, shafts, or rods. 
All is ours in earth and heav'n ; 

We are Christ's, and Christ is God's. 

QA TTOLT Ghost, dispel our sadness, 
•^^ -^-^ Pierce the clouds of sinful night ; 
P.M. Come, Tliou source of sweetest ^adness. 
Breathe Thy life, and spread Thy light. 

Loving Spirit, God of peace. 

Great distributor of grace. 

Rest upon this congregation, 

Hear, hear, our suppHcation. 

2 From that height which knows no measure. 
As a gracious shower descend, 
JBringing down the richest trea»ax^ 
Man can wish, or God can. ^eiA. 
M 2 
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Sliakes the earth, and veils the sky; 

"It is finished!" 
Hear the dying Saviour cry ! 

2 " It is finished !" Oh what pleasure. 
Do the wondrous words afford ! 
Heavenly blessings without measure 
Flow to us from Christ the Lord. 

" It is finished !" 
Saints, the dying words record. 

8 Finished all the types and shadows . 
Of the ceremonial law ! 
Finished all that God had promised; 
Death and heU no more shall awe. 

"It is finished!" 
Saints, from hence your comfort dra^ 

4 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs, 
Strike them to Immanuel's name ; 
Saints on earth, and all in heaven. 
Join the triumph to proclaim I 

Hallelujah ! 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb ! 



mTT ARK ! the herald aneels sing — 
■"■ " Glory to the new-born King; 
7s. Glory in the highest heaven. 

Peace on earth, and man forgiven." 
Joyful, all ye nations, rise. 
Join the triumph of ijie skies ; 
With th' angelic host proclaim, 
'* Christ is l^m in Bethlehem !" 

Hark I tke herald angels sing. 
Glory to tlie "iiew-\>oxTSLl^\xM^. 



HYMNS. 

2 VeQed in flesh, the Gbdhead see ; 

Hail th' incarnate Deitj : 

Pleased, as man, with men to dwell, 

Jesus, onr Emmanuel ! 

Hail the heaven-bom Prince of peace ! 

Hail the sun of righteousness ! 

Inght and life to us He brings, 

Ris'n with heaHne in His wines. 

Hark ! the nerald angels sing. 
Glory to the new-bom King. 

8 Mild He lays His glory by, 
Bom that man no more may die : 
Bom to raise the sons of earth, 
Bom to ^ve them second birth. 
Sing we men, with angels sing, 
" Glory to the new-bom King ; 
Glory in the highest heaven. 
Peace on earth, and sins forgiven." 
Hark ! the herald angels sing. 
Glory to the new-bom King. 

TTff TTARK the glad sound! the Saviour 
• O XX comes; 

LM. The Saviour promised long ! 
Let every heart prepare a tm-one, 
And every voice a song. 

2 He comes, from thickest films of vice 
To clear the mental ray ; 
And on the eve, long closed in night. 
To pour celestial day. 

d He comes, the broken heart to bind. 
The wounded soul to cure, 
And with the treasures of His grace 
To enrich the humble poox. 
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2 " In erery condition in sickness or health, 
In poverty's vale, or abounding in wealth; 
At home or abroad, on the land or the sea ; 
As thy days may demand, so shall thj 

strength be. 

3 " Fear not, I am with thee, oh, be not dis- 

mayed! 
I, I am thy God, and will still give thee 

aid; 
111 strengthen thee, help thee, and cause 

thee to stand, 
Upheld by My righteous, onmipotent hand. 

4 ** When through the deep waters I call thee 

to go. 
The rivers of woe shall not thee overflow ; 
For I will be with thee, thy troubles to 

bless. 
And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. 

6 " "When through fiery trials thy pathway 

shall lie. 
My grace, all-sufficient, shall be thy supply; 
The flame shall not hurt thee, I only design 
Thy dross to consume and thy gold to refine. 

G ''Even down to old age My people shall 

prove 
My sovereign, eternal, unchangeable love; 
And, when hoary hairs shall their templet 

adorn, 
Like lambs they shall still in My bosom be 

borne. 

7 ''The sold that on Jesus has leaned ton 

repose, 
r will not, I wiH noX. ^e»ex^ \/i\3Ck&\si«^\ 



HYMNS. 



That soul,tlioiigli all bell shall endeavour 

to shake, 
111 never, no never, no never forsake !'* 



Q O TTOW happy are we, our election who see, 
^^ -*~'-And can venture our souls on God's 
?M. gracious decree ; 

In Jesus approved, from eternity loved. 
And held in His hand, whence we cannot 
be moved. 

2 'Tis sweet to recUne on Thy bosom divine, 
And experience the comforts peculiar to 

Thine; 
While bom from above, and upheld by Thy 

love, 
We with singing and triumph to Zion 

remove. 

8 As doves we have pressed to the ark of 

Thy breast, 
That harbour of safety, that centre of rest ; 
Thou hast taken us in. Thou hast cancelled 

our sin. 
And sown the sure seed of salvation within. 

4 Through mercy we taste the invisible feast. 
The bread of tne kingdom, the wine of the 

blessed ; 
Who grants us to know His drawing below, 
Will endless salvation and glory bestow. 

5 This proof we can give, that Thee we re- 

ceive. 
Thou art precious alone to tke &o\]l% tj;^ 
believe : 
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Thon art precions to ns, all beside 

dross 
When compaxed with Thy lore, ai 

blood of Thy cross I 

"1 OQ TTOW high a privilege 'tis to kno¥ 
XOV JJ- Q^jp gij^g QJ.Q all lorgiv*!! : 

CM. To bear about this' pledge below. 
This special grant of neav'n ! 

2 To look on this when sunk in fears j 

While each repeated sight 
Like some reviving cordial cheers. 
And makes temptations light ! 

3 Oh, what is honour, wealth, or mirt 

To this well-grounded peace ! 
How poor are all the goods of earth 
To such a gift as this ! 

4 This is a treasure rich indeed, 

Which none but Christ can give. 
Of this the best of men have need : 
This I, the worse, receive. 

X V\J JJ- ijite one who seeks his God in 
I1.M. Canst Thou Thy face for ever hide. 
And I still pray, and be denied P 

2 How long shall my poor troubled bi 
Be with these anxious thoughts opj: 
And Satan, my malicious foe, 
Kejoice to see me sunk so low P 

3 How would the powers of darkness ' 
If but one praying soul be lost ! 
But I have tmatm m Tl^^Yace^ 
And shall agaui\)e\io\^'tVi.^ i^Mi«^ 
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4 Whate'er my fears or foes suggest, 
Thon art my hope, my joy, my rest ; 
My heart shall leel Tny love, and raise, 
My cheezful voice to songs of praise. 

[\'i TTOW x>recious is the book divine, 
^-*- ^-^ By inn)iration given ! 
!.M. Bright as a tamp its glories shine. 
To guide our souls to heaven. 

2 Thy word, Redeemer, cheers our hearts, 

Li this dark vale of tears ; 
Life, Hght, and joy, it still imparts. 
And qneUs our rising fears. 

3 Oh may its lamp, through all the night 

Of life make plain our way ; 
TiQ we behold the clearer light 
Of an eternal day ! 

QQ TTOW sore a plague is sin, 
V^ XT To those by whom 'tis felt ! 
.M. The Christian cries, " Unclean ! unclean ! " 
E'en tho' released from guilt. 

2 When good I would perform. 
Thro' fear or shame I stop : 
Corruption rises, like a storm. 
And blasts the promised crop. 

8 When for a humble mind 
To Grod I pour my prayer, 
I look into my heart, and find 
That pride will still be there. 

4 How long, dear Lord, how long 
Deliv'rance must I seek P 

And fight with foes so very BtroxL^, 
Myself BO very weak ? 



Bm 



6 FU bear the nneqnal strife. 
And w^^ the war within ; 

Since deaut, that pnta an end to I 
Shall put an end to sin. 

\Q TTOW aweet and awfal is the pi 
JO XI -vpith Christ within the doo: 
u. While everlBiBtiiig love dieplajs 
The choicest ox her stores. 

2 Here the compHiBBioD of oar God, 
_0'er all Hia children rolb ; 

ace and pardon, boo 
d for dying souls. 

3 While all our hearts and all onr e 

Join to admire the feast, 
Each of UB cries with thai^fol to 
"Lord, whj was I a guestP 

4 " Why was I made to he^ Thy t 

And enter while there's room ; 

When thonaanda make a wa:«tche 

And rather starve than come P' 

5 'Twafi the same love that spread i 

That aweetly forced ns in ; 
Else we had stUl refused to taate, 
And perished in our sin. 

mXTOW sweet the name of Jesns 
■*--•- In a believer's ear ! 

CM. It soothes his sorrows, heals his i 
And drives away his fear. 
2 It makes the wounded spirit who' 
And calms the troubled breast ; 
'Tie manna, to the hnngry soul. 
And to the wearj le^ 
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8 Dear name ! the rock on wliicli I build. 
My shield and hiding-place ; 
My never-failing treasury, filled 
With boundless stores of grace ! 

4 Jesus ! my Shepherd, Husband, friend, 

My Prophet, Priest, and King, 
My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End! 
Accept the praise I bring ! 

5 Weak is the effort of iny heart, 

And cold my warmest thought ; 
But when I see Thee as Thou art, 
m praise Thee as I ought. 

6 Till thjen I would Thy love proclaim 

With every fleeting bream ; 
And may the music of Thy name 
Befresh my soul in death ! 

Q K TTO W sweet to saiuts is that kind word, 
y^ "■-■■ And not more sweet than true, 
" Oast all your care upon the Lord, 
Because He cares for you." 

2 Let eVry saint, with cheerful voice. 
This glorious theme pursue ; 

A theme so full of comfort this, 
" Jehovah cares for you." 

3 And though temptations you may feel. 
And sore afiiictions, too ; 

Li spite of hell and sin He'll prove 
His love and care for you. 

4 And though the last grand foe appears 
Li all his frightful hue. 

You 11 £nd HiB word the same "wVns^ ^a*"^^ 
Me always cares for you. 
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1 Qfi TlOW sweet to leave the world awhile, 
XV \J XX j^j^^ g^t the presence of the Lord! 
L.M. O Saviotir, on Thy people smile, 

And come, accordjing to Thy word. 

2 From bnsy scenes we now retreat. 
That we may here converse with Thee; 
O Lord, behold us at Thy feet. 

Let this the gate of heaven be. 

3 Chief of ten thousand ! now appear. 
That we by faith may see Thy face. 
Oh, speak ! that we Thy voice may hear; 
And let Thy presence ml iiiis place ! 

4 Then with glad lips well raise our voice 
To sing the glories of Thy power ; 
And in Thy name and word rejoice. 
And praise Thee for this favoured hour. 



1 Q7 TT^^ sweet to be allowed to call 
^^9 XX The God whom heaven adores, m 
L.M. Friend ! 

To tell my thoughts, to tell Him all. 
And then to know my prayers ascend. 

2 Yes, they ascend ! the feeblest cry 
Has wings that bear it to His throne; 
The prayer of faith can pierce the sky, 
And oring a gracious answer down. 

3 How sweet to cast on Him all care. 
Confiding in my Father's love ; 

To HiTTfi make kno^m. my wants in prayeo 
Prepared His answet \ft «;^y^q^^ 
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4 My Father's wisdom cannot err, 
His love no change or failure knows : 
Be mine. His counsel to prefer, 
And acquiesce in all He does. 

QO TTOW watchful is the loving Lord, 
.U\D XX How sweet His providential word 
^.6. To children that bdieve ! 

Tour very hairs are numbered aU, 
Not one by chance or force can fall 
Without your Father's leave. 

2 No cross or bliss, no loss or gain. 
No health or sickness, ease or pain, 

Can give themselves a birth ; 
The Lord so rules by His command, 
Nor good nor ill can stir a hand, 
Uiidess He send them forth. 

8 Since Thou so kind and watchful art. 
To keep my head, protect my heart. 

And guard my very hair; 
Teach me with childlike mind to sit. 
And sing at my dear Saviour's feet. 

Without distrust or fear. 

4 So, like a pilgrim, let me wait. 
Contented w3l in every state, 

Till all my warfare ends ; 
Keep in a calm and cheerful mood. 
And find that all things work for good. 
Which Jesus kindly sends. 

QQ frOW weary and how worthless this life 
•^*^ X-*- at times appears ! 
jff. What days oi heavy musingB, "^1;^ Wox^ 
of bitter tears! 



How dark the starm doadi flaHiflr do 

the wintry ddeff; 
How deaolate and cheerleM the path Ml 

nalies! 

^fi And yet these days of dreorineM axe m 

hb from aboire ; 
They do not coilie in angers Vnt in Ihi 

fdlneBB and love; 
They come to teaoh na lesaonB which liri( 

ones ooold not yield. 
And to leave ns blest and thankfid nl 

their purpose is fulfilled. 

3 They come to drawus nearer to our Eaii] 

W our Lord, 
More earnestly to se^ His &ce, to Ubp 

to His word ; 
And to feel if now around us a desert h 

we see. 
Without the star of promise, what wa 

its darkness be P 

4 They come to lay us lowly and humbled 

the dust, 
AIL self-deception swept away, all creaiu 

hope and trust ; 
Our helplessness, our vileness, our guiltiii 

to own. 
And fiee for hope and refuge to Ohxist, f 

Ohrist alone. 

5 They come to break the fetters which h 

detain us fast. 
And force our \ong-T^\\fi\«D\.\i«Nc^ ta i 
to heay en at Aaat \ 
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And brighten every prospect of that eternal 

home, 
Where grief, and disappointment, and fear 

can never come. 4 

6 Then turn not in despondence, poor vfary 

heart, away, 
Bnt meekly journey onwards, through the 

dark and clondy day ; 
Even now the bow of promise is above thee 

painted bright, 
And soon a joyrol morning shall dissipate 

the night. 

7 Thy God hath not forgot thee, and when 

He sees it best 
Will lead thee into sunshine, will give thee 

bowers of rest ; 
And all thy pain and sorrow, when the 

pilgrimage is o'er. 
Shall end in heavenly blessedness, and joys 

for evermore. 



^ A A TTO W welcome to the saiats, when pressed 
i\J\J XX With six days' noise, and care, and toil, 
L^. Is the returning dav of rest, 

Which hides them from the world awhile. 

2 How happy if their lot be cast 
Where statedly the Gospel sounds ; 
The word is honey to their taste. 
Renews their strength, and heals their 

wounds. 

3 Though pinched with poverty SkXiVoxc^a^ 
With aharp aflSictions daily led, 

N 2 



I 



HYMNS. 

It makes amends if they can co: 
To God's own house for heaven] 

4 With joy they hasten to the pla 
Where they their Saviour oft hs 
And while they feast upon His 
Their burdens W thei? grief s i 

6 We thank Thee for Thy day, O 
Here we Thy promised presence 
Open Thine hand, with blessing 
And give us manna for the wee 



o 



Oni TTOW wondrous are the workg 
^yj± O. Displayed through all th 
ii.M. abroad! 

Immensely great ; immensely si 
Yet one strange work exceeds tl 

He rolled the seas, and spread t 
Made valleys sink, and mountai 
The meadows clothed with nati-^ 
And bade the rivers glide betwe 

3 But what are seas, or skies, or 1 
Or verdant vales, or gliding rill 
To wonders man was Dom to pi 
The wonders of redeeming love 

4 Almighty Grod sighed human bi 
The Lord of life experienced d« 
How it was done, we can't discv 
But this we know, 'twas done f c 

5 Blest with this faith, then let ui 
Our hearts in love, our voice in 
All things to us mwsfe ^otV ionc 

For whom the Lord'V^^i^i ^<i^ 
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6 Trials maj press of ev'ry sort ; 
They may be sore ; they must be short : 
We now belieye, but soon shall view. 
The greatest glories Grod can show. 

)fiO XTHNrGRT, and faint, and poor, 
jU^ XX Behold ns, Lord, again 
8.M. Assembled at Thy mercy's door. 
Thy bounty to obtain. 

2 Thy word invites us nigh. 
Or we must starve indeed. 
For we no money have to buy, 
No righteousness im plead. 

S The food our spirits want 
Thy hand alone can give ; 
Oh, hear the prayer of faith, and grant 
That we may eat and live ! 

)AQ " T AM,"saiiihOhrist,"your glorious Head 
^^^ -*- (May we attention give), 
CM, The resurrection of the dead. 
The life of aJl that live. ' 

2 " By faith in me the soul receives 

New life, though dead before ; 
And he who in my name believes. 
Shall live to die no more." 

3 Fulfil thy promise, gracious Lord, 

On us assembled here ; 
Put forth Thy Spirit with the word. 
And cause the dead to hear. 

4 Preserve the power of faith alive, 

In those who love Thy name •, 
Par Bin and Satan daily Btxive, 
To quench the sacred tiumc. 
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5 To Thee we look, to Thee we bow. 
To Thee for help we call ; 
Our life and resnirection TliOTi, 
Our hope, our joy, our all ! 

904- T ^SKED the Lord that I might grow 
^^^ -^ In faith, and love, and every grace; 
L.M. Might more of His salvation know. 
And seek more earnestly His face. 

2 I hoped that in some favoured hour. 
At once He'd answer my request ; 
And, by His love's constraining power. 
Subdue my sins, and give me rest. 

3 Instead of this. He made me feel 
The hidden evils of my heart ; 
And let the angry powers of hell 
Assault my soijJ in every part. 

4 Yea, more, with Hi s own hand he seemec 
Intent to aggravate mj^ woe ; 
Crossed all me fair designs I schemed. 
Blasted my gourds, and laid me low. 

5 " Lord, why is this P" I trembHiuf cried i 
" Wilt Thou pursue Thy worm to death P* 
" 'Tis in this way," the Lord replied, 

" I answer prayer for grace and faiUu* 

6 " These inward trials I employ. 
From self and pride to set thee free ; 
And break thy schemes of earthly joy, 
That Thou may'st find Thy all in Me." 

OO^ T ^ ^^ARD the voice of Jesus say, 
jij^JO A. « rjoirvft unto me and rest: 



Gome unto me and rest; 
io 



Di CM, Lay down, thow^earj OTkft,^3b.^ ^^^iol 
Thy liead ui^onllL^ \«<&*as50^ 
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* I came to Jesus as I was, 

Weary and worn and sad; 

I found in Him a resting-place, 

And He has made me glad. 

2 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 

*• Behold, I freely give 
The Hving water ; thirsty one, 

Stoop down, and drink and live !" 
I came to Jesus, and I drank 

Of that life-giving stream ; 
My thirst was quenched, my soul revived, 

And now I live in Him. 

8 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 

" i am this dark world's li^ht ; 
Look unto me, thy mom shall rise. 

And all thy day be bright." 
I looked to J esus, and I found. 

In Him my star, my sun ; 
And in that light of life FU walk, 

Till travelling days are done. 

)(\ft T HA V±i a home above, 
•^^ J- Prom sin and sorrow free ; 
S.1C. A mansion which eternal love, 
Designed and formed for me. 

2 My Father's gracious hand. 
Has built this sweet abode; 
From everlasting it was planned. 
My dwelling-place with God. 

8 ^Bi^ Saviour's precious blood. 
Has made my title sure ; 
He rose triiunphant from the tjoiQ\), 
To make my rest secure. 



L Tlie Comforter is come, 
Tke earnest hsM been given; 
He leads me onward to mo ho: 
Jteseired for me in heaven. 



El greet them o 
Where partings afe unknot 



007 T KNOW that my Bedeemer 

ZjUI J. Oh, the aweet joy this sent 

I^U. He Uvea, He lives, who once wi 

He livea, my everlaating Head 

2 He Lvea to bless me with His : 
And stiU He plea^ds tor me abt 
He lives to raise me from the | 
And me eternally to save. 

3 He Uvea that He may in me d\ 

And save me from the power o 
To comfort me whene'er I fain 
And soothe my heaviest compl 

4 He lives, my kind, wise, consta 
Who still mil keep me to the ( 
He lives, and while He lives Ti 
Jesus, my Prophet, Priest, and 

5 He lives m/ mansion to prepai 
And He will bring me sately tl 
He lives, all glory to 'Hia naaiH 
•Jesus, uiicliangeab\j *CtiQ eKow 
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>AQ T ONCE was a stranger to grace and to 

lis. I knew not my danger, and felt not my 
load; 
Though friends spoke in rapture of Christ 

on the tree, 
" Jehovah Tsidkenu " was nothing to me. 

2 When free grace awoke me, by light from 
on high, 
Then legsu fears shook me, I trembled to die; 
No refuge nor safety in self could I see, 
** Jehovaii Tsidkenu" my Saviour must be. 

8 My terrors all vanished before the sweet 

name, 
My guilty fears banished, with boldness I 

came. 

When sealed by the Spirit, through mercy 

most free, 
" Jehovah Tsidkenu " was all things to me. 

4 " Jehovah Tsidkenu,"my treasure and boast, 
" Jehovah Tsidkenu," I ne'er can be losit : 
In Thee I shall conquer, by flood and by field. 
My cable, my anchor, my breast-plate and 

shield ! 

5 E'en treading the valley, the shadow of 

death. 
This " watchword " should rally my falter- 
ing breath ; 
For if from life's fever my Grod set me free, 
*' Jehovah Tsidkenu " my deatli ftoxk^^Woi^. 
ba 
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AQ T THIRST, but not as once I did, 
^^*y J- The vain delights of earth to share; 

L.M. Thy wounds, Emmanuel, all forbid. 
That I should seek my pleasure there. 

2 It was the sight of Thy dear cross 
First weaned my soul from earthly things^ 
And taught^ne to esteem as dross 

The mirSi of fools, and pomp of kings. 

3 I want the grace that springs from Thee, 
That quickens all things where it flows, 
And makes a wretched thorn like me^ 
Bloom as the myrtle or the rose. 

1 n T WAS a wandering sheep, 
ZilU X I did not love the fold; 

S.M. I did not love my Shepherd's yoice» 
I would not be controlled. 

2 I was a wayward child, 
I did not love my home ; 

I did not love my Father's voice, 
I loved afar to roam. 

3 The Shepherd sought His sheep. 
The Father sought Hi s child ; 

He followed me o'er vale and hill. 
O'er desert, waste, and wild. 

4 Jesus my Shepherd is, 
'Twas He who loved my soul, 

'Twas He who washed me in His blood, 
'Twas He who made me whole. 

5 No more a wandering sheep, 
I love to be controU^ ; 

I love my tender Shftpherd's voioe, 
I love the peace£viiio\^ 



HYMNS. 

6 No more a wayward child, 
I seek no more to roam ; 
I love my heavenljr Father's voice, 
I lov6, 1 love His home. 

nTF close to thy Lord thou wouldst cleave, 
-*- Depend on His promise alone ; 
Bs. His righteoijisness wouldst thou receive ? 
Then learn to renounce all thine own. 
The faith of a Christian indeed 

Is more than mere notion or whim : 
United to Jesus, his Head, 

He draws life and virtue from Him. 

2 And what says our Shepherd divine ? 

(For His blessed word we should keep), 
" This flock has My Father made Mine, 

** I lay down My life for My sheep. 
" 'Tis life everlasting I give : 

" My blood was the price that it cost. 
" Not one that on Me shall believe, 

" Shall ever be finally lost." 

3 This God is the God we adore, 

Our faithful, unchangeable Friend ; 
Whose love is as great as His power, 

And neither knows measure nor end. 
'Tis Jesus, the first and the last ; 

Whose Spirit shall guide us safe home. 
We'll praise Him for all that is past, 

And trust Him for aU that's to come. 

"1 Q TF ever it could come to pass, 

±Zi X That sheep of Christ might fall away ^ 

8sr. ^fjTiffciye, feeble soul, alaa\ 

Would fall sb thousand tiiaea 2k. ^'^ . 

o 
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Were not Thy love as firm as free. 
Thou soon wonldst take it, Lord, ^om mc 

2 I on Thy promises depend 

(At least I to depend desire), 
That Thou wilt love me to the end; 

Be with me in temptation's fire ; 
Wilt for me work, and in me too ; 
Wilt guide me right, and bring me througli 

3 No other stay have I beside ; 

If these can alter, I must fall. 
I look to Thee, to be suppHed 

With life, with will, with power, with al 
Rich souls may glory in their store. 
But Jesus will reheve the poor. 

O "I O TF Jesus be ours, we have a true Friend, 
^-^O 1. "Wbose goodness endures the same to 
10.11. the end : 

Our comforts may vary, our frames ma; 
decline. 

We cannot miscarry, our aid is divine. 

2 Though God may delay to show us Hi 

light, 
And heaviness may endure for a nieht. 
Yet joy in the morning shall surely abound 
No shadow of turning in Jesus is found. 

3 The hills may depart, and mountains 

remove, 
But faithful Thou ai-t, O Fountain of 

Love! 
The Father has graven our names on Th; 

hands: 
Our building in "VieavexL ^^evraaS^-^ ^uks^. 
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4 A moment He hid the light of His face. 
Yet firmly decreed to save ns by grace ; 
And though He reproved us, and still may 

reprove, 
For ever He loved us, and ever wiU love. 

5 Then tune every string to Jesus's name. 
With angels well sing the song of the 

Lamb; 
Thee every believer shall joyfully praise, 
Thou bountiful Giver of glory and grace ! 



i A TF Paul in Caesar's court must stand, 
-^^ -*- He need not fear the sea, 
3.M. Secured from harm on every hand 
By the divine decree. 

2 Although the ship in which he sailed. 

By dreadful storms was tossed, 
The promise over all prevailed, 
And not a life was lost. 

3 Believers thus are tossed about 

On life's tempestuous main. 
But grace assures, beyond a doubt. 
They shall their port attain. 

4 They must, they shall appear one day 

Before their Saviour's throne ; 
The storms they meet with by the way 
But make His power known. 

5 Their passage lies across the brink 

Of manv a threatening wave ; 
The world expecta to see them, ^oxik, 
Bnt Jesus Uvea to save. 



6 Lord, though we Bxe but feeble 
Tet, since Thy word is past. 
Well venture through a thousa 
To see Thj fa,ce at last. 

1 C TF the Lord our Loader be, 
^■i-O ± We may follow without feai 
7a. East or west, by land or sea. 
Home, with Him, ia eTerywhert 

2 When from Esau Jacob fled, 
Though hia pillow was a stone, 
And the grotmd his humble bee 
Yet he was not left alone. 

3 Lo ! he aaw a ladder reared. 
Reaching to the heav'nly thron 
At the top the Lord appeared. 
Spake, and claimed him for TTis 

4 "Fear not, Jacob, thou art Mix 
And Mj presence with thee goe 
On thy heart My love shall aba 
And My arm subdue thy foes. 

6 " From My promise comfort ta^ 
For My help in trouble call ; 
Never will I thee forsake. 
Tin I have accomplished aJl." 

6 They who know the Saviour's n 
Are for all events prepared : 
What can changes do to them. 
Who have such a Guide and Gi 

7 Should thev traverse earth aioi 
To the ladder still they come i 
Eyery spot is toVy sjiwoi, 
God la ti»er«— aii4a*J*\^iievt^: 
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1 (\ T*^ imbelief B that am aocnrsed, 
-■-^ -^ Abhorred by God above, 
3.M. Because, of all opposers worst. 
It fights against His love ; 

2 How shall a heart that doubts Hke mine, 

Dismayed, at every breath. 
Pretend to live the fife divine. 
Or fight the fight of faith ? 

3 Conscience accuses from within. 

And others from without ; 
I feel my soul the sink of sin. 
And this produces doubt. 

4 I groan, and grieve, and cry, and call 

On Jesus for reUef; 
But that delated, to doubting fall — 
Of all my sins the chief. 

5 In this distress, the course I take 

Is still to call and pray ; 
And wait the time when Christ shall speak. 
And drive my foes away. 

6 For that blessed hour I sigh and pant. 

With wishes warm and strong : 
But, dearest Lord, lest these should faint. 
Oh, do not tarry long ! 

■ 

>-l TJ T'M but a stranger here; 
*-■- • -*• Heaven is my home ! 
P.M. Earth is a desert drear. 
Heaven is my home ! 
Dangers and sorrows stand 
Bound me on every hand. 
Heaven is my fatherland, 
Heaven ia mj home I 
o 2 
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2 What thougli the tempests rage, 

Heaven is my home ! 
Short is mj pilgrimage ; 

Heaven is my home ! 
And Time's wild wintry blast 
Soon will be overpast, 
I shall reach home at last ; 

Heaven is my home ! 

3 There at my Saviour's side, 

Heaven is my home ! 
I shall be glormed ; 

Heaven IS my home! 
There with the good and blessed. 
Those I loved most and best, 
I shall for ever rest; 

Heaven is my home ! 

4 Therefore I'd murmur not : 

Heaven is my home ! 
Whate'er be my earthly lot, 

Heaven is my home. 
For I shall surely stand 
There at my Lord's right hand. 
Heaven is my fatherland : 

Heaven is my home ! 

Q i Q TN Christ my treasure's all containe 
^■^O 1. By Him my feeble soul's sustaine 
L.M. From Him I aU things do receive ; 

Through Him my soul does daily live 

2 With Him I daily love to walk ; 
Of Him my soul delights to talk ; 
On TTiTn I cast xay e^exy core ; 
Like Him one day 1 ^"eSi ^^^g^;^. 
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3 Bless Him, my soul, from day to day ; 
Trofit Him to bring thee on iky way ; 
Give Him tliy poor, weak, sinf nl heart ; 
With Him oh, never, never, part! 

4 Take Him for strength and righteous- 

ness; 
Make Him thy refage in distress ; 
Love Him above all earthly joy. 
And Him in everything employ. 

5 Praise Him in cheerful, grateful songs ; 
To Him your highest praise belongs ; 
'Tis He who does your heaven prepare. 
And Him you'll praise for ever there. 



1 Q T^ mounts of danger and of straits 
J. t/ X j^j gQ^ fQj, His salvation waits ; 

LM. Jehovah Jireh will appear. 

And save me from my gloomy fear. 

2 He, in the most distressing hour, 
Displavs the greatness of His power; 
In darkest nights He makes a way. 
And turns the gloomy shade to day. 

3 Jehovah Jireh is His name. 

From age to age He proves the same ; 
He sees when I am sunk in grief, 
And quickly flies to my relidt. 

4 The Lord Jehovah is my Guide, 
He doth and will for me provide ; 
And in the mount it shall be eeeu 
Howkmd and gracious Hel[ifiA]i[i\>Q&Ti. 
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QQA TIT sweet exalted strains, 
^^yj X The King of Glory praise ; 
148t]i. O'er heaven and earth He reigns, 
Through eyerlasting days : 
He with a nod the world controls. 
Sustains or sinks the distant poles. 

2 To earth He bends His throne. 
His throne of grace divine ; 
Wide is His bounty known. 
And wide His glories shine : 

Fair Salem, still His chosen rest. 

Is with His smiles and presence blessed 

3 Then, King of Glory, come. 
And with Thy favour crown 
This temple as Thy dome. 
This people as Thine own ; 

Beneath this roof, oh, deign to show. 
How God can dwell with men below. 

4 Here, may Thine ears attend 
Our interceding cries, 

And grateful praise ascend 
All fragrant to the skies ; 
Here, may Thy word melodious sound, 
And spread cdestial joys around. 



OQ"i TN Thy name, O Lord, assembUng, 

^^^ -L We Thy people now draw near, 

8.7.4 Teach us to rqjoice with trembling ; 

Speak, and let Thy servants hear; 
Hear with. Tuoekness, 

Hear Thy word m\ii %c>^ I'eNt. 
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2 While our days on earth are lengthened, 

May we live, O Lord, to Thee ! 
CJheered by hope, and daily strengthened, 
May we run, nor weary be. 

Till Thy glory 
Without clouds in heaven we see. 

3 Thee in worship, purer, sweeter, 

Thee Thy people shall adore ; 
Tasting of enjoyment greater 

Far than thought conceived before : 

FuU enjoyment 
Full, unmixed for evermore. 

iQQ TN themselves as weak as worms, 
'^-^ ^ How can poor believers stand, 
7s, When ten^ptations, foes, ^nd stomas, 
Press them close on every hand ? 

2 Weak indeed they feel they are. 
But they Jtnow the throne of grace ; 
And the God who answers prayer. 
Helps them when they seek His face. 

3 Though the Lord awhile delay, 
Succour they at length obtain ; 

He, who taught their hearts to pray, 
Will not let them cry in vain. 

4 Wrestling prayer can wojiders do, 
Bring reuei in deepest straits ; 
Prayer can force a passage through 
L:on bars and brazen gates. 

5 Peter, though confined and chained. 
Prayer prevailed and brought him out ; 
When Elijah prayed, it rained 

After three long years oi drou^V. 



HYMNS. 

6 We can likewise witness bear 
That tlie Lord is still tlie same : 
Though we feared He would not hei 
Suddenly deliv'rance came. 

Q Q O TN union with the Lamb, 
^^O X Prom condemnation free, 
s.M. The saints from everlasting were. 
And shall for ever be. 

2 In cov'nant from of old. 
The sons of God they were. 

The feeblest lamb in Jesu's fold 
Was blessed in Jesus there. 

3 With joy lift up your heads. 
Ye highly.f avoured few, 

When through the earth destructio] 
spreads — 
For what shall injure you ? 

4 When storms or tempests rise. 
Or sins your peace assail, 

Your hope in Jesus never dies, 
'Tis cast within the veil. 

5 Here let the weary rest, 
Who love the Saviour's name ; 

Though with no sweet enjoyment bl 
This cov'nant stands the same. 



OOA T^ ^^^ ^^^ ^^^^ of living faith, 
^^^ X "VVhen all their works exhibit de 
x.if. When they indulge aomft «nfal viev 
In all they say, and aXV^2ti«:J ^<2>. 
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2 The true believer fears the Lord ; 
Obeys His precepts; keeps His word ; 
Commits his works to God alone ; 
And seeks His will before his own. 

3 A barren tree that bears no fruit 
Brings no great glory to its root: 
When on the boughs rich fruit we see, 
'Tis then we cry, " A goodly tree !" 

4 Never did men by faith divine 
To selfishness or sloth incline ; 

The Christian works with all his power, 
And grieves that he can work no more. 



p K TNDULGBNT God ! how kind 
^O X ^Q all Thy ways to me, 
18th. Whose dark benighted mind ' 

Was enmity with Thee ; 
Tet now, subdued by sovereign grace, 
My spirit longs for Thine embrace. 

2 How precious are Thy thoughts. 
That o'er my bosom roll ! 
They swell beyond my faults. 
And captivate my soul. 

How great their sum, how high they rise. 
Can ne'er be known beneath the skies 1 

3 O fathomless abyss. 
Where hidden mysteries lie! 
The seraph finds his bliss. 
Within the same to pry ; 

Iford, what is man, thy despeTatQ iofe. 
That Thou ahould'st bless andlove^msv ^^ 
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4s A monument of grace, 
A sinner sayed by blood ; 
The streams of love I trace 
Up to the Fountain, God ; 
And in His sacred bosom see 
Eternal thoughts of love to me. 

C)C)ft TS then the law of God untrue, 
Zi^U X Which He by Moses gave ? 
CM. No ; but to take it in this view, 
^at it has power to save. 

2 The law was never meant to give 

New strength to man's lost race. 
"We cannot act, before we live ; 
And life proceeds from grace. 

3 But grace and truth by Christ are gi 

To Him must Moses bow : 
Grace fits the new-born soul for heai? 
And truth informs us how. 

4 By Christ we enter into rest ; 

And triumph o'er the fall ; 
Whoe'er would be completely blessed 
Must trust to Christ for all. 

007" T^ ^^ finished ! " sinners, hear it, 
j^iZi I ± >Tig the dying Victor's cry^ 
8.7.4. " It is finished! " angels, bear it. 

Bear the joyful truth on high : 
"It is finished!" 

Tell it through the earth and sky ! 

2 Justice, from "hex a^^^uV %\a.Vkwi, 

Bars the Binneir'B ^e^s^vi tiq isvot^ , 
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Justice views with approbation 
What the Saviour did and bore : 

Grace and mercy 
Now display their boundless store. 

3 Hear the Lord Himself declaring 

All performed He came to do : 
Sinners, in yourselves despairing. 
This is joyful news to you. 

Jesus speaks it: 
His are faithful words and true. 

4 " It is finished ! " all is over : 

Tes, the cup of wrath is drained ; 
Such the truth these words discover. 
Thus the victory was obtained. 

Tis a victory 
None but Jesus could have gained. 

6 drown the mighty Conqueror,crown Him, 
Who His people's foes overcame ! 
In the highest heaven enthrone Him ; 
Men and angels, sound His fame I 

Great His glory ! 
Jesus bears a matchless name. 



Q Q TT is Thy hand, my God ! 
^O -L jj£y sorrow comes from Thee : 
i.M. I bow beneath Thy chastening rod ; 
'Tis love that bruises me. 

2 I would not murmur, Lord, 
Before Thee I am dumb ; 
Lest I should breathe one in\xTrKV3crvxi^^^'t^ 
To Thee for help I come. 
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3 My Grod ! Thy name is love, 
A Father's hand is Thine ; 

With tearful ^e I look above, 
And cry, ** Thy will be mine." 

4 I know Thy will is right, 
Though it may seem severe ; 

Thy path is still unsullied light. 
Though dark it oft appear. 

5 Jesus for me has died : 

Thy Son Thou didst not spare ; 
His pierced hands, His bleeding side, 
Thy love for me declare. 

6 Here my poor heart can rest, — 
My God, it cleaves to Thee ; 

Thv will is love, Thine end is blessed, 
All works for good to me. 



)Q JEHOVAH hath said, 'tis left on recoi 
jV O ««The righteous are one with Jes 
11. their Lord;" 

At all times He loves them, 'twas for the 

He died ; 
Yet ofttimes He proves them — for gn 
must be tried. 



2 When faint in the way, or lifeless and co 
Or sunk in dismay, and none to uphold 
Yet firm to His promise thy God sh 

abide ; 
JBut grace, thou^ VS[i<& «kTXia3A&«t^ ohall 
surely l>e txi^. 
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3 With Him, on the monnt, to-day thou 

shalt be, 
Indulged by the Lord His glory to see ; 
There He n;ay caress thee, aqd call tliee 

His l)ride ; 
Tet grace, though Pe blpsi^ thee, sh^ 

surely be tviSl. 

4 Tl]Le ten^pest n^y blow, th3 billows n^ay 

Qwell, 
Thy soul full of wQe, may p^^^ as throi^gh 

hell; 
And all this to prove Thee, tp vanquisb 

thy pride ; 
Yet stijl He ak^ love tljee — ^but grace 

n^Ui^t be tried. 

5 He'll Qaus§ thee to bring tl^y griefs to His 

throne. 
But answers gf peace tq thee sh^U send 

none; 
Then sorrow i^nd sadness thy he^H shall 

divide ; 
Because He'§ determined His grace sball 

be tried. 

6 As gold f ron^ the flange. Hell bring thee 

at last. 
To pr^se Him fpr all tlprougl^ whicl; thou 

ha^t passed; 
Then love everlasting thy fifriofs sball 

repay. 
And Crod, (pom thine eyea,m'5Q«3^^cyct<3^^3^ 

awajr. 
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OOA JERUSALEM! my happv home ! 
^0\J O Name ever dear to pie! 
BLcsi, When shall mj labours haY^ an end, 
in joy, and peace, with thee P 
■yVhen shall these eyes Thy heavpn-buili 
waUs 
And pearly gates behold P 
Thy bulwarks, with salyation strong, 
And streets of shining gpld P 

2 Oh I when, thou city of my Gk>4> 

Shall I Thy courts ascend, 
Where congregations ne'er breal^ Tip, 

And Sabbaths have no end P 
Why should I shrink at pain an4 woe, 

Or feel at death disijaay P 
IVe Canaan's goodly land in view. 

And realms of endless day. 

S Apostles, martyrs, prophets, theF0 

Around my Saviour stand. 
And all I love in Christ below 

Shall join the glorious band. 
Jerusalem ! my happy home, 

My soul still pants for Thee ! 
Then shall my labours have an end, 

When once Thy joys I see. 

O q -| JERUSALEM the golden ! 
A^-^ ^ With milk and honey blessed ; 
7.6. Beneath thy contemplation 

Sink heart and voice oppressed : 
I know not, oh ! I know not 
What joys await us there ; 
What radiancy ol gVorj, 
What bliss beyond eoTK^«x<i. 
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2 They stand, those halls of Sion, 

Ail jubilant with song, 
And bright with many an angel, 

And all the inartyr throng ; 
The Prince is ever with them. 

The daylight is serene ; 
The pastures of the blessed 

Are decked in glorious sheen. 

3 There is the throne of David ; 

And there from care released. 
The shout of them that triumph. 

The song of them that feast ; 
And they, who with their Leader 

Have conquered in the fight. 
For ever and for ever 

Are clad in robes of white. 

4 O sweet and blessed country 

The Home of God's elect : 
O sweet and blessed country 

That eager hearts expect ; 
Jesus, in mercy bring us 

To that dear land of rest : 
"Who art with God the Father, 

And Spirit, ever blessed. 
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'ESUS, and shall it ever be, 

A mortal man ashamed of Thee P 
.M. Ashamed of Thee whom angels praise. 

Whose glories shine through endless days P 

2 Ashamed of Jesus ! that dear Friend 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend P 
No I when I blush — ^be thia toj ^^aasv!^^ 
That I no more revere Hia iiaxcl*^. 

P 2 



3 ABbamed of Jesus ! jes, I ma,} 
When I've no sin to wasli awa; 
No tear to wipe, no good to or 
No fears to qnell, no aonl to aa 

4 Till then— nor i» my boasting' 
Till then I boast a Saviour eM 
And oh, maj this my glory be, 
That Christ ia not aslumed of 

QQQ TESUS, at Thy command 

aOO O I launch into the deep; 

148th. And leave mj native land, 

Where sin lulls all to deep ; 

For Thee I would the world re 

And sail to heaven with Thee 

2 Thou art my Pilot wise ; 
My compaae is Thy word ; 
Uy BOol each storm defies 
While I have such a Lord ! 

I truHt Thy faithfulneBs and p 
To save me in the trying hour. 

3 Though rocVe and qnickBani: 
Through all my passage lie ; 
Yet Christ will safely keep. 
And guide me with His eye; 

Uy anchor hope shall firm abii 
And I each boisterous storm o 

4 Bt faith I see the land, 
The port of endless rest ; 
Hy soul, thy sails expand 
And fly to Jean's breast ! 

Oh, may I reach, the heavenly 
*' Wiere winds ajid -wa-^ea iiaVt 
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5 Come, Holy Ghost, and blow 
A prosperous gale of grace. 
Waft me from all below 
To Heaven, my destined place ! 
Then, in full sail ijiy port 111 find, 
And leave the world and sin behind, 

OA TESUS OHBIST, God's holy Lamb, 
O^ O y^Q tj,q]j laud Thy Jovely name. 
7s. We were sayed by God's decree. 
And our debt was paid by Thee, 

2 Thou hast washed us in Thy blood, 
Made us kings and priests to Grod. 
Take this trH)ute of the poor : 
Less we can't ; we can't give more. 

3 Souls redeemed, your voices raise ; 
Sing your dear Redeemer's praise. 
Worthy Thou of love and laud, 
King of saints, Licamate God ! 

4 Righteous are Thy ways, and true ; 
Endless honours are Thy due. 
Grace and glory in Thee shine ; 
Matchless mercy, love divine. 

5 We, for whom Thou once wast slain. 
We, Thy ransomed sinner-train, 

Li this one request agree : 

" Make us more resemble Thee." 

O K TESUS Christ is risen to-day, 
OO O Our triumphant holy day, 
7s. Who did once upon the cxoa» 
Suffer to redeem our Iobb. 
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2 Hymns of praises let us smg 
Unto Christ, our heavenly Song ; 
Who endured the cross and grave. 
Sinners to redeem and save. 

3 But the pains wl^ch He endured 
Our salvation have procured ; 
Now ahove the sky He's il^ing, 
Where the angels ever sing. 

4 Join we, then, with saints above. 
To proclaim the Saviour's love ; 
Join with heaven and earth to raise 
Hynms of gratitude and praise. 

9 ^ fi TBSUS, cast a look on me, 
^Ovj O Give me sweet simplicity ; 
7s. Make me poor, and keep me low. 
Seeking only Thee to know. 

2 All that feeds my busy pride. 
Cast it evermore aside ; 

Bid my will to Thine submit, 
Lay me humbly at Thy feet. 

3 Make me like a little child, 

Of my strength and wisdom spoiled; 
Seeing only in Thy light. 
Walking only in Thy might. 

4 Leaning on Thy loving breast. 
Where a wearv soul may rest ; 
Feeling well the peace of God 
Flowing from Thy precious blood. 

5 Li this posture let me live. 
And hosannahs daily give ; 
In this posture let -mfe dv^. 
And hoBaimaliB evex ct^ . 
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Drr TESUS heals the broken hearted : 
^ 9 O Oli^ liow sweet that sonnd to me ! 
.7, Once beneath my sin He smarted. 
Groped and bled to set me free. 
By His sufferings, death, and merits. 
By His Grodhead, blood, and pain, 
Bro^ep. hearty, and wonnded spirits, 
^e at once made whole again, 

2 In His righteousness confiding. 

Sheltered safe beneath His win^. 
Mere I find a sure abiding. 

And of covenant mercy sing, 
jBeek, my squI, no other hea^g. 

But the balm of Jesu's blood, 
3ince He, through the Spirit's healing. 

Stands thy greati High Priest with Grod. 

OC^ TESUS, I love Thy charming name ! 

DO O 'Tis music to my ear : 

!.Si. Fain wotdd I sound it out so loud 

That earth and heaven might hear, 

% Yea, Thou art precious to my soul. 
My transport, and my trust ; 
Jewels to Thee are gaudy toys. 
And gold is sordid dust. 

3 AJl my capacious powers ca4 wisji 

In Thee doth richly meet ; 
Nor to ijiy eyes, is light so dear. 
Nor friendship half so sweet, 

4 Thy grace still dwells upon my heart. 

And sheds its fragrance there j 
The noblest balm of all its 'WWVbA^, 
dlie cordia.! of its care. 
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)Q JESUS, I love Thee ! Thou dost know 
yV O How tri|Le njy loye, Jiqw deep my woe 
J,6. 4^ogt too deep to bear ; | 

But Thou wilt guide me by Thy hand, 
Strong in Thj strength I ^et n^qj qtand, 
Still resting in Th^ care. 

8 Thou wilt not leave tl^e wes^ke^t one ; 
Though every outwayd hope be goi^e, I 

i know that Thou art nigh : 
Man kQows not w^t my su^ering^ B^e, 
5e cannot know ; he would ngt care; 

Bi^t Thou axt sympathy, 

3 Tl^ou wilt not let my footsteps fail. 
Nor let n^e, journeying through this yqle, 

Bring on Tlj^y Grospel shan^e ; 
Tho' nought is mine put sin and yfoe, 
Yet in Thy righteousnesei I go, 

Ajid trii^n^pn in Thy name, 

4 And when the bitter ci^p is pa^. 
And when I sleep 14 death at }£^t, 

I stili shall be with Thee ; 
Shall con^e witlj Thee in clouds gf heaven, 
Baiisomed, pure, holy, Thine, fgrgiv^, 

Eyer tq reign with Thee, 



j A T!RSUS is OT^r God ^nd Saviour, 
t\J u Guide, and Councillor, and Prjend, 
.7. Bearing all our nj-isbehavioipr, 
Kind and loving to the end. 
Trust Him ; He will not 4eceive us, 

Tho' we hardly of Him deenj ; 
He will never, nevot Y^^un^ \xa. 
Nor will let us qyn.te\ft^N^"S:\!CQ.. 



HYMNS. 

2 Yiew Him in the dolefal garden ; 

View Him on the bloody tree, 
Dearly purchasing a pardon 

For His people, full and free, 
View Him now in heaven sitting, 

Interceding for us there, 
Not a moment intermitting 

His compassion and His care. 

3 Nothing but Thy blood, O Jesus, 

Can relieve us from our smart ; 
Nothing else from guilt release us ; 

Nothing else can melt the heart. 
Law and terrors do but harden. 

All the while they work alone ; 
But a sense of blood-bought pardon 

Soon dissolves a heart of stone. 

4 Jesus, all our consolations 

Flow from Thee, the Sovereign good : 
Love, and faith, and hope, and patience, 

All are purchased by Thy blood. 
From Thy fulness we receive them ; 

We have nothing of our own ; 
Freely Thou delight'st to give them 

To the needy, who have none. 

1TESUS, lead me by Thy power 
^ Safe into Thy promised rest ; 
'. Hide my soul withm Thy bosom. 
Let me lean upon Thy breast. 
Feed me with Thy heavenly manna. 

Bread that angels eat above ; 
Let me drink from Thee, tiv^l^oxxx^'dksL) 
Draughts of everlasting \on^. 



HYMNS. 

2 Throngh the desert wild condnct me, 

WitS a glorious pillar bright, 
In the day a cooling comfort, 

And a cheering fire by night. 
Be my Guide in every peril. 

Watch me hourly night and day, • 
Else my foolish heart will wander 

Prom Thy Spirit far away. 

3 Nothing can preserve my going 

But salvation, full and free ; 
Nothing can my soul dishearten 

But my absence. Lord, from Thee; 
Nothing can delay my progress, 

Nothing can disturb my rest. 
If I can, whate'er the danger. 

Lean my spirit on Thy breast. 

4 In Thy presence I am happy. 

In Thy presence I'm secure. 
In Thy presence all afflictions 

I can easily endure ; 
In Thy presence I can conquer, 

I can suffer, I can die ; 
Far from Thee I faint and languish, 

Oh, my Saviour, keep me nigh ! 

MO TESUS, lover of Thy nation, 
jt:-^ O Saviour of Thy people free, 
3.7.4. Yisit us with Thy salvation ; 

Let us, Lord, Thy glory see. 
Oh, revive us, 

That we may rejoice in Thee ! 

2 Let UB find Thy \ave w3crcQi\vsi<iM^^ 
Us, Thy fic^e ch^^exi.,'hKt^\ 



HYMNS. 

And Thy mighty grace abounding. 
Leading vlb in holy fear ; 

Guide U8, Jesus, 
To our souls be ever near ! 

3 May we never more forget Thee, 

(6ase in^atitude indeed !) 
Keep us with Thine arm almighty, 
Us in verdant pastures lead. 

Be our Guardian, 
Till from this vain world we're freed 

4 Then, oh, sweetest, lovely Jesus, 

When in heaven we see Thy face — 
Who from aU our bondage freed us — 
We will give Thee all the praise. 

All the glory 
Shall redound to Thy free grace. 

4 O TESUS, lover of my soul, 
*^0 O Let me to Thy bosom fly, 
's. Whilst the raging billows roll, 
Whibt the tempest still is high ! 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 
'Till the storm of life is past. 
Safe into the haven guide, 
Oh, receive my soul at last ! 

2 Other refuge have I none, 

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee; 
Leave, oh, leave me not alone, 
Still support and comfort me ! 
All my trust on Thee is stayed. 
All my help from Thee I bring ; 
Cover mjr defenceless head 
With the shadow of Thy miis\ 

Q 



HYMNS. 

3 Thou, O Olirist, art all I want ; 
Boundless love in Thee I find ; 
E*ai8e the fallen, cheer the faint. 
Heal the sick, and lead the blind ! 
Thou of life the fountain art. 
Freely let me take of Thee ; 
Spring Thou up within my heart, 
Rise to all eternity. 

()AA TESUS, Lord of life and peace, 
-^tit: O To Thee we lift our voice ; 
7.6.8. Teach us at Thy holiness 
To tremble and rejoice. 
Sweet and terrible's Thy word : 
Thou and Thy word are both the sac 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
We love Thy holy name ! 

2 Burning seraphs round Thy thron 

Beyond all brightness bright. 
Bow their bashful heads, and own 

Their own diminished light. 
Worthy Thou to be adored, 
Lord God Almighty, great I AM ! 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, 

We love Thy holy name! 

3 Saints, in whom Thy Spirit dwells 

Pour out their souls to Thee : 
Each his tale in secret teUs ; 

And sighs to be set free. 
Christ admired, themselves abhon 
They cry, with awe, delight, and sha 
Holy, holy, \io\y "Lot^, 

We love T\iy \10V5 xiamfcX 



HYMNS. 

4 Just and righteous is our King, 
Glorious in holiness : 
Tho' we tremble while we sing, 

We would not wish it less. 
Souls by whom the truth's explored 
Wonders of mercy best proclaim — 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
We love Thy holy name! 



A K TESUS, my sorrow lies too deep 
rtO O Fqj. human sympathy, 
.M. It knows not how to tell itself 
To any but to Thee. 

2 Thou dost remember still, amid 

The glories of God's throne, 
The sorrows of mortality. 
For they were once Thine own. 

3 Yes, for as if Thou wouldst be God, 

E'en in Thy misery : 
There is no sorrow but Thine own. 
Untouched by sympathy. 

4 Jesus, my fainting spirit brings 

Its f earfulness to Thee ; 
Thine eye at least can penetrate 
The clouded mystery. 

6 It is enough, my precious Lord, 
Thy tender sympathy : 
There is no sorrow e'er so deei]^, 
But I maf hring to Thee. 



HYMNS.. ^ 

OAfi TEBUS, o'er the billows steer me, 
^i^U O Be my Pilot in each storm, 
8.7.4. Hold me fast and keep me near Thee, 

For Thou know'st I'm but a worm. 
"What concerns me. 

By Thy pow^r do Thou perform. 

2 Soon the tepapest will be over, 

To our destined port we sail ; 
Jesus, our eternal Lover, 
Says His word shall never fail. 

Storms shall never 
Beach us more within the veil. 

3 In the midst of tribulation, 

Ofb we cast a wishiiil eye 
To our future habitation. 
And by faith the shore espy. 

Blest assurance ! 
"We shall mount to dwell on high. 

4 "With what raptures He'll embrace us 

Wipe awp,y ep^h fslhng tear ; 
J^ear Himself for ever p&ce fts. 
And witji love our bosoms cheer ! 

Hallelujah ! 
"We shall with the Lamb appear. 

OAU TESUS, onpe for sinners slain, 
^irt I O J^rom tjie dead was raised again ; 
7s. And in heaven is now set down, 
With His Father on His throne. 

2 There He reigns a King supreme : 
We shall also reign with Him. 
Feeble souls, \>e not ^^.Toa.-^^*. 
Trust in HiBjBL\in\g\itj «A. 
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3 He Has made an end of sin, 

And His blood has washed us clean. 

Fear not. He is ever near. 

Now, e'en now, He's with us here. 

4 Thus assembling, we, by faith, 

TiSl He come, show forth His death ; 
Of His body bread's the sign. 
And in faith we drink the wine. 

5 Saints on earth, with saints above 
Celebrate His dying love ; 

And let every ransomed soul, 
Sound His praise from pole to pole. 

^O TESUS, Thy blood and righteousness 
xO tF j^y beauty are, my glorious dress ; 
.M. 'Midst flaming worlds, in these arrayed, 
Mith joy shall I hfb up my head. 

2 When from the dust of death I rise 
To claim my mansion in the skies, 
E'en then shall this be all my plea, 

" Jesus hath lived and died for me !" 

3 Bold shall I stand in that great day : 
For who aught to my charge shall lay P 
Fully through Thee absolved I am, 
From sin's tremendous curse and shame. 

4 Thus Abraham, the friend of God, 
Thus all the armies bought with blood. 
Saviour of sinners, Thee proclaim — 
Sinners, of whom the chief I am. 

5 This spotless robe the same appears, 
When ruined nature sinks in years ; 
No age can change its glorious Vixxi^, 
The robe of Christ is eyer new. 

Q2 
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6 Oh, let the dead now hear'Thy voice ! 
Bid, Lord, Thy banished ones rejoice ! 
Their beauty this, their glorions dress, 
Jesus the Lord our righteousness. 

I Q TESTIS, to Thee I make my moan ; 
tV O My doleful tale I tell to Thee ; 
HL. For Thou canst help, and Thou alone, 
A lifeless lump of sin like me. 

2 'Pmie, Thou hast kindly given me light, 
I know what Christians ought to be ; 
But did the bUnd receive their sight 
Nothing but dismal things to see ? 

3 Though winter waste the earth awhile, 
Spring soon revives the verdant meads ; 
Tne ripening fields in summer smile. 
And autumn with rich crops succeeds. 

4 But I from month to month complain, 
I feel no warmth, no fruits I see : 

I look for life, but dead remain, 
'Tis winter all the year with me. 

5 Still on thy promise I'll rely. 
From whom alone my fruit is found. 
Until the Spirit from on high. 
Enrich the dry and barren ground. 
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" JESUS, the Lord, is risen indeed," 
^ Let ransomed sinners sine ; 
M. Thus He from death His Church nath fr 
Oh, crown the Yictor King ! 

2 Jesus has conquered all our foes ; 
What joy tlie \i^^^^>iTfl^\ 
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All hail the day the Saviour rose — 
Oh, cravm. the Victor King ! 

3 Jesns has triumphed o'er the grave, 

And death has lost its sting ; 
Confess ffis mighty power to save — 
Oh, crown the Victor King ! 

4 Jesus, Thy conquest all the throng 

Of heavenly minstrels sing ; 
And this the chorus of their song — 
Oh, crown the Victor King ! 

5 Jesus, death's Conqueror, let us praise 

With every tuneful string ; 
Be this our i^eme, through endless days — 
Oh, crown the Victor King ! 

K "1 JESUS, Thou glorious Sun arise ! 
0±. O >Tis Thine the frozen heart to move ; 
.M. Oh, hush these storms, and clear my skies. 
And let me feel Thy vital love I 

2 Dear Lord, regard my feeble cry, 

I faint and droop till Thou appear ; 
Wilt Thou permit thy plant to die P 
Must it be winter all the year ? 

3 Be still, my soul, and wait His hour 
With humble prayer and patient faith ; 
Till He reveal His gracious power, 
Bepose on what His promise saith. 

pro TESUS, where'er Thy people meet, 
OZi O There they behold Thy mercy -seat, 
uM. Where'er they seek Thee TKom axt lQ>\mSL\ 
And every place is hallowe^i ^tqivjlTl^. 
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2 For Thou, within no walls confined, 
Inhabitest the humble mind ; 
Such ever bring Thee where they a 
And going, take Thee to their horn* 

3 Great Shepherd of Thy chosen few, 
Thy former mercies here renew ; 
Here to our waiting souls proclaim 
The glories of Thy saving name. 

4 Here may we prove the power of pi 
To strengthen faith, and sweeten a 
To teach our faint desires to rise. 
And bring all heaven before our ey 



O ^ O TESUS, whHe He dwelt below, 
^OO O j^Q divine historians say, 
7s. To a place would often, go, 

Near to Kedron's brook it lay : 
In this place He loved to be, 
And 'twas named Gethsemane. 

2 'Twas a garden, as we read. 

At the foot of Olivet, 
Low and proper to be made 

The Redeemer's lone retreat. 
When from noise He would be free 
Then He sought Gethsemane. 

3 Thither, by their Master brought, 

His disciples likewise came. 
There the heavenly truth He taugl 

Often set their hearts in flame. 
Therefore they, as well as He, 
Yisited GetliBeimaxL^. 
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4 Here they oft conyeramg sat ; 

Or might join with Christ in prayer. 
Oh, what blessed devotion's that. 

When the Lord Himself is there ! 
All things to them seemed t' agree. 
To endear G^hsemane. 

5 Here no strangers durst intrude ; 

But the Prince of Peace could sit. 
Cheered with sacred solitude. 

Wrapt in contemplation sweet : 
Tet how little could they see, 
Why He chose Gethsemane. 

6 Full of love to man's lost race, 

On His conflict mu<^ He thought. 
This He knew the destined place. 

And He loved the sacred spot. 
Therefore 'twas He liked to oe 
Often in Gethsemane. 

7 They His followers, with the rest. 

Had incurred the wrath divine : 
And their Lord, with pitv pressed. 

Longed to bear their loads — and mine. 
Love to them, and love to me. 
Made Him love Gethsemane. 

8 Many woes had He endured, 

Many sore temptations met, 
Patient, and to pains inured : 

But lie sorest trial yet 
Was to he sustained in thee, 
Gloomy, sad Gethsemane. 
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9 Came at length the dreadful night 

Yengeance with its iron rod 

Stood, and with collected might 

Bruised the harmless Lanu) of G 
See, my soul, thy Saviour see. 
Grovelling in Gethsemane ! 

10 Yiew Him in that olive-press, 

Squeezed and wrung, till whelm 
blood ! 
Yiew Thy Maker's deep distress ! 

Hear the sighs and groans of Gc 
Then reflect, what sin must be, 
Gazing on Gethsemane ! 

11 Oh, what wonders love has done ! 

But how little understood ! 
Gk>d well knows, and God alone. 

What produced that sweat of bio 
Who can thy deep wonders see, 
Wonderful Gethsemane ? 

12 There my God bore all my guilt : 

This thro' grace can be believed. 
But the horrors which He felt 

Are too vast to be conceived. 
None can penetrate thro' thee. 
Doleful, dark Gethsemane ! 

13 Hither, Lord, Thou didst resort 

Ofttimes with Thy little train ; 
There wouldst keep Thy private ooi 

Oh ! confer that grace again. 
Lord, resort mt\L "^lotViAe^^ raft^ 
Ofttimes to Qet\iaeisiaaie. 
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14 Tme, I can't deserve to share 

In a f ayour so divine ; 
But, since sin first fixed Thee there, 

None have greater claims than mine 
And to this mj wofol plea 
Witness thou, Gethsemane. 

15 Sins against a Holy God ; 

Sins against His righteous laws ; 
Sins agamst His love, His blood ; 

Sins against His name and cause ; 
Sins immense as is the sea — 
Hide me, oh, Gethsemane ! 

16 Here's my claim, and here alone ; 

None a Saviour more can need. 
Deeds of righteousness I've none : 

No, not one good work to plead. 
Not a glimpse of hope for me. 
Only in Gethsemane. 

17 Saviour, all the stone remove 

From my flinty, frozen heart ; 
Thaw it with the beams of love ; 

Pierce it with a blood-dipped dart. 
Wound the heart that woundeth Thee, 
Melt it in Gethsemane. 

18 Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

One Almighty God of love. 
Hymned by all the heavenly host. 

In Thy shining courts above ; 
We poor sinners, gracioua Tkcefe, 
Bleaa Thee for Gethsemaiie. 



HTMNS. 

C)KA TOrN" all the glorious names 
^O^ O Of wisdom, love, and power, 
148th. That ever mortals knew, 
That angels ever bore : 
All are too mean to speak His worth 
Too mean to set mj Saviour forth. 

2 Arrayed in mortal flesh. 
Our Covenant Surety stands. 
And holds the promises 
And pardon in His hands : 

Commissioned from SLis Father's th] 
To make His grace to mortals know: 

3 To this dear Surety's hand 
Will I commit mv cause ; 
He answers and fulfils 
His Father's broken laws : 

Behold, my soul at freedom set ! 
My Saviour paid the dreadful debt. 

4 Jesus, n^ great High Priest, 
Offered His blood and died ; 
My guilty conscience seeks 
No sacrifice beside : 

His powerful blood did once atone. 
And now it pleads before the thron< 

5 Divine, Almighty Lord, 

My Conqueror and my King, 
Thy sceptre and Thy sword. 
Thy reigning grace, I sing : 
Thine is the powex *. ^WLd I alt 
In willing bonds \>encLQiau\)DLT*a:3 \si^' 



HYMNS. 

rf p^ TOY is a fruit that will not grow 
JO O jn nature's barren soil : 
.M. All we can boast, till Cbrist we know. 
Is yanitj and toiL 

2 But where the Lord has planted grace 

And made His glories known. 
There fruits of heavenly joy and peace 
Are found — and there alone. 

3 A bleeding Saviour seen by faith, 

A sense of pardoning love, 
A hope that triumphs over death. 
Give joys like those above. 

4 To take a glimpse within the veil. 

To know that God is mine, 
Are springs of joy that never fail. 
Unspeakable ! divine ! 

5 These are the joys that satisfy 

And sanctify the mind ; 
Which make the spirit mount on high. 
And leave the world behind. 

^O TUST as I am, without one plea, 
0\J O Bxit that Thy blood was shed for me, 
.M. And that Thou bidst me come to Thee — 
O Lamb of Grod, I come. 

2 Just as I am, and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot. 

To Thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot, 
O Lamb of God, I come. 

3 Just as I am, though tossed about 
With many a conflict, many a doiibt. 
With fears within, and waia V\>i\iO\x\», 

O Lamh of God, I cpme. 

R 
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4 Just as I am, poor, wretched, bli 
Light, riches, healing of the min 
Yea, all I need, in Thee to find : 

O Lamb of God, I come. 

5 Just as I am. Thou wilt receive ; 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, i 
Help me Thy promise to believe 

O Lamb of God, I come. 

6 Just as I am. Thy love unknowi 
Has broken every barrier down ; 
Now to be Thine, yea, Thine alo 

O Lamb of God, I come. 

CyKU TTJST as Thou wilt, Lord, be i1 

^O I O Perfect the work Thou hast b 

ii.M. Let all my heart, and all my wa 

Thy wisdom artd Thy love disph 

3 My portion Thou ! and I am Tl 
"Wny should I ever then repine f 
All must be right — all must be ^ 
For in Thy loving care I dwell. 

3 Not my will. Lord, but Thine be 
Till all my earthly course is run 
Since Thou hast given Thy life 
Be it my joy to live for Thee. 

4 Each feeling of my heart and so 



HYMNS. 



Yes, I would say that all is well, 
And dailj, Lord, Thy goodness tell ; 
Thy watchf td eye can never sleep — 
Thy strength Thy weakest one will keep. 



STZINDLE, Saviour, in my heart 
-"- A flame of love divine ; 
). Hear, for mine I trust Thou art. 
And sure I would be Thine ! 
If my soul has felt Thy grace. 
If to me Thy name is known. 
Why should trifles fill the place 
Due to Thyself alone ? 

2 'Tis a strange, mysterious life 

I live from day to day ; 
Light and darkness, peace and strife. 

Bear an alternate sway ; 
When I think the battle won, 
I have to fight it o'er again ; 
When I say, I'm overthrown, 

Belief I soon obtain. 

3 Often at Thy mercy-seat. 

While calling on Thy name. 
Swarms of evil thoughts I meet, 

Whidb fill my soul with shame. 
Agitated in my mind, 
L^e a feather in the air. 
Can I thus a blessing find ? 

My soul, can this be prayer ? 

4 But when Christ, my Lord and Frie 

Is pleased to show His power, 
A21 at once inj troubles end, 
And Fve a golden lioux ; 



Tlien I aee TTi'h amilmg face 

Feel the pJedge of joys to oo 

Oft«n, Lord, repeat thia gra 

Till Thou shalt call me he 



5. Send an anawer from above, 
And let ne mercy find. 

Think on ua, who look to Tl 
Each bui'dened aool releai 

Oh, remember Calvary, 
And bid TIB go in peace ! 

2 By Thine ngocizing pain 
And bloody awoat, we pra 

" '" ■ ' ' e to man. 

Burst our bonda and set na 
Our captive bouIb release 

Oh, remember Calvary, 
And bid ua f^ in peace ! 

3 Let Thy blood, by faith app 

The sinner's pardon seal, 
Speak U8 f reely jastifled, 

And aU our aiuknoas heal 
By Thy paaaion on the tree. 

Let gnef and trouble ceat 
Oh, remember Calvary, 

And bid us go in peace ! 

ORfl T AMB of God, we fall bef. 

ZiXjyj XJ Humbly trusting in Tl 

&7. That alone be ali out g\wn 

All things c\Be areiio'a^ 
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Thee we own a perfect Saviour, 
Only source of all that's good ; 

Every grace and every favour 
Come to us through Jesu's blood. 

2 Jesus gives us true repentance; 

By His Spirit, sent from heaven, 
Jesus whispers this sweet sentence, 

" Son, thy sins are aU forgiven." 
Faith He gives us to believe it ; 

Grateful hearts His love to prize. 
Want we wisdom P He must give it, 

Hearing ears and seeing eyes! 

3 Jesus gives us pure afifections. 

Wills to do what He requires ; 
Makes us follow His directions, 

And what He commands, inspires. 
All our prayers, and all our praises, 

Rightly offered in His name ; 
He that dictates them is Jesus, 

He that answers them, the same. 

4 When we live on Jesu's merit. 

Then we worship God aright ; 
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, 

Then we savingly unite. 
Hear the whole conclusion of it : 

Great or good, whate'er we call, 
God, or King, or Priest, or Prophet, 

Jesus Christ is All-in- All. 



1 T AMB of God, our souls adore Thee, 
■^ ^ While upon Thy iace ^^ ^"aaA \ 
'. There the Father's love aii^L ^orj , 
Shine in all their \>Tig\i\ieat t«j5^\ 
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Thine almi^litj power and wisdoi 
All creation's works proclaim ; 

Heaven and earth alike confess T 
As the ever great ** I AM." 

2 Lamb of God, Thy Father's bosoi 

Ever was Thy dwelling-place ; 
His deHght, in Him rejoicmg. 

One with Him in power and gi 
Oh, what wondrous love and mer 

Thou didst lay Thy glory by. 
And for us didst come from heai7 

As the Lamb of Grod to die. 

3 Lamb of Grod, when we behold T 

Lowly in the manger laid ; 
Wandering as a homeless strang< 

In the world Thy hands had m 
When we see Thee in the garden 

In Thine agony of blood, 
At Thy grace we are confounded 

Holy, spotless Lamb of God ! 

4 When we see Thee, as the victim 

Bound to the accursed tree. 
For our guilt and folly stricken, 

All our judgment borne by Th 
Lord, we own, with hearts adorii 

Thou hast loved us unto blood 
Glory, glory everlasting, 

Be to Thee, thou Lamb of Goc 



QfiO T M^ hearts and tongues unii 
^U^ -U And loud thanksgivings ] 
S.M, 'Tia duty, mingled -s^itla. d^^ht^ 
To sing the Sa-viowt'^^x^aa^. 



>» 
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2 In childhood and in youth, 
His eye was on us still, 

Though strangers to His love and truth, 
And prone to cross His will. 

3 And since His name we knew. 
How gracious has He been ! 

What dangers has He led us through ! 
What mercies have we seen ! 

4 Now, through another year, 
Supported hy His care. 

We raise our Ebenezer here, 
■*** The Lord has helped thus far !' 

5 Our lot in future years. 
Unable to foresee, 

He kindly, to prevent our fears. 
Says, " Leave it all to Me." 

6 Tea, Lord, we wish to cast 
Our cares ujjon Thy breast ; 

Help us to praise Thee for the past, 
Ajid trust Thee for the rest ! 

/?0 T ET me. Thou sovereign Lord of all, 
^^ -"-^ Low at Thy footstool humbly fall : 
.M. And while I feel aflBliction's rod. 

Be still, and know that Thou art God. 

2 If Thou my earthly comforts slay, 
And take beloved ones away, 
Still may my soul revere Thy rod. 

Be still, and know that Thou art God. 

3 Let me not murmur nor repine 
Under these trying strokes of Thine ; 
But while I walk trie inovnnofeXTCoraA, 

Be BtUl, and know that Tkovx «a\» ^c>^^ 
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4 Still let this troth sapport my min 
Thou canst not err, nor be unkind 
And may my soul Thy ways appla 
Be still, and know that Thou art ( 

5 Thy love Thou'lt make in hearen i 
In all I've borne or suffered here ; 
Let me, till brought to that abode. 
Be still, and know that Thou art ( 

Q /^^i T ET sinners saved give thanks a 

ZiU^ JJ Of mercies past, of joys to co 

L.M. The Lord their Saviour is, and Ki 

The cross their hope, and heavei 

home. 

2 Let. sinners saved give thanks and 
Sweet is the subject of their song. 
Who, made the children of a Kin| 
Expect to sit in heaven ere long. 

3 Let sinners saved give thanks and 
The Lord has kept in dangers pas 
And (oh, sweet thought!) the Lo 

bring 
His people safe to heaven at last. 

4 Let sinners saved give thanks an^ 
Of Jesus sing through all their da 
In heaven their golden harps they* 
And then for ever sing His praise. 

OfKK T .ET us all with grateful praises 
ZtyJO ±J Celebrate the happy day, 
8. 7. When the lovely , lo^m^ ^qsola 

First partook oi loxmiaEL ^S^"^ \ 
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When the heavenly host assembled, 
Grazed with wonder from the sky ; 

Ang^s joyed, and devils trembled, 
Neither fully knowing why. 

2 Shepherds on their flocks attending, 

Shepherds that in night-time watched. 
Saw the messenger descending 

From the court of heaven despatched. 
Beams of glory decked his mission, 

Bursting thro* the veil of night. 
Pear possessed them at the vision ; 

Sinners tremble at the sight. 

• 

3 Dove-like meekness graced his visage ; 

Joy and love shone round his head ; 
Soon he cheered them with his message. 

Comforts flowed from all he said. 
" Fear not, fav'rites of th' Almighty, 

Joyful news to you I bring : 
Tou have now, in David's city. 

Bom a Saviour, Christ the King. 

4 " Gro and find the Royal stranger 

By these signs : A babe you 11 see 
Lying cradled in a manger, 

Weak and helpless : that is He.'* 
Straight a host of angels glorious 

Roimd the heavenly herald throng. 
Uttering, in harmonious chorus, 

Airs divine, and this the song : 

5 " Gloiy first to Grod be given 

In the highest heights ; and then 
Peace on eaSiih, proclaiBae^Vj Veas^^ssv, 
Peace, and great good 'vVVi \iCi isvei^r 
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Thus ihej sang, with rapture Vindling 
In the shepherds' hearts a flame, 

Joy and wonder sweetly mingling— 
AH belieyers feel the same. 

> T ET us ask th* important question 
^ -^ (Brethren, be not too secure), 
What is it to be a Christian ; 

How we may our hearts assure. 
Yain is all our best devotion. 

If on false foundations built : 
True religion's more than notion ; 
Something must be known and felt. 

2 'Tis to trust our Well-beloved 

In His blood has washed us clean. 
'Tis to hope our guilt's removed, 

Tho' we feel it rise within. 
To believe that aU is finished, 

Tho' so much remains t' endure ; 
Find the dangers undiminished. 

Yet to hold deliverance sure. 

3 'Tis to credit contradictions ; 

Talk with Him one never sees. 
Cry and groan beneath afflictions ; 

Yet to dread the thought of ease. 
'Tis to feel the fight against us ; 

Yet the victory hope to gain. 
To believe that Christ has cleansed us, 

Tho' the leprosy remain. 

7 T ET Zion in. lier ^otv^ Tecord 
-^ The honours oi Vet ^yvas^\jRft^ 
Triumphant over s\n\ 



»> 
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How sweet the song there's none can say. 
But he whose sins are washed away, 
Who feels the same within. 

2 We claim no merit of our own. 

But, self -condemned, before Thy throne. 

Our hopes on Jesus place ; 
In heart, in lip, in life depraved. 
Our theme shall be " A sinner saved,' 

And praise redeeming grace. 

3 We'll sing the same while life shall last. 
And when at the archangel's blast 

Our sleeping dust shall rise. 
Then, in a song for ever new. 
The glorious theme we'll still pursue 

Beyond the azure skies. 

4 Prepared of old, at God's right hand. 
Bright everlasting mansions stand 

For all the blood-bought race ; 
And till we reach those seats of bliss 
Well sing no other song but this — 

Salvation all of grace. 



/* O T IGHT of those whose dreary dwelling 
^^ -^ Borders on the shades of death, 
^.7. Come, and Thy bright beams revealing. 
Dissipate the clouds beneath. 
The new heaven's and earth's Creator, 

In our deepest darkness rise, 
Bcatt'rmg all the night oi iiaX^oirft, 
Pouring day upon oni eye». 
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2 Still we wait for Thy appearing ; 

Life and joy Thy beams impart. 
Chasing all our fears, and cheering 

Every poor benighted heart. 
Come and manifest the favour 

Thou hast for the ransomed race ; 
Come, Thou dear exalted Saviour, 

Come and bring Thy Gospel grace. 

3 Save us in Thy great compassion, 

O Thou mild, pacific Pnnce ! 
Give the knowledge of salvation ; 

Give the pardon of our sins. 
By Thine all-sufficient merit 

Every burdened soul release ; 
By the shining of Thy Spirit, 

Guide us into perfect peace. 

^/^Q T OOK up, my soul, with cheerfiil eye, 
jU«7 JJ g^e where the great Redeemer standB; 
L.M. Thy glorious Advocate on high, 

With precious incense in His hands ! 

2 He sweetens every humble groan. 
He recommends each broken prayer ; 
Recline thy hope on Him alone. 
Whose power and love forbid despair. 

3 Teach my weak heart, O gracious Lord, 
With stronger faith to call Thee mine ; 
Bid me pronounce the blissful word, 

" My Father, God," with joy divine. 

4 Then will I spread Thy matchless fame, 
While travelling through the wilderness; 
m speak the cloTve» ot Thy name. 

Till 1 behold Tkiee iauGfc X^ t»Rfc« 
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T OOK, je saints, the sight is glorious ! 
-^ See the Man of Sorrows now 
From the fight returned victorious, 

Eyerj knee to Him shall bow : 
Crown Him, crown Him ! 

Crowns become the Victor's brow. 

2 Crown the Saviour, saints, adore Him : 

Bich the trophies Jesus brings : 
Saints and angels bow before Him, 
While the vault of heaven rings ; 

Crown Him, crown Him ; 
Crown the Saviour, King of kings ! 

3 Hark, those bursts of acclamation ! 

Hark, those loud triumphant chords ! 
Jesus takes the highest station. 
Oh, what joy the sight affords ! 

Crown Him, crown Him, 
"Kmg of kings, and Lord of lords ! 



iU'i T .0 ! He comes, with clouds descendin/ 
■*•-*- ■*-^ Once for favoured sinners slain ! 
L7.4. Thousand, thousand saints attending, 

Swell the triumph of His train : 
Hallelujah ! 

God appears on earth to reign, 

2 Every eye shall now behold Him, 
Robed in dreadful majesty ; 
The^ who set at nought and sold Hi* 
Pierced and nailed Him to the tre 

Deeply wailing, 
SbaJI the true Messiah, set^. 

s 
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3 Blessed redemption, long expected, 

See, in solemn pomp appear ! 
All His saints, by man rejected, 
B;ise to meet Him in the air : 

Hallelujah ! 
See the Son of God appear ! 

4 Yea, Amen ! let all adore Thee, 

"High, on Thine eternal throne ; 
Saviour, take Thy power and gloiy, 
Claim the kingdoms for Thine ow 

Oh, come quickly ! 
Hallelujah ! come. Lord, come ! 



Orro T .0 1 the Lord — ^by whom salyatioi] 
^ ' ^ J-^ Ib to fallen man restored — 
8.7.4. Now resumes His blissful station. 

Shows Himself th' Almighty Lor^ 
Slow ascending, 

Bids us for a while farewell. 

2 Christ His kingdom re-inherits, 

His before the world began ; 
Myriads of adoring spirits 
Hover round the Son of Man : 

Wrapt in wonder 
View the wounds He bore for us. 

3 " Worthy Thou of exaltation," 

Lost in sweet surprise they sing : 
Mortals, with like acclamation. 
Hail your great redeeming King : 

Let yoTXT "vovc^^ 
Emulate ih' onge^^ ^itiOYc. 
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4 Though our Lord is taken from us, 

Present but in spirit now, 
This His faithful word of promise. 
Made while sojourning below : 

" Where I enter 
Thither shall My servant come." 

5 Him we praise for His ascension, 

Conqueror of sin and death ; 
Gone up to prepare a mansion 
For His ransomed flock beneath : 

Thejr shall quickly 
Beign with Him in glory there. 

6 We shall soon in bliss adore Thee, 

Grain the realms of endless day ; 
Soon be gathered home to glory. 
All our tears be wiped away : 

There for ever 
Sing the Lamb's new song of love. 



O T ORD, dismiss us with Thy blessing, 
^ -L« Fill our hearts with joy and peace; 
i. Let us each. Thy love possessing, 

Triumph in redeeming grace : 
Oh, refresh us. 

Travelling through this wilderness ! 

2 Thanks we give, and adoration. 
For Thy Gospel's joyful sound ; 
May the fruits of Thy salvation 
La our hearts and lives abound : 

May Thy presence 
With us evermore be ioxuajQil 
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3 So whene'er the signal's given 
Us from earth to call away. 
Borne on angels' wings to heave 
Glad to leave our cumhroas cL 

May we, ready, 
Bise and reign in endless day 

Q HA T ORD, how many are my foes ! 

^ I ^ -^ Many they that me oppose; 

78. Thou, my strong Protector oe. 

All my safety is in Thee. 

2 Satan and my wicked heart, 
Often use their treacherous art : 
Fain would make my soul to flee 
But my safety is in Thee. 

3 Thou hast said (and Thou art tr 
" As I live, ye shall live too," 
Thou my Bock wilt ever be — 
All my safety is in Thee. 

4 I'm a pilgrim here below, 
Guide me all the desert through 
Let me, as I journey, see 

All my safety is in Thee. 

5 Then when landed on that shore 
Where my mind is fixed before, 
In sweet raptures I shall see 
All my safety was in Thee. 



^90 XJ ]j2 peace dismiss us hence ; 
ajf. Be Thou, in every ^m^ olTva^^ 
Our refuge and de>teii<ifc. 



HYMNS. 



2 We now desire to bless Thy name ; 
And in our hearts record. 
And with oar thankful ton^aes proclaim, 
The goodness of the Lord. 

a T OBD, if with Thee part I bear; 
v/ -Li If I through Thy word am clean ; 

In Thy mercy n I share ; 

If Thy blood has purged my sin ; 

To my needy soul impart 

Thy good Spirit from above. 

To enrich my barren heart 

With humility and love. 

2 Why should one that bears Thv name, 
Why should Thy adopted child, 

Be in rags exposed to shame. 
Like a savage fierce and wild P 
With Thy children 1 would sit. 
And like not an alien rove ; 
Clothe my soul, and make it fit 
With humility and love. 

3 Greatest sinners, greatly spared. 
Love much, and themselves debase. 
Mine's a paradox too hard, 

Bich of mercy, poor of grace. 
Me Thou hast forgiven much 
(This my sins too plainly prove). 
Give me, what Thou givest such, 
Much humility and love. 



7L 



OBD Jesus, are we one with Thee P 
Oh, height, oh, depth of love ! 
With Thee we died upou Vk^ \rc^fc^ 
In Thee we live above. 

s 2 
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2 Such was Thj grace that for our salt 

Thou didst from heaven come dow: 
Our mortal flesh and blood partake, 
In all our misery one. 

3 Our sins, our guilt, in love divine, 

Were borne on earth by Thee; 
The gall, the curse, the wrath were 1 
To set Thy members free. 

4 Ascended now in gloiy bright, 

Still one with us Thou art, 
Nor life, nor death, nor depth, nor hd 
Thy saints and Thee can part. 

5 Soon, soon shall come that glorious • 

When, seated on Thy throne. 
Thou shalt to wondering worldiai dis] 
That Thou with us art one. 

Q'TO T ORD, look on all assembled here. 
^ 9 O XJ "VVho in Thy presence stand, 
CM. To offer up united prayer 
For this our sinful land. 

2 Oft have we each in private prayed 

Our country might find grace : 
Now hear the same petitions made 
In this appointed place. 

3 Great God of Hosts, deliverance bri 

Guide those who hold the helm ; 
Support the State, preserve the Que 
Aid spare the guilty reahn. 

4 Or should the dread decree be past, 

And we must feel Thy rod, 
Maj faith and patience \ioVi \]a fast 
To our correctang QrcA. 
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5 "Whatever be our destined case, 
Accepted in Thy Son, 
May we adore Thy sov'reign grace 
And say, " Thy will done ! " 



Q T OBD, let my heart still turn to Thee, 
^ -^ In all my hours of waking thought ; 
[. Nor let this heart e'er wish to flee. 
Or think or feel, where Thou art not. 

2 In every dream of earthly bliss 
Do Thou, dear Jesus, present be ; 
Nor let a thought of happiness 
On earth intrude, apart &om Thee. 

3 To my last lingering thought at night 
Do Tnou, Lord Jesus, still be near ; 
And ere the dawn of opening light, 
In still small accents wake mine ear. 

4 Whene'er I read Thy sacred word. 
Bright on the page in glory shine; 
And let me say, " This precious Lord 
In all His full salvation's mine." 

5 And when before the throne I kneel, 
Hear from that throne of grace my prayer. 
And let each hope of heaven I feel, 
Bum with the thought to meet Thee there. 

OT ORD of creation's wondrous frame, 
•^ And Israel's faithful God, 
I. My Bong shall loud Thy ffrafie ^TO^SvakscL^ 
And sound Hiy fame ^to^. 
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2 Salvation came from Thee alone, 

Th J glorious grace to praise ; 
Planned bj the sacred Three in One 
From everlasting days. 

3 Long ere the dav that Adam fell, 

Or earth was cursed for sin. 
That covenant made in all things well 
Grasped aU Thy chosen in. 

4 Beep in th' eternal annals 'graved, 

Their t orthless names were found; 
Saved in the Lord, for ever saved. 
And in life's bundle bound. 

6 Thus, till th' affections of our GJod 
From Jesus shall remove, 
So long, the purchase of His blood 
Wm God the Father love. 

^ Qi T ORD of heaven, and earth, and ocean 
■^^-■- -^ Hear us from Thv bright abode, 
8.7. While our hearts, witn deep devotion, 
Own their great and gracious God : 
Now with joy we come before Thee, 
Seek Thv face — Thy mercies sing : 
Lord of life, and light, and glory. 
Guard Thy Chur^, and guide our Qaees 

2 Health and every needful blessing 

Are Thy bounteous gifts alone ; 
Comforts undeserved possessing. 

Here we bend before Thy throne. 
Young and old ^o now before Thee 

Their united tribute bring; 
Xrord oi life, and lig\it, ttud g,lory« 

Shield our Isle, axi^ «k^^ Q^xt ^^eoX 
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3 Thee with humble adoration, 

Lord, we praise for mercies past ; 
Still to this most fayoured nation 

May those mercies ever last ; 
Britons, then, shall still before Thee 

Songs of ceaseless praises sing : 
Lord of life, and light, and glory. 

Bless Thy people — bless our Queen ! 

loo T OB»D of the Sabbath, hear us pray 
JO^ JJ In this Thy house, on this Thy day ; 
ibM. Accept as grateful sacrifice 

The songs which from Thy temple rise. 

2 We meet to pray, and bless Thy name 
Whose mercies flow each day the same. 
Whose kind compassions never cease ; 
We seek instruction, pardon, peace. 

3 Thin.e earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love; 
But there's a nobler rest above, ' 
Oh, that we might that rest attain. 
From sin, from sorrow, and from pain ! 

4 No rude alarm of raging foes, 
!N'o cares to break the long repose, 
No midnight shade, no clouded sun. 
But sacred, high, eternal noon. 

5 In Thy blessed kingdom we shall be 
Prom every mortal trouble free ; 
No sigh shall mingle with the songs 
Resounding from immortal tongues. 

OO T ORD, pity outcasts, vile and base, 
OO JJ The poQj. dependantft otsl'Y^k^ ^^»ftfc> 
8,d Whom men disturbeTa c^. 
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By siniiers and by saints withstood 

For these too bad, for those too go< 

Condemned or shunned by all, 

2 Though faithM Abr'ham us reject, 
And though his ransomed race, cde 

Agree to give us up ; 
Thou art our Father ; and Thy nan 
From erarlasting is ihe same : 

On that we bmld our hope. 

OQ J^ T ORP, teach us how to pray arig! 
^O^ XJ "vvith rev'rence and with fear; 
Dbi. CM. Though dust and ashes in Thy sigh 
We may — ^we must draw near. 
God of all grace, we come to Thee, 

For broken, contrite hearts ; 
Give what Thine eye delights to sec 
Truth in the inward parts. 

2 Give deep humility ; the sense 

Of godly sorrow give ; 
A strong, desiring confidence 

To see Thy face and live : 
Faith in the only sacrifice 

That can for sin atone ; 
To cast our hopes, to fix our eyes. 

On Christ — on Christ alone : 

3 Patience to wait, and watch, and w- 

Though mercy long delay ; 
Courage our fainting souls to keep, 

And trust Thee, though Thou sla 
Give these, and then Thy will be dc 

Thus strengthened with all migh 
We by Thy Spirit, t^Tov3L^>TVrj So 
Shall pray, and pr«j «n^\.. 
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O p^ T OB»D, what a heaven of saving grkce 
Otl JJ SiiineB thro' the beauties of Thy face, 
j.M. And lights onr passions to a flame ! 

Lord, how we love Thy charming name ! 

2 When I can say, " My God is mine," 
When I can feel Thy glories shine, 

I tread the world beneath my feet. 
And all that earth calls good or great. 

3 While such a scene of sacred joys 
Our raptured eyes and ears employs, 
Here we could sit and gaze away 

A long and everlasting day. 

4 Well, we shall quickly pass the night 
To the fair coasts of perfect light ; 
Then shall our joyful senses rove, 
O'er the dear object of our love. 

5 Then shall we drink full draughts of bliss. 
And pluck new life from heavenly trees : 
Yet now and then, dear Lord, bestow 

A drop of heaven on worms below. 

6 Send comforts down from Thy right hand 
While we pass through this barren land ; 
And in Thy temple let us see 

A glimpse of love — a glimpse of Thee ! 

D^ T ORD, we adore Thy boundless grace, 
^^ •*-■ The heights and depths unknown 
M. Of pardon, life, and joy, and peace, 
]ji Thy beloved Son. 

2 O wondrous gifts of love divine ! 
Dear source of ev'ry good ! 
JoBUB, in Thee what glories ^\iMVfe, 
How rich Thy saving \>\oo^\ 
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3 Come, all ye pining, hungry poor, 

the Saviour's bounty taste ; 
Behold a never-failing store 
For every willing guest: 

4 Here shall your numerous wants receive 

A free, a full supply ; 
He has unmeasured bhss to give, 
And joys that never die. 

OQU T .ORD, we love Thy house of prayer, 
^0 9 XJ Let us feel that Thou art there! 
7s. Fill our hearts with holy love, 
Give us joys like those above ; 
May we rest in Thine embrace. 
View Thy reconciled face, 
Taste those joys which never fSail, 
Worship Thee within the veil. 

2 When Thy servant shall proclaim 
Light and life through Jesu's name. 
Holy Spirit, touch each heart, 
Saving grace do Thou impart ! 

Oh, regard Thy little flock ! 
Give us honey from the Rock ; 
Let us with the children's bread, 
Now and evermore be fed. 

3 Oh, bring back Thy wand'ring sheep ; 
Rouse them from their death-like sleep; 
Give them, Lord, the healing ear. 
When they in Thy courts appear ; 
Let them hear the Saviour's voice. 
And in Him alone rejoice ; 

Thus may we and ^«^ \i^ W^jBawi 
Realize tiie promised xeeX). 
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lO O T ORB, we lie before Thy feet : 
lOO ±J Look on all our deep distress. 
78. Thy rich mercy may we meet;/ 

Clothe us with Thy righteousness. 

Stretch forth Thy almighty hand ; 

Hold us up ; and we shall stand. 

2 Oh, that closer we could cleave 
To Thy bleeding, dying breast ! 
Give us firmly to believe. 
And to enter into rest. 

Lord, increase, increase our faiths 
Make us faithful unto death. 

3 Let us, with a stedf ast faith. 
View our dear incarnate Grod 
Shuddering in the arms of death, 
Bowed beneath our nature's load. 
Make our imion with Thee clear. 
Perfect love, and cast out fear. 

4 Let us trust Thee evermore ; 
Every moment on Thee call. 

Tor new life, new will, new power ; 
Let us trust Thee. Lord, for all. 
May we nothing know beside 
Jesus and Him crucified. 

OQ T ORD, when I hear Thv children talk 
^*^ -■-* (And I believe 'tis often true), 
uM. How with delight Thy ways they walk. 
And gladly Thy commandments do ; 

2 In my own breast I look, and read 
Accounts so very different there, 
That bad I not Thy "blood \iO ^«aJ^, 
JSach sight would siiik me \jo ^'e«^^^x. 

T 
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3 I feel my fainting spirits droop ; 
My wretched leanness I deplore ; 
Till gladdened with a beam of hope 
From this : " The Lord has blessed Uiepo< 

4 Then, while I make my secret moan. 
Upwards I cast my eyes ; and see, 
Tho' I have nothing of my own. 
My treasure is immense in Thee. 

6 That treasure is Thy precious blood — 
Fix there my heart : and for the rest. 
Under Thy forming hands, my Gk>d, 
Give me the frame which Thou seest I 

O Q rj T ORD, when Thy Spirit descends to a 
^V\J ±J The badness of our hearts, 
CM. Astonished at th' amazing view. 
The soul with horror starts. 

2 Our stagg'ring faith gives way to doul 

Our courage yields to fear. 
Shocked at ike sight, we straight cry c 
" Can ever God dwell here ?" 

3 O come. Thou much expected guest, 

Lord Jesus, quickly come ! 
Enter the chamber of my breast ; 
Thyself prepare the room. 

4 For shouldst Thou stay till Thou canst o 

Reception worthy Thee, 
With sinners Thou wouldst never sit— 
At least, I'm sure, with me. 

5 Oh, when will that blessed time arrive, 

When Thou wilt kindly deign 
With me to sit, to lod^ft, \ft \i^e» 
And never part agaMi^ 



IM 
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ART to her Saviour's tomb 
Hasted at the early dawn ; 
Spice she brought, and sweet perfume, 
But the Lord she loved was gone ! 
For awhile she weeping stood, 
Struck with sorrow and surprise. 
Shedding tears, a plenteous flood, 
For her heart supplied her eyes, 

2 Jesus, who is always near, 
Though too often unperceived. 
Came His drooping child to cheer, 
Kindly asking why she grieved ; 
Though at first she knew £Qm not, 
When He called her by her name. 
Then her griefs were all forgot; 
For she found He was the same. 

3 Grief and sighing (juiokly fled 
When she heard His welcome voice ; 
Just before she thought Him dead. 
Now He bids her heairt rejoice ; 
What a change His word can majce. 
Turning darkness into day ! 

Tou who weep for Jesu's sake. 
He will wipe your tears away. 

4 He who came to comfort her. 
When she thought her all was lost. 
Will for your relief appear. 
Though you now are tempest-tossed : 
On His word your burden cast. 

On His love your thoughts employ ; 
Weeping for awhile may \8Je>\i, 
Sut the morning brings "joxx. V*^^* 
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OQO IVr^Y ^® graxje of Christ our Savi 
^VZi iVX And the Father'A'fihmdless lo 
8.7. With the Holy Spirit's favour, 
B/68t upon us from above I 
Thus may we abide in union 

With each other and the Lord ; 
And possess, in sweet communion, 
Joys which earth cannot afford. 

QQQ IV/TEROY is welcome news indeed 
Zi a O m To those that guilty stand ; 
CM. Sinners who feel what help they nee 
Will bless the helping hand. 

2 We all have sinned against our God 

Exception none can boast : 
But he who feels the heaviest load 
WiU prize forgiveness most. 

3 But let our debts be what they may 

However great or small. 
As soon as we have nought to pay. 
The Lord forgives us all. 

4 'Tis perfect poverty alone 

That sets the soul at lai*ge : 
While we can call one mite our oifrn 
We have no full discharge. 

OQA TVr^^^ ^® ^^^ o^ Jesu's blood, 
^U'± iY± But how little's understood ! 
7s. Of His sufferings so intense, 
Angels have no perfect sense. 
Who can rightly comprehend 
Their beginning or their end ? 
^Tia to Gk)d, and God «XoTift, 
That their weight is tvvJl^ Vsxwni, 
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2 Oil thou ^fearf ol monster, sin, 
What a cafise hast thon brought in ! 
All creation groans thro' thee, 
Fmitful cause of misery ! 

Thou hast ruined wretched man 
Ever since the world began ; 
Thou hast God afflicted too, 
ISTothing less than that would do, 

3 "Would we then rejoice indeed P 
Be it, that from thee we're freed : 
And our justest cause to grieye 
Is, that thou wilt to us cleave. 
Faith relieves us from our guilt ; 
But we think whose blood was spilt. 
All we hear, or feel, or see. 

Serves to raise our hate to thee. 

4 Dearly are we bought ; for Grod 
Bought us with His own heart's blood. 
Boundless depths of love divine ! 
Jesus, what a love was Thine ! 
Though the wonders Thou hast done 
Are, as yet, so little known ; 

Here we rest, and comfort take ; 
Jesus died for sinners' sake. 



;95 



TyrUSING of aU my Father's love 
-^'^ (How sweet it is !) 
P.M. Methought I heard a gentle voice, 
" Child, here's a cup ; 
I've mixed it — drink it up." 
My heart did sink — I coxild no more 
rejoice. 

2 " O J'ather, dost Thou lo^ft T!\i-s[ OsS^^H 
Then why this cup r' 
T 2 
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One day, my child, I said to thee, 
'. Here is a flower, ". 
Plucked fi'om a beauteous bower :* 
Did you complain P or take it thankfully? 

3 " One day I gave Thee pleasant fruit 

From a choice tree : 
How pleased, how grateful you did seem : 

You said, * I love 
Thee ; faithful may I prove I* 
Tour heart was full, with joy your eyes did 

beam. 

4 " That flower was Mine — ^that fruit waa 

Mine — 
This cup is Mine, 
And all that's in it comes from He." 

" Father, I'm still ; 
Forgive my naughty will. 
But what's the cup P may I look in and 
seeP" 

5 " You see, my child ! you must not see— 

Christ only saw 
His destined cup of bitter gall : 

No, child, believe, 
Meekly the cup receive. 
And know that love and wisdom mixed it 

aU." 

6 " O Father, must it be P " 

" Yes, child, it must." 
" Then give the needed medicine, 

Be by my side, 
Only Thy face don't hide : 
111 drink it aH— it must la^ ^ood— 'tie 

Thine." 
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SlUfY God, and is Thy table spread? 
-LtA AhA doth Thy cap with love o'erflow ? 
. Thither be all Thy children led. 

And let them now Thy goodness know. 

2 Hail sacred feast, which Jesns makes. 
Memorial of His flesh and blood ! 
Blessed who with lively faith partakes 
That sacred cup, that heavenly food. 

3 In faith and love before Thy face, 
With thankful hearts, let all attend ; 
Nor, when we leave this sacred place. 
The pleasure nor the profit end, 

4 That grace and strength, Lord, now afford. 
Which Jesu's blood sdone can give ; 

Let all who thus confess their Lord, 
Henceforth to His great glory live. 



ZTVTT God, my Father, while I stray, 
-"•*• Far from my home on life's rough 

way, 
Oh, teach me from m^ heart to say. 

Thy will be done ! 

2 If Thou shouldst call me to resign 
What most Iprize — ^it ne'er was mine — 
I only yield Thee what was Thine. 

Thy will be done. 

3 E'en if again I ne'er should see. 

The friend through grace so dear to me. 
Ere long we both shaU. be ^\t\xT\iftfc\ 

Thy will\>e ^oxl^* 
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4 Should fining Bickiiesa,^fast6 awaj 
My life in prematnre dMf^, 

My Father, still Vd strive to say. 

Thy T¥iU be done. 

5 If but my faintiBg heart be blessed 
With Thy sweet Spirit for its guest. 
My God, to Thee Td leave the rest. 

Thy will be done. 

6 Renew my will from day to day, 
Blend it with Thine, and take away 
All now that makes it hard to say, 

Thy will be done. 

7 Then, when on earth I breathe no moi 
The prayer oft mixed with tears bsfbr 
I'll sing upon a happier shore. 

Thy will be done, 

QQQ IV/fY gracious Redeemer I love, 
^VO IVX His praises aloud ril proclaim, 
88. And join with the armies above 
To shout His adorable name ; 
To gaze on His glories divine 
Shall be my eternal employ. 
And feel them incessantly shine, 
My boundless, ineffable joy. 

2 He freely redeemed with ffis blood 
My soul from the confines of hell. 
To live on the smiles of my Gk>d, 
And in His sweet presence to dwell ; 
To shine with the angels of light. 
With saints and with seraphs to sing. 
To view with etemaX ds^^\>. 
My Jesus, my 8avio\a, mj ^\xi^. 
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3 My gloriona Redeemer, I long 
To see TlM^descend on the cloud. 
Amidst the bright numberless throng. 
And mix with the triumphing crowd. 
Oh, when wilt Thou bid me ascend. 
To join in Thy praises above ; 

To gaze on Thee, world without end. 
And feast on Thy wonderful love ? 

4 Nor sorrow, nor sickness, nor pain, 
Nor sin, nor temptation, nor fear. 
Shall ever molest me again, 
Perfection of glory reigns there. 
This soul and this body shall shine 
In robes of salvation and praise ; 
And banquet on pleasures divine. 
Where God His full beauty displays. 



Q TV/r^ Lord a Priest was made, 
^ •^'-*- As sware the mighty God, 
1. To Israel and his seed. 
Ordained to offer blood ; 
For sinners who His mercy seek, 
A Priest as was Melchisidec. 

2 He once temptations knew 
Of every sort and kind, 
That He might succour show 
To every tempted mind. 

In every point the Lamb was tried 
like us, and then for us He died. 

3 He died, but rose again, 
And by the altar stands; 



HYMNS. 

There shows how He was slaixir* 

Behold His pieroed hands ! 
He lives our Priest, and pleads our cause, 
Transgressors of His holy laws. 

4 I other priests disclaim. 
And laws and offerings too ; 
None but the bleeding Lamb, 
The mighty work coiud do. 
He shall have all the praise, for He 
Hath loved, and lived, and died for me. 



\r\C\ IVr^ ^^^^ ^ ^ heaven, my rest 19 nothere 
}\J\J 1Y± rpi^en why should 1 tremble when 
P.M. trials are near ? 

Be hushed, my sad spirit, the worst tliii 

can come 
But shortens thy journey, and hastenstiM 
home. 

2 It is not for me to be seeking my bliss, 
And building my hopes in a region lii 

this; 
I look for a city which hands have n( 

piled — 
I pant for a country by sin undefiled. 

3 The thorn and the thistle around me nu 



grow — 
I must not lie down e'en on roses below ; 
I have not a portion, I find not a rest. 
Till I meetxI^ieTCLloT c^or on Jesu's 1ot< 

breast. 
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4 Though tidal and danger my progress 

oppose, 
Thej only make heayen more sweet at the 

close; 
Come joy, or come sorrow, whate'er may 

befall, 
A home with my God will make np for it all. 

5 With a scrip on my back, and a staff in 

my hand, 
I march on in haste, through an enemy's 

land; 
The road may be rough, but it cannot be 

long. 
And I'll smooth it with hope, and 111 cheer 

it with song. 

Ai T^Y soul has reached the Gospel ground, 
^J- -^*J- Where her cast anchor may remain ; 
^X. The Lamb of God, who for my sin 

Was from the world's foundation slain : 
Whose mercy shall unshaJken stay, 
When heaven and earth have passed away. 

2 O love of God ! the deep abyss ! 
My sins are swallowed up in thee ; 
Ooyered is my unrighteousness. 
From condemnation now I'm free. 
While Jesu's blood, through earth and 

skies, 
"Mercy ! free, boundless mercy ! " cries. 

3 Though waves and storms roll o'er my 

head. 
Though sfcrength, and health, «jid.tcvRSQL^ 
be gone; 
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Though joys be withered all, and dead; 
Though every comfort be withdrawn; 
Stedfast on diis my soul relies — 
Father ! Thy mercy never dies ! 

4 Fixed on this ground may I remain, 
When heart shall fail and flesh decay; 
This ground shall then my soul sustain, 
Though earth's foundations melt away; 
Mercy's full power I then shall prove, 
Loved with an everlasting love. 

Q AQ IV/rY soul, how lovely is the place, 
0\JZi m To which thy God resorts ! 
CM. 'Tis heaven to see Eds smiling face, 
Though in His earthly courts. 

2 There the great Monarch of the skies. 

His saving power displays ; 
And light breaks in upon our eyes 
With kind and quickening rays. 

3 With His rich gifts the heavenly Dove 

Descends and fills the place. 
While Christ reveals His wondrous love, 
And sheds abroad His grace. 

4 There, mighty God, Thy words declare 

The secrets of Thy will ; 
And still we seek Thy mercy there, 
And sing Thy praises still. 

orjO IVfY soul, repeat His praise, 
OyJO ItX Whose mercies are so great ; 
S.M. Whose angjev is »o Aorw \» x^safe. 
So ready to a\>a\ft, 
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2 Higk £» i^e heayens are raised 
AlK>Ye the ground we tread. 
Bo &r the riches of His grace. 
Our highest thoughts exceed. 

8 The pity of the Lord, 

To those that fear His name, 
its such as tender parents feel: 
He knows our feeble frame. 

4 But Thy compassions. Lord, 
To endless years endure. 
And children s children eyer find 
Thy word of promise sure. 

f\A IVTY soul, this curious house of clay 
If rt IVX (Tiiy pi^esent frail abode) 
.M. Must quickly fall to worms a prey. 
And thou return to God. 

2 Canst thou by faith survey with joy 

The change before it come. 
And say, " Let death this house destroy, 
I have a heayenly home : 

3 " The Sayiour, whom I then shall see. 

With new, admiring eyes, 
Already has prepared for me 
A mansion in the skies : 

4 " I feel this mud- walled cottage shake. 

And long to see it fall, 
That I my willing flight may take. 
To Him who is my all P " 

5 Dear Sayiour, help us now to seek. 

And know Thy grace's power. 
That we may all this language «;*g^fi3K. 
Before the dying hour. 

U 
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MY times are in Thj hand: 
O Ood, Fd wish them there, 
L. I'd follow Thy command. 

And cast on Thee mj care; 
Trust not to erring reason's eye. 
But look, by faith, beyond the sky. 

2 My times are in Thy hand : 

What if my paths appear 
Too dark to understand P 
True faith can hush my fear. 
Help me to trust with Thee my soul, 
"When foaming billows round me roll. 

3 My times are in Thy hand : 

Let faith behold them there. 
And cast, at Thy command. 
On Thee my load of care. 
Say at Thy feet, " My Father, Gk)d, 
All things to me shall work for good." 

4 My times are in Thy hand : 

My journey and its end 
I'd leave to Thy command. 

Thou never-changing Friend. 
Clouds are around to reason's eye, 
AU's bright to faith above the sky. 

5 Thy precepts be my guide, 

Thy promises my stay; 
Oh, keep me near Thy side. 
And help me every day. 
With grace T\iy -px^ce^XaXft VciiSX., 
And leave toTViee1:V^ ^ct^\»^«^^. 
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nfi Xr^^» ^ cannot let Thee go, 
yJKJ 11 Till a blessing Thou bestow ; 
7s. Do not turn away Thy face, 

Mine's an nrgent, pressing case. 

2 Dost Thou ask me who I am P 

Ah, my Lord, Thou know'st my name ! 
Yet the question gives a plea 
To support my suit with Thee, 

3 Once a sinner near despair 
Sought Thy mercy-seat by prayer ; 
Mercy heard and set him free, 
Lord, that mercy came to me. 

4 Many years have passed since then. 
Many changes I have seen, 

Yet have been upheld till now : 
Who could hold me up but Thou P 

5 Thou hast helped in every need. 
This emboldens me to plead ; 
After so much mercy past. 
Canst Thou let me sink at last P 

6 ISTo ! I must maintain my hold, 
'Tis Thy goodness makes me bold ; 
I can no denial take 

When I plead for Jesu's sake. 

107 XT-^T^^^ "^^^ open volume stands, 

*\J f US To spread her Maker's praise abroad ; 

IM. And every labour of His hands 

Shows something worthy of a God. 

2 But in the grace, that rescued man 
His brightest form of glory shines ; 
Here, on the cross, 'tis iaixeB^) SiT^wtl 
In precious blood and CTiiiiaon.\iTiB^. 



/kt 
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3 Oh, the sweet wonders of tliat crow ! 
Where Christ, the Saviour, loved az 

died. 
Her noblest Hfe my spirit draws, 
From His dear wounds and bleeedk 

side. 

* 

4 I would for ever speak His name 
In sounds to mortal ears unknown ; 
With angels join to praise the Lamb, 
And worohip at His Father's throne. 

Q no -vrEARER, my God, to Thee, 
0\J0 ll Nearer to Thee ! 

6.4. E'en though it be a cross 

That raiseth me \ 
Still all my song shall be, 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee ! 

2 Though like a wanderer. 

The sun gone down. 
Darkness comes over me, 

My rest a stone, 
Tet in my dreams I'd be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee ! 

3 Then let my way appear 

Steps unto heaven } 
All that Thou sendest me 

In mercy given ; 
Jesus to beckon me 
Nearer, my G[od,\^'I\i^, 
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4 Then with my waking thoughts 

Bright with Thy praise. 
Ont of my stony griefs 

Bethels I'll raise, 
So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee I 

5 And when on joyful wing 

Cleaving the sky. 
Sun, moon, and stars forgot. 

Upwards I tly. 
Still all my song shall be. 
Nearer, my Grod, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee ! 



too 1\I^ condemnation ! O my soul, 
^VV 11 'Tis Gk)d that speaks the word ; 
Cu. Perfect in comeUness art thou. 
In Christ thy glorious Lord. 

2 In heaven His blood for ever speaks. 

In God the Father's ear ; 
His Church, the jewels, on Hi^ heart 
Jesus will ever bear. 

3 No condemnation ! precious word ! 

Consider it, my soul ! 
Thy sins were all on Jesus laid ; 
Mis stripes have made thee whole. 

4 Teach us, O God, to fix our eyes 

On Christ, the spotless Lamb ; 
So shall we love Thy graciou& m{^) 
And glorify Thy name I 
V 2 
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Oi A VrO night of darkness e'er shall coi 
^-L^ -L^ To cTond the Christian's heavenly 
L.M. No need of candle-light to shine. 
For God shall be its light divine. 

2 No night of sin with deadlv ray 
Shall mar that pure eternal day ; 
Nought that defiles shall enter iher< 
The sacred joys of heaven to share. 

3 No night of sorrow shall they know 
Who to that blessed region go. 
For God shall wipe off every tear 
That dimmed His children's eyelids 

4 No night of pain, with heavy load. 
Shall enter that serene abode. 
For former things shall pass away 
In the new beams of that bright da] 

5 No night of death shall ever dose 
That scene of calm and sweet repose 
For everlasting life shall be 
Their portion, who its glories see. 

6 O gracious Lord, our souls prepare, 
The joys of that bright day to share 
Then may its dawn with sweet surp; 
Arise on our expecting eyes. 

Oil ^OT all the blood of beasts 
^-'--^ -^^ On Jewish altars slain 
s.M. Could give the guilty conscience pe 
Or wash away the stain. 

2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb, 
Takes all our sins away, 
A. sacrifice o£ nobler naxcL^, 
And richer "blood \^iaai ^3t\fti . 
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3 My faith woiQd lay her hand 
On that dear head of Thine, 

While like a penitent I stand, 
And there confess mj sin. 

4 My sold looks back to see 
The burden Thou didst bear 

When hanging on th' accursed tree^ 
And trusts her guilt was there. 

5 Believing, we rejoice 

To see the curse remove ; 
We bless the Lamb with cheerM voice, 
And sing His bleeding love. 

i1 9 "NfOTHING know we of the season 
•*-^ -*-^ When the world shall pass away ; 
^.7.7. But we know the saints have reason 
To expect a glorious day, 
When the Saviour will return. 
And His people cease to mourn. 

2 While the careless world is sleeping. 

Then it is the day will come ; 
Mirth shall then be turned to weeping ; 

Sinners then must meet their doom ; 
But the people of the Lord 
Shall obtain their bright reward. 

3 Oh, what sacred joys await them ! 

They shall see their Saviour then ; 
Those who now oppose and hate them, 

Never can oppose again. 
Brethren, let us think oi tl^Q, 
All 18 ovra, if we are His. 
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4 Waiting for our Lord's returning: 
Be it ours His word to keep ; 
May our lamps be always burning 
May we watch while others 8le< 
We're no longer of the night. 
We are children of the li^t. , 

Qi O "VrOW begin the heavenly theme 
^-'-^ -*-^ Sing aloud in Jesu's name ; 
7s. Ye who Jesu's kindness prove. 
Triumph in redeeming love ! 

2 Ye who see the Father's grace 
Beaming in the Saviour's face. 
As to Canaan on ye move. 
Praise and bless redeeming love ! 

3 Mourning souls, dry up your tear 
Banish all your doubts and fears ; 
See your guilt and curse remove. 
Cancelled by redeeming love ! 

4 Welcome, all by sin oppressed. 
Welcome to His sacred rest ; 
Nothing brought Him from abov( 
Nothing but redeeming love ! 

5 Hither then your music bring. 
Strike aloud each joyful string ; 
Mortals, join the hosts above. 
Join to praise redeeming love ! 

Oi ^ "VrOW, gracious Lord, Thine ani 
^-'-^ -*-^ And make Thy glory known 
CM. Now let us all Thy Tpte»exvcift ioel. 
And soften "heaita oi B»\finafe\ 
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Help ns to venture near Thy throne, 

Ajid plead a Saviour's name ; 
For all that we can call our own 

Is vanity and shame. 

Prom all our guilt and former sin 

May mercy set us free ; 
And let the year we now begin. 

Begin and end with Thee. 

Send down Thy Spirit from above, 
That saints may love Thee more ; 

And now may sinners learn to love. 
Who never loved before. 

And when before Thee we appear, 

In our eternal home, 
May growing numbers worship here. 

And praise Thee in our room. 

"VrOW, in a song of gratefiil praise, 
-^^ To my dear Lord mj voice 111 raise i 
With all His saints I'll join to tell 
My Jesus has done all things well ! 

How sovereign, wonderful, and free 
Has been this love to sinful me ! 
It plucked me from the jaws of hell : 
My Jesus has done all things well ! 

I spumed His grace, I broke His laws. 
And yet He undertook my cause 
To save me, though I did rebel ; 
My Jesus has done all things well ! 

And since my soul has known His love. 
What mercies has He made me prove ! 
Mercies which do all praiae cxi5i^\ 
JIfy JeauB has done aU ihijig^ ^^\ 



HYMNS. 

5 Thougli many a fiery flaming da] 
The tempter levels at my heart ; 
With this I still his rage repel — 
My Jesus has done all things we 

6 Soon shall I pass the vale of desa 
And in His arms shall lose my b; 
Yet then my happy soul shall tel 
My Jesus has done all things wei 

7 And when to that bright world ] 
And join the anthems in the ski< 
Above the rest this note shall sv 
My Jesus has done all things we 

m fi Xr^^ ^^^ us join withiiearts am 

^-'-^ -*-^ And emulate the angels' SOI 

L.M. Tea. siimers may address, their] 

In songs that angels cannot sing 

2 They praise the Lamb who onoe i 
But we can add a higher strain : 
Not only say, " He suffered thus 
But, that " He suffered all for ui 

3 Our next of kin, our Brother no^ 
Is He to whom the angels bow ; 
They join with us to praise His i 
But we the nearest interest claii 

4 But ah ! how faint our praises li 
Sure 'tis the wonder of the skies 
That we, who share His richest 1 
So cold and unconcerned should 

6 Oh glorious hour ! it comes with 
When we, from sin and darknesi 
Shall see the Xioxd ^^lo ^^d tor 
And praise Him iiiOTe >iXi^ai «!i^ 



HYMNS. 

II 7 \r^^ prepare your heaiiis to sing 
■*■ • -^^ Glory to our God and King ; 
7s. Now a shout of triumph raise, 
Fill the heavens with Jesu's praise. 

2 HaUelujah to the Lamb, 

Let us now His love proclaim : 
He for sinners freely died, 
He for me was crucified. 

3 Since I ftel my sins forgiven, 
Realize the joys of heaven, 

I can say, ** My Lord, my Grod, 
Thou haat wa^ed me in Thy blood. 

4 Now is banished guilty fear, 
I with joy to God draw near ; 
Pull assurance now I prove, 
Settled in the Saviour's love. 

5 Since I am at peace with Thee, 
Jesus, what can injure me P 

I have Thine omnipotence. 
My impregnable defence. 

6 La my Jesu's arms secure. 
To the end I shall endure ; 
Join with me, ye angels, join, 
Praise His name in hymns divine. 

I O "VrOW, to grace as debtors, we 
'■^ •*'^ (Spared another year to see) 
8. Mercies past would still review ; 
God hath helped us hitherto. 

2 When the slaves of sin we lay. 
Thou in love didst us survey •, 
ThiB we now recall to view ; 
Ood hath helped us hith-erto. 



d hi temptation's hottest day, 
On the mount, or through, the 
We have found Th j promiBe i 
God hath helped ub hithertoi 

4 When our Sins deeerved T^ i 
Thee we found a peaceful Goi 
Lord, Thy TiaitB now renew, 
Thon hast helped ue hitherto I 

6 Wake, my aool. Thy Goif to p 
Kaiee thy Ebeneaer, raiie I 
Write thereon (thy feara fore) 
" Qod hath helped thee hithei 

6 Tossed with tempest we have 
In the deep Thy footsteps eeei 
Sorrows, sins, temptationB, th 
Qod hath helped ua hitherto. 

7 God of love, forgive the eint 
We have long ungrateful he€D 
Now, Thy name and love to p 
Stonea of help and songs we i 

Oi Q WOW to praise my (3od and 

^^■*- " -^ Come, ye saints, and joii 

8.7.4, Shout, and sing His matchles 

And His gloriouB majesty. 

Precious JeBua ! 

Who can be compared with 

2 Thy dear name is "Friend" an 

Rich in grace, and full of k 

Never changing, always faith 

Sitting on Thy throne abov 

There was nevw sadu b.'S' 



fitMJfSl. 

3 Thou art precious to Thy chosieU, 
Li Thy person, work, and blood ; 
And in Thee is fuU salvation ; 
Thou hast made them nigh to God. 

Holy Jesus ; 
Alpha and Omega too ! 

0"^OW to the Lord a noble elong I 
^ Awake, my soul ; aWake, my tongue i 
[, Hosannah to th' eternal Name, 

And all His boundless lore proclaim. 

2 See where it shines in Jesu's face; 
The brightest image of His grace ; 
God, in His well-beloved Son 

Has all His mightiest works outdone. 

3 The spacious earth, the swelling flood, 
Proclaim the wise and powerful God ; 
And E^is rich glories j&om afar 
Sparkle in every gHttering star. 

4 Grace ! 'tis a sweet, a charming theme ; 
My thoughts rejoice at Jesu'Et ilame ; 
My soul would dwell upon the sound. 
And spread the Saviour's praise around. 

i 'W'OW to the power of God supreme, 
-*• -^^ Be everlasting honours given ! 
[. He saves from hell (we bless His name). 
He calls lost wandering souls to heaven. 

2 'Twas His own purpose that began 
To rescue rebels doomed to die ; 
He g&ve us grace in Chiiat 'Bi^ ^tl 
Before He spread Hi% starry ^y . 



HYMNS. 

3 Amidst temptations sharp and lo 
Mj Soul to tnis dear Refuge fUeai 
Hope is my anchor, firm and stro 
When tempests roar, and billows 

4 The Gospel bears my spirits up ; 
A faithful and unchanging Croii 
Lays the foundation of my hope 
In oaths, and promises, and blooc 

qOO "KTOW to Father, Son, and Spirii 

^^^ -'-^ We'll ascribe eternal praise ; 

8.7.4. Life and mercies, power and mer 

All proceed from sovereign gra 
Blessed Spirit, 

Now diffuse Thj quickening ra 

2 Send an unction down to cheer ui 
As we journey on through tim( 
Prove a Triune God is near us, 
Speaking peace and love divine 

All our journey. 
Let Thy counsels round us shi 

qOQ r) BLISSFUL dawn of endless < 
O^O yj "W^lien sin shall cease and d< 

die; 
L.M. And Christ His glory shall disph 
And beam upon my longing eye ! 

2 Then, then, my God, this soul of 
Bought, dearly bought, and mad< 

own, 
Jn Thy bright ri^^ov^sn^^^ ^^ 
And have ita portion otlIV^ ^ 



HYMNS. 

3 Then, wrapt in everlasting bliss, 
'Midst heaven's innumerable throng, 
Thy love shall all my powers employ, 
And be the theme of endless song. 

(\A f\ COULD I speak the matchless worth, 
^^ " O could I sound the glories forth, 
8.6. Which in my Saviour smne ! 

Fd soar, and touch the heavenly strings, 
And vie with Gabriel while he sings. 
In notes almost divine. 

2 I'd sing the precious blood He spilt, 
My ransom from the dreadful guilt 

Of sin and wrath divine ; 
I'd sing His glorious righteousness, 
In which all-perfect, heavenly dress, 

My soul shall ever shine. 

3 I'd sing the characters He bears, 
And aU the f onus of love He wears. 

Exalted on His throne ; 
In loftiest songs of sweetest praise, 
I would to everlasting days 

Make aU His glories known. 

4 Well, the delightful day will come, 
When my dear Lord will bring me home^ 

And I shall see His face ; 
Then with my Saviour, Brother, Friend, 
A blessed eternity I'U spend. 

Triumphant in His grace. 

QK Ci FOR a sweet inspiring ray, 
^O yJ To animate our feeble strains 
i.M. For ate bright realms oi enSkiaa ^ag , 
The blisatul realma wliexe 3ea\xa^«^^CL^^ 



HTMNS. 

2 There low before His glorious throne 
Adoring saints and angels fall; 
And with delightful worship own 
His smiles their bliss, their heaven, the 

3 Immortal glories crown His hea4» 
While tuneful hallelujahs rise; 
And love, and joy, and triumph sprei 
Through all the regions of the skies. 

4 He smiles, and seraphs tune their soi 
To boundless rapture while they ga» 
Ten thousand, thousand joyful tongv 
Resounjd His everlasting praise. 

6 Dear Saviour, let Thy Spirit seal 
Our title to that blissful place, 
Till death remove this eaiiihly vail. 
And glory crown Thy saving grace ! 

QOfK Ci GrOD, our help in ages past, 
O^yJ \J Our hope for years to come, 
CM. Our shelter from the stormy blast. 
And our eternal home ! 

2 Under the shadow of Thy throne. 

Thy saints have dwelt secure ; 
Sufficient is Thine arm alone. 
And our defence is sure. 

3 Before the hills in order stood. 

Or earth received her frame. 
From everlasting Thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 

^ 4 Our God, our help in ages past. 
Our hope for years to come. 
Be Thou our g\iaxd^^mLllfe\»twsJc>\«L\a 
And OUT eteTi\a3L\^oiskfe\ 



HYMNS. 

107 O ^^^ ^^ Bethel, by whose hand 
Wl \J Thy people still are fed ; 
CM. Who, through their weary pilgrimage, 
Haist all our fathers led. 

2 Our thanks, our prayers, we now present 

Before Thy throne of grace ; 
God of our fathers ! be the Grod 
Of each succeeding race. 

3 Through each perplexing path of life 

Our wandering footsteps guide; 
Give U8 each day our daily bread. 
And raiment fit provide. 

4 Oh, spread Thy covering wings around. 

Till all our wanderings cease, 
And at our Father's loved abode 
Our souls arrive in peace ! 

no /^ HOW good our gracious God is ! 
^^ ^ What rich feasts does He provide ! 
J.7. Bread and wine to feed our boAes ; 
But much more is signified. 
All His sheep — amazing wonders 1 — 
Feeds He with His flesh and blood. 
Where's the power can ever sunder 
Souls united thus to God ? 

2 When we take the sacred symbols 
Of His body — ^bread and wine — 
While the heart relents and trembles. 

We rejoice with joy divine. 
Jesus makes the weakest able ; .9. 

Feeds us with His flesh and blood. 
Needy beggars at His table 
Are the welcome gueata ol Qco^. 
X 2 
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3 Cease thy fears, then, weak believe 

Jesus Clirist is still the same, 
Yesterday, to day, for ever. 

Saviour is His unctuous name ! 
Lowliness of heart and meekness, 

To the bleeding Lamb belong. 
Trust in Him, and by thy weaknes 

Thou shalt prove that Christ is e 

^9Q O JO^^^^ ^ay ! O glorious hoi 
O^V \J "When Jesus, by .Almighty poi 
8.8.6. Revived, and left the grave ; 

Li all His works behold Him great 
Before, Almighty to create; 
Almighty now to save. 

2 " The First-begotten from the dea< 
Behold Him risen, His people's He 

To make their life secure ; 
They , too, like Him, shall yield their 
Like Him, shall burst the bands oi 

Their resurrection sure. 

3 Why should His people fear the gi 
Since Jesus will their spirits save. 

And raise their bodies too P 
What, though this earthly house sh 
Almighty power will yet prevail. 

And build it up anew. 

4 Te ransomed, let your praise resot 
And in your Saviour's work aboun 

With strong and patient faith ; 
Be sure your labour'a not in vain ; 
Immortal ye diaJl to^ a^m, 
Triamphant oyer ^eaTji. 



HYMNS. 

I A (\ KING of kings. Thy blessing shed 
'v/ Vy On Qjjup anointed sovereiffn^ Head ; 
V. And, looking from Thy Holy Heaven, 
Protect the crown Thyself hast given. 

2 Her may we Honour and obey ; 
Uphold her right and lawful sway ; 
Remembering that the powers that be 
Are ministers ordained of Thee. 

3 Her with Thy choicest mercies bless. 
To all her counsels give success ; 

In war, in peace, Thine aid be seen, 
Thy strength command — God save the 
Queen! 

4 And, oh ! when earthly thrones decay, 
And earthly kingdoms fade away. 
Grant Her a throne in worlds on high, 
A crown of immortality ! 



"I r\ LOVE divine. How sweet thou art ! 

■*- ^ When shall I find my longing Heart 

i. All taken up by thee P 

Oh, make me pant, and thirst to prove 
The greatness of redeeming love. 
The love of Christ to me ! 

2 Gk>d only knows the love of God ! 
OH, that it now were shed abroad 

In this poor stony heart ! 
For love I ^h, for love I pine, 
Tb£g only portion. Lord, \>e TOXEkfe, 
Be mine this better part\ 



HYMNS. 

3 Oh, that we could for ever sit. 
With Mary, at the Master's fe< 

Be this our happy choice ! 
Our only care, delight, and bli 
Our joy, our heaven on earth I 

To hear the Bridegroom's v< 

4 Oh that I could, with favoured 
Recline my weary head upon 

The dear Redeemer's breast 
From care, and sin, and sorroi 
Give me, O Lord, to find in Tl 

My everlasting rest ! 

qOQ r\ LORD, how vil^ am I, 
OO^ \J Unholy and unclean ! 
s.M. How can I dare to venture nij 
With such a load of sin ? 

2 If I attempt to pray. 
And lisp Thy holy name. 

My thoughts are hurried soon 
I know not where I am. 

3 The Gospel oft I hear, 
But hear it still in vain ; 

Without desire, or love, or f ea 
I like a stone remain. 

4 And must I then indeed 
Sink in despair and die ? 

Fain would I hope that Thou < 
For such a wretch as I. 

5 The blood which Thou hast 
That grace which is Thine ( 

Can cleanse tlie vilest, somet^ 
And soften lieatta oi «»\fi>Tke 



HYMNS, 

6 Low at Thy feet I bow. 
Oh, pity and forgive ; 
Here will I lie, and wait till Thou 
Shalt bid me rise and live ! 

3{\ LORD, how lovely is Thy name, 
^ How faithful is Thine heart ! 
I. To-day and yesterday the same. 
And always kind Thou art. 

2 No change of mind our Jesus knows, 

A true and constant Friend ! 
Where once the Lord His love bestows. 
He lov^ unto the end. 

3 He well remembers we are flesh. 

At best a bruised reed ; 
And fainting souls He will refresh. 
And gentiy rear their head. 

4 No danger can my soul await. 

While resting on this Bock ; 
The winds may blow, and waves may beat. 
But He sustains the shock. 

5 Dear Jesus, let me ever rest 

Within Thine arms divine ; 
Thy daily caxe, to make me blessed ; 
To love and praise Thee, mine. 

A r\ LORD, I would delight in Thee, 
■* " And on Thy care depend; 
[. To Thee in every trouble flee. 
My best and only Friend. • 

2 When all created streams are dried, 
Thy fulness is the same ; 
Majr I with this be satis&ed, 
And glory in Thy nanie\ 



3 No good in creatures can be i 
But may be found in Thee ; 
I must hare all things, ajid ait 
If God be God to me. 

OOK /^ Lord, with shame I do ooi 
rj'JU yj My oniverBal emptinesa, 
8.8,6. Mj poverty and pride ; 

I cannot keep Thee in my sig] 

Nor can I thinlf one thought I 

DnlesB Thy Spirit guide. 

2 I cannot from my idols part, 
Nor love Thee, Lord, with all 

Nor can myaelf deny; 
I eimnot pray and feel Thee n 
Nor can I aing with heavenly 

Unless Thou, Lord, be nigh 

3 On Thee almighty help in laid 
An all-euffieient Saviour made 

And stands within my call ; 
Though nothing in myself I a. 
But deaf, and dumb, and blin 

Through Thee I can do all, 

4 Then let this mighty Jesus be 
An all-sufficient help for me. 

Creating power and will ; 
Thy grace sufficed saints of ol 
It made thera atroni;. and mad 

And it Bufflceth stiU, 



HYMMS. 

To Thee our hearts are lifted, 
While pilgrims wandering here. 

For Thou alone art gifted. 
Our every weight to bear. 

2 O Lord, Thy love's unbounded ! 

So full, so sweet, so free ! 
Our thoughts are all confounded. 

When we can to think of Thee : 
For U8 Thou cam'st from heaven, 

For us to bleed and die. 
That, purchased and forgiven. 

We might ascend on high. 

3 Ob, let this love constrain us 

And bind our hearts to Thee ; 
Let nothing henceforth pain us. 

But that which paiiieth Thee ! 
Our joy, our one endeavour. 

Through suffering, conflict, shame. 
To serve Thee, gracious Saviour, 

And magnify Thy name. 

rr\ MY soul, what means this sadness ; 
^ Wherefore art thou thus cast down P 
>. Let thy griefs be turned to gladness. 
Bid thy restless fears be gone : 
Look to Jesus, 
And rejoice in His dear name ! 

2 What though Satan's strong temptations 
Vex and tease thee day by day, 
And tby sinful inclinations 
Often fill thee with dismay P 
Thou shalt conquer, 
Tbroiigb the Lamb's redeeTXim^\AftQ^\ 



8 Tkotigli ten thousand ills beset tllMf 
From without and from within; 
Jesus sa^s Hell ne'er forget thee^ 
But will save from hell and sin i 
He is faithful 
To perform His gracious word. 

4 Though distresses now attend thee, 
And thou tread'st the thorny road^ 
His Hght hand shall still defend tliee^ 
Soon Hell bring thee home to Godi 
Therefore praise Him, 
Praise the great redeemer's name I 

6 Oh, that I could now adore Him 
Like the heavelily host above, 
Who for ever bow before Him, 
And unceasing sing His love ! 
Happy songsters. 
When fihaill I your chorus join P 

qqo r\ ElOHTEOfS God, Thou Judg' 

OOO \J supreme, 
L.M. We tretnble at Thy glorious name ; 
And all our crying guilt we own. 
Humbled before Thine awM thl^^ne. 

2 Our land, which oft Thine arm has aa^ 
That arm most im;^iou8ly has braved: 
Our land, which still its God has lovec 
Rebellious to that God has proved. 

3 But hast Thou not a remnant here, 
Whose souls are filled with holy fear? 
Oh, bring Thy '^lan^ftd mercy nigh, 
While proBtrate «ui T^y i^^^» ^«5\v&\ 
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4 Behold their tears, a4itend theil* moon f 
Nor tarn awaj their secret eroan : 
To theirs we join our humble prayer— 
Our connti^ shield, onr nation spare ! 

9r\ SFEAE! a graciotis word again, 
^ And cheer my broken hea^ ; 
;« No voice but Thine can soothe my pain, 
Ol" bid my fears depart. 

2 And canst Thoti still vouchsafe to own 
A wortn so vile as I P 
And may I still approach Thy thl^ne. 
And Abba, Fatter, cry P 

8 Oh, then^ let saints and angels join. 
And help me to proclaim 
The grace that heals a breach like mine. 
And puts my foes to shame ! 

4 How oft did Satan's cruel boast 
My troubled soul affright ! 
He told me I Was surely lost. 
And (jrod had left me quite. 
6 But Jesus, by His powerful word. 
Has turned my m^ht to day ; 
And His salvation's joys restored, 
Which once were far away. 

6 Dear Lord, I wonder and adore. 
Thy grace is all divine ; 
Oh, keep me, that I grieve no more 
This boundless love of Thine. 

0/\ T!HAT m.j soul, as heretofore, 
^ Could with delight and love explore 
. Those sacred sweets, in Jesa'^ li&aiv!^ 
Hiat once my raptured ao\)l o'etc».xaft.^ 

Y 
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2 But now those golden hours have fl 
M^ spirit moiims, with sorrows fed 
His promise in His word I see. 
But fear, alas, 'tis not for me. 

3 Why should a child whom Thouhastl 
In darkness walk, and find no rest: 
Feel unbelief — that cruel foe, 
From whence all other evils flow P 

4 Oh, that my Sun, with cheering ra] 
Would chase those shades of night 
Then shall my soul arise and sing, 
The healing virtue of His wing ! 

Q/j 1 Ci THOU from whom all goodnesi 
0'±± yj I lift my heart to Thee; 
CM. In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, 
Dear Lord, remember me ! 

2 When on mjr achinff, burdened heai 

My sins lie heavily, 
My pardon speak, Thy peace impai 
In love remember me ! 

3 When trials sore obstruct my way, 

And ills I cannot flee» 
Oh, give me strength. Lord, as my 
For good remember me ! 

4 Founded on right, Thy prayer pre^ 

The Father smiles on Thee ; 
And now Thou in Thy kingdom arl 
Dear Lord, remember me ! 

5 And when at last I sleep in death. 

And yield my soul to Thee ; 
Then in TTay aJl-«[feo\m!iMi'^ Sc^reAe, 
Dear Lioxd, xemexc^^^ xdlO. 
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r\ ZION, afflicted with wave upon wave, 
^ " Whom no man can comfort, whom no 
I. man can save ; 

With darkness surrounded, by terrors 

dismayed. 
In toiHng and rowing thy strength is 

decayed. 

2 Loud roaring, the billows now nigh over- 

whelm, 
But skilful's the Pilot who sits at the 

helm; 
His wisdom conducts thee. His power thee 

defends, 
In safety and quiet thy warfare He ends. 

3 " O fearful ! O faithless ! (in mercy He cries). 

My promise, My truth, are they light in 

thine eyes r 
Still, still I am with thee. My promise shall 

stand; 
Through tempest and tossing I'll bring 

thee to laud. 

1 " Forget thee I will not, I cannot, thy name 

Engraved on My heart doth for ever 

remain ; 
The palms of My hands, whilst I look on, 

I see 
The wounds I received when suffering for 

thee. 

• " I feel at My heart all thy sighs and thy 
groans, 
For thou art most near IJLe, 'iL^ ^^j^ «sA 
My bones ; 



In all thy distresses thy Head feels the 

pain; 
Yet all axe most needful, not one is in yauL 

" Then trust Me» and feaar not, thy life is 

secure; 
My wisdom is perfect, supreme is My 

power; 
In love I correct thee, thy sotQ to refine, 
To maJke thee at length in My likeness to 

shine. 

" The foolish, the fearful, the weak areMj 

care; 
The helpless, the hopeless, I hear their sad 

prayer ; 
From aU their afflictions My glory shall 

spring, 
And the deeper their sorrows, the loader 

they'll sing." 



> r\ ZION'S hope, O King of Grace, 
) v/ To Thee our hearts we raise ; 
Once more we come to seek Thy f ace^ 
Once more to sing Thy praise. 

2 Once more the privilege is given, 

The Gospel sound to hear ; 
Once more let earth converse with heaven. 
And find Thy presence near. 

3 The servant's earthly vessel fill 

With treasure from above ; 
And let tiie de^a oi\L«aN«DL ^ka[^33L« 
In fruits ot iaa^^^i ai^^Vw^* 



J 



HYMNS. 

4 Let quickening power attend the word, 
Let sinners hear and live ; 
Let joy to monmers be restored. 
And strength to weaklings give. 

6 So we Thy heritage shall bring 
Our offerings to the Lord, 
And Israel's Grod and Zion's King, 
For eyer be adored. 

A A rV'ER mercy's unfathomed abyss, 
^^ ^ The vessel of mercy shall rove, 
k. O'erwhelmed with ineffable bliss. 

And oceans of permanent love ; 
' When ages on ages are gone, 

Fresh glories shall rise to the view ; 

And rolling eternally on. 

For ever their bliss shall renew. 

2 No galley with oars shall be there, 
To pass by the strength of free-wiQ ; 
For those who to Sinai adhere. 

Its precepts are bound to fulfil ; 
But we for the city of Grod, 
From Sinai are glad to retire, 
And find in the Lamb and His blood. 
All things that the law can require. 

3 The remnant in Jesus that's blessed, 
Whom God from eternity chose. 
Shall enter the haven of rest. 
Though earth, hell and sin shall oppose. 
Then, oh, how delightful the song ! 
When all in the chorus shall join ; 

The weaklings as well as the «tTO\i^, 
With aboutbiga and tTiuxap\k& ^Voifc. 

Y 2 
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QAK rV'ER the gloomy hills of darki 
OrttI \J Look, my soul, be still, an^ 
8.7.4. All the promises do travail, 

With a glorious day of grace. 

Blessed Jublee, 
Let thy glorious morning daw 

2 Let the Indian, let the negro. 

Let the rude barbarian see 
That divine and glorious conqnei 
' Once obtained on Calvary ! 

Let the Gospel 
Loud resound from pole to po 

3 Kingdoms wide that sit in darkz 

Grant them, Lord, Thy glorioi 

And from eastern coast to weste 

May the morning chase the ni 

And redemption 
Freely purchas^, win the day 

4 Fly abroad, thou mighty Gospel 

Win and conquer, never cease 
May Thy lasting, wide dominion 
Multiply and stlLl increase ! 

SwayJThy sceptre,! 
Saviour, all the world around ! 



O^^ f\F all the dear objects beloved, 
0'±yj yj There's none Hke the Savioi 
8s. His grace I've repeatedly proved 
From guilt and from bondage se 
To Him all my sorrows I bring. 
On Him do I venture alone ; 
Upheld by His inetcj TW. ^x^^^ 
The Lamb in tke im!^\» ol >i^^ ^ 
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2 Whenever I'm painfully tried, 
Whatever I meet on my road. 
May I cleave to Emmanuel's side, 
And feel my rdief in His blood I 
Ah, soon shall my fears have an end. 
My sun never more shall go down ; 
Then, how shall I gaze on my Friend, 
The Lamb in the midst of the throne ! 

3 There, there with my Lord shall I sing. 
Sine sweetly of Calvary's blood ; 
Shflll reign with my Saviour and King, 
Amidst all the grandeur of God ; 
Then, how shall the saints all unite, 
To sing His high praises alone. 

And shout with eternal delight. 

The Lamb in the midst of the throne ! 

7/^rT as the bell, with solemn toll, 
" Speaks the departure of a soul, 
:. Let each one ask himself, " Am I 
Prepared, should I be called to die?" 

2 Oh, could I bear to hear Him say, 
"Depart, accursed, far away; 
With Satan in the lowest hell, 
Thou art for ever doomed to dwell " P 

3 Lord Jesus, help me now to flee. 
And seek my help alone in Thee ; 
Apply Thy blood. Thy Spirit give. 
Subdue my sin and let me live. 

4 Then when the solemn bell I hear. 
If saved from guilt, I need not fear ; 
Nor would the thouglit ^a^eeism^^X^ 

Perhapa it next may toll ioT Ttift. 
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5 Rather my spirit would rejoice. 
And long, and wish to hear Thy vc 
Glad when it bids me earth resign, 
Secure of heaven if Thou art mine. 

O^ Q /^FT in sorrow, oft in woe, 
OriXy \J Onward, Christians, onward g 
7s. Fight the fight, maintain the strife 
Strengthened with the Bread of Li 

2 Onward, Christians, onward go, 
Join the war, and face the foe ; 
Will ye flee in danger's hour P 
Ejiow ye not your Captain's power 

3 Let your drooping hearts be glad; 
March, in heavenly armour clad ; 
In your very weaKness strong ; 
Fight, nor think the battle long. 

4 Let not sorrow dim your eye. 
Soon shall every tear be dry ; 
Let not fears your course impede. 
Great your strength if great your i 

5 Onward, then, in battle move. 
More than conquerors shall ye prc^ 
Though opposed by many a foe. 
Christian soldiers, onward go ! 

O^Q (^H, for a glance of heavenly day! 

OrtV yj ipQ tsi^Q this stubborn stone ai 

L.M. And thaw with beams of love divin 

This heart, this frozen heart of mix 

2 The rocks can rend ; the earth can 
-. ; The sea can roar ; the mountains a! 
• "Of feeling aW. iimi^ ^o^i ^csts\<^ ^^ 
But thiB unfeeAingiieaxl oiisoajL'fe, 
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3 To Hear the sorrows Thou hast feSi', 
Dear Lord, an adamant would melt ; 
Bat I can read eaeh moving line. 
And nothing move this heait of mine. 

4 Thy judgments, too, unmoved I hear, 
(Amazing thought !) which devils fear. 
Goodness and wrath in vain combine 
To stir this stupid heart of mine. 

5 But something yet can do the deed : 
And that dear something much I need. 
The Spirit can &om dross refine, 
And move and melt this heart of mine. 

\Kn f\^> for a closer walk with God ! 



!50O 



^^ ^^ A cabn and heavenly frame, 
IM. A light to shine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 

2 Where is the blessedness I knew 

When first I saw the Lord? 
Where is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus and His word ? 

3 What peaceful hours I once enjoyed ! 

How sweet their memory still ! 
But they have left an aching void. 
The world can never fill. 

4 Betnm, O holy Dove, return. 

Sweet messenger of rest ; 
I hate the sins that made Thee mourn. 
And drove Thee from my breast. 

5 The dearest idol I have known, 

Whate'er that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from TVi-y \!tacAK» - 
And worship only Thee. 
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G So shall my walk be close with Ood 
Calm and serene my frame ; 
A purer light shall mark the road. 
That leads me to the Lamb. 

O K i r\H for an overcoming faith 
OOl. \J To cheer my dying hours, 
CM. To triumph o'er the monster Death 
And all His frightful powers ! 

2 Joyful, with all the strength I have 

My quivering lips shotud sing, 
" Where is thy boasted victory, Gn 
And where the monster's sting P' 

3 If sin be pardoned, I'm secure. 

Death has no sting beside ; 
The law gives sin its damning pow< 
But C&ist, my ransom, died. 

• 4 Now to the God of victory 
Immortal thanks be paid. 
Who makes us conquerors while w< 
Through Christ our living Head. 

O pv Q Ci^ ^^^ ^^^ robes of whiteness ! 
OO^ \J Q]2, for the tearless eyes ! 
P.M. Oh, for the glorious brightness 
Of the unclouded skies ! 

2 Oh for the no more weeping 

Within the land of love. 
The endless joy of keeping 
The bridal feast above ! 

3 Oh for the bliss of rising. 

My risen Lord to meet ! 
Oh for the rest oi \psi^ 
For ever at "Hia iee\.\ 
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4 Oh for the hour of seeing 

My Sayiour face to face ! 
The hope of ever being 
In tnat sweet meeting-place. 

5 JesoB, Thon King of glory, 

I soon shall dwell with Thee ; 
I soon shall sing the story 
Of Thy great love to me. 

6 Meanwhile my thoughts shall enter 

E'en now before TMiy throne ; 
That aU my love may centre 
On Thee, and Thee alone. 

K O f\^ • ^ow ^® thought that we shall know 
OO \J The Man who suffered here below — 
MI. To manifest His favour 

For us, and those whom most we love, 
Or here, or with Himself above — 
Does our delighted spirit move, 
At that sweet word, " For ever !" 

2 For ever to behold Him shine. 
For evermore to call Him mine. 

And see Him still before me ; 
For ever on His face to gaze, 
And meet His full and ^orious rays. 
While all the Father He displays 

To all the saints in glory. 

3 Not all things else are half so dear 
As His delightful presence here : 

What must it be in heaven ! 
'Tis heaven on earth to hear Him say, 
As now we journey, day by day, 
" Poor sinner, cast thy iedx« ^i^^.*^ , 

Thy edna are all forgiveiiV' 
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4 Bat how wilL His dislesiial voics0 ^ 
Make our enraptured hearts r^ice^ 

When we shall stand before Him ; 
When we for Him no longer wait, 
Bnt, op^ied wide the heavenly gate, 
We rise our glorious Lord to meet* 

And all His saints adore Him \ 

O ^^ (\B., may we with a steady faith 
OO^ yJ Believe whate'er Jehovah saiifa 
L.K. Then shall we glorify Him more, 
And His unbounded love adore. 

2 Could we but trust our heavenly Vr 
And on His f aithfal word depend. 
Then should we fearless view the gi 
And death itself no sting would hai 

3 This faith would cheer our gloomie 
And turn our darkness into day; 
While still our constant aim would 
O God ! to live or die to Thee. 

Q K K f\Bi, may the power which melts t 
OOO \J Be felt by all assembled here! 
L.M. Or else our service will but mock 
The Gk>d whom we profess and tesfl 

2 Lord, while Thy judgments shake tl 
The people's eyes are "fixed on Thee 
We own Thy just uplifted hand. 
Which thousands cannot, will not, 

3 How long hast Thou bestowed Thy 
On this indulged ungrateful spot ; 
While other nations, i%x «jQd near. 
Have envied and «jtot«^ o\a\Q{0; 
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4 Here peace and liberty have dwelt, 
The glorious Gkwspel brightly shone ; 
And oft our enemies have felt 

That God has made our cause His own. 

5 But ah ! both heaven and earth have heard 
Our vile requital of His love : 

We, whom like children He has reared, 
Brebels against His goodness prove. 

6 The Lord displeased, has raised His rod; 
Ah, where are now Thy faithful few 
Who tremble for the ark of Grod, 

And know what Israel ought to do ? 

7 Lord, hear Thy people everywhere. 
Who meet to mourn, confess, and pray ; 
The nation and Thy churches spare. 
And let Thy wrath be turned away. 



Kfi f\^y ^y Lord, how great the wonders 
'^^ ^ Thy rich grace has wrought in me ! 
.7.4. On Thy love my spirit ponders, 

Praising, magnifying Thee ! 
HaUelujah 

To the great eternal Three ! 

2 I was once far off, a stranger. 

Guilty, helpless, deaf, and blind ; 
Jesus rescued me from danger. 
And renewed my heart and mind ; 

Precious Saviour, 
How compassionate and kind ! 

3 Quickened by Thy Holy SpinX,, 

Covered with. Thy righ.teo\vai[ies». 
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Thon liast said I shall inherit 
Everlastiiig life and bliss ; 

Blessed Jesus, 
How my soul exults in this ! 

4 Thon hast all my sins forgiven, 
Paid my debts, and set me iret 
Yanquished hell, and opened hea 
And prepared a place for me ; 

My Redeemer 
Loved me from eternity ! 



O pv ^7 Ci^f ™y distrustful heart, 
^^ ' " How small thy faith appe 
148th. But greater. Lord, Thou art 

Than all my doubts and fears : 
Did Jesus once upon me shine P 
Then Jesus is for ever mine ! 

2 Unchangeable His will. 
Whatever be my frame. 
His loving heart is still 
Eternally the same ; 

My soul tm-ough many changes j 
His love no variation knows. 

3 Thou Lord wilt carry on. 
And perfectly perform. 
The work Thou hast begun 
In me, a sinful worm ; 

Midst all my fear, and sin, and ^ 
Thy Spirit will not let me go. 

4 The riches oi TYiy gtwi^ 
At first did ire^iV^ mo^e *, 
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I still shall see Thy face, 
And f ecfl that God is ^ove : 

My sotQ into Thine arms I cast ; 

I know I shall be saved at last. 

OKO r\H, that I knew I had life, 
OOO \J Eternal life, one spark within ; 
LBt. How would it lighten every load 

Of this world's sorrow, gnilt and sin ! 

2 Ah, happy David ! favoured saint ; 
What consolation strengthened thee ! 
In all afflictions thou couldst say, 

" Thy word, O Lord, hath quickened me. 

3 But no such consolation's mine; 

I sink beneath each 'whelming wave ; 

N^t knowing if I've life within, 

Not knowing whether Christ will save. 

4 Come trembling heart, feed not despair, 
Though thus with everv tempest tossed ; 
Christ Jesus heals, and binds, and saves, 
The sick, the wounded, and the lost. 

5 If thou'rt a sinner lost indeed, 
Thou hast within the life of God ; 
Christ gave that life ; and thou shalt fin< 
At length, redemption in His blood. 

O^Q f\n., what amazing words of grace, 
OOU \J Are in the Gospel found ! 
CM. Suited to every sinner's case 

"Who knows the joyful sound. 

2 Poor, sinful, thirsty, fainting soids 
Are freelv welcome here ; 
Salvation hke a river rolls, 
Abundant, free, and cVftai. 
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3 Come, then, witli all your wants and W( 

Tour every burden bring ! 
Here love^ uncbanging love abounds, 
A deep celestial spring. 

4 " Whoever will (ob, gracioup words !) 

Shall of this stream partake **; 
Come thirsty souls, and bless the Jjo 
And drink for Jesu's sak^ ! 

5 To Him who gives our souls to feel 

The drawings of His love, 
Be constant praise, while here we di 
And nobler songs above ! 

OUV/ \J To Jesus draw nigh, 
P.M. To you is it nothing that Jesus shoul 
Our ransom and peace, 
Our Surety He is : 
Come, see if there ever were sorro 
His? 

2 The I^ord in the day 
Of His anger did lay 

Our sins on the Lamb, and '^.e bor< 
away : 

Come lift up your eyes 

At Jesus's cries 
Impassive, He suflPers ; immortal, 3' 

3 He dies to atone 

For sins not His own ; 

The Father has punished for us Hi 
Son; 
With joy we approve 
The design, oi mftVo^^, 

'Tis a wonder \>e\ow, aiiv^ ^^ ^oraSvsrc 
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4 He came from above 

Our curse to remove ; 
He hath loved, He hath loved us, because 
He would love 
When time is no more, 
We still shall adore 
That ocean of love without bottom or shore. 

J^i (^N Jordan's stormy bank I stand, 
'^■^ " And cast a wishful eye 
CM. To Canaan's fair and happy land, 
Where my possessions He. 

2 Oh, the transporting rapturous scene 

That rises to my sight ! 
Sweet fields arrayed in living green, 
And rivers of delight. 

3 All o'er those wide extended plains 

Shines one eternal day ; 
There God the Son for ever reigns. 
And scatters night away. 

4 When shall I reach that happy place. 

And be for ever blessed P 
When shall I see my Father's face. 
And in His bosom rest P 

5 Filled with delight, my raptured soul 

Would here no longer stay ; 
Though Jordan's waves around me roll, 
Fearless I'd launch away. 

[^O Ci^ what has now been sown 
^^ ^ Thy blessing, Lord, bestow, 
6.8. The power is Thine alone 

To make it spiing and grow ; 
Do Thou the gracious liaTvea\.Taa3afe, 
And Tbon alone shalt "have ^Jtift ^T^^^e^, 

z 2 
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O/^O r\NE Priest alone can pardon me 
OUO W j^j^^ }y{^ jne go in peace, 

8.6. Can breathe that word " Absolvo U 
And make these heart-throbs ce 
My soul has heard His priestly voi 
It said, " I bore thy sins — Rejoice 

2 In chains of sins, I once was bounc 

"Without true life or ligjit ; 
But now I tread on hallowed grou: 

Through Him who gave me sigh 
Who dieS a victim on the tree, 
That He might say " Absolvo te" 

3 By Him my soul is purified. 

Once leprous and defiled ; 
Cleansed by the water from His si* 

God sees me " as a child " : 
No Priest can heal or cleanse but '. 
No other say " Absolve te^ 

4i In heaven He stands before the thi 
The great High Priest above, 
" Melchisedec " — that name alone 

Can sin's dark stain remove ; 
To Him I look on bended knee. 
And hear that sweet " Absolvo te." 

5 " A little while," and He shall com 
Forth from the inner shine, 
To call His pardoned brethren hoD 

O bliss supreme — divine I 
When every VAocA-\>ow^^ c^V^yid iih 
The Priest w^io a^Jv^ " Abao\\io U? 
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^A f\^^ there is above all others, 
^^ ^ Well deserves the name of Friend ; 
7.7. His is lov»' beyond a brother's — 
Costjij, free, and knows no end ; 

They who once His kindness prove. 

Find it everlasting love ! 

2 Which of all onr friends to save us, 

Could or would have shed their blood P 
But our Jesus died to have us 

Reconciled in Him to God. 
This was boundless love indeed ! 
Jesus is a friend in need. 

3 Oh, for grace our hearts to soften, 

Teach us Lord, at length to love ; 
We, alas ! forget too often 

What a Friend we have above ! 
But when home our souls are brought 
We will praise Thee as ^e ought. 

fi^ r\NCE more we come before our Grod; 
y^O KJ Once more Has blessing ask. 
XM. Oh, may not duty seem a load, 
Nor worship prove a task ! 

2 May we receive the word we hear. 

Each in an honest heart ; 
Hoard up the precious treasure there. 
And never with it part. 

3 To seek Thee all our hearts dispose ; 

To each Thy blessings suit ; 
And let the seed Thy aervaaoX. ^sy«^ 
Produce a copious irvdt. 
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4 Bid the refreshing north wind wake 

Say to the eoum wind, blow ; 
Let every plant the power partake. 
And all the garden grow. 

5 Revive the parched with heavenly sh< 

The cold with warmth divine, 
And as the benefit is ours, 
Be aU the glory Thine ! 

Q AA /^NCE more the Gospel net we cast 
OVl) yj Do Thou, O Lord, the effort ow 
L.M. We learn from all experience pajst. 
To rest our hope on Thee alone. 

2 Upheld by Thy supporting hand. 
We enter on another year ; 

And now we meet at Ttiy command. 
To seek Thy gracious presence here. 

3 Have mercy on our numerous youth, 
Who tread th' enslaving paths of sin 
And by Thy Spirit and Thy truth, 
Show them the state their souls are i 

4 Then by a Saviour's dying love. 
To every wounded heart revealed. 
Temptations, fears, and guilt remove 
And be their Sun, and Strength, and S 

5 Oh, hear our prayer, and give us hoj 
Tliat when Thy voice shall call us ho 
Thou still wilt raise a people up. 

To love and praise Thee in our x'oom 

QfX^ /^UR God, how firm His promise si 
^^ ' " His name is all our trust, 
CM. We're safe in out "R)e^fteinet^%\i3Kii^% 
Nor shall our \iope\i^\o'aX». 
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2 Then why, my soul, these sad complaints, 

Since Christ and we are one ? 
Thy Grod is faithful to His saints, 
Is faithful to His Son. 

3 Beneath His smiles ix^j heart hath lived. 

And part of heaven possessed : 
I thank Him for the grace received. 
And trust Him for the rest. 

4 Firm as His throne His pronuse stands, 

And He can well secure 
What I've committed to His hands 
Till the decisive hoiir, 

5 Then will He own my worthless name 

Before His Fathers face, 
And in the new Jerusalem 
Assign my soul a place. 

fift r\UR Lord, who knows fall well 
^^ " The heart of every sai?it, 
J.M. Invites us by a parable. 

To pray and never faint. 

2 Though unbelief suggest, 
Why should we longer wait ? 

He bids us never give Him rest, 
But be importunate. 

3 'Twas thus a widow poor, 
Without support or friend, 

Beset the unjust judge's door, 
And gained at last her end. 

4 And shall not Jesus hear 
TTifl chosen when they cry ? 

Tes, though He may awhile ioT\>^«x, 
He'U help them from. OTL\i\^\ 
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5 Then let us earnest be, 
And never faint in prajer; 
He loves our importunity, 
And makes our cause His care* 

Q AQ O^'-'^ times are in Thy hand : 
0\JU ^ O GoJ, we wish them there 
g.M. Our life, our friends, our souls we 1 
Entirely to Thy care. 

2 Our times are in Thy hand. 
Whatever they may oe — 

Pleasing or painful, dark or bright, 
As best may seem to Thee. 

3 Our times are in Thy hand : 
Why should we douot or fear P 

A Father's hand will never cause 
His child a needless tear. 

4 Our times are in Thy hand, 
Jesus the crucified ; 

The hand our many sins have pier( 
Is now our Guard and Guide. 

5 Our times are in Thy hand : 
May we still trust in Thee, 

'Till we have left this weary land. 
And all Thy glory see. 

qrr A "pASCHAL Lamb, by God appoiD 
^ 9 \J J^ ^jl our sins on Thee were laid 
8.7, By Almighty love anointed. 

Thou hast full atonement made; 
All Thy people are f oreiven. 

Through die virtue (3 Thy blood 
Opened is tide ga.tfc oi\Lea:^«EL\ 
Peace is maOLe ' tmx^ TCL«a. ^xl^^ 
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2 Jesus, hail, enthroned in glory* 

l^ere for ever to abide ! 
All the heavenly host adore Thee» 

Seated at Thy Father's side. 
I*or Thy people Thou art pleading : 

There Thou dost their place prepare ; 
Ever for them interceding, 

Till in glory they appear. 

8 Biches, honour, strength, and blessing. 

Thou art worthy to receive : 
Loudest praises without ceasing. 

Meet it is for saints to give. 
All the bright angelic spirits. 

Bring their sweetest, noblest lays ; 
We to sing the Saviour's merits ; 

And we chaunt the Saviours praise. 

17 i "pEAOE be with this congregation, 
' ■■- -^ Peace to quickened souls therein ; 
^.7. Peace, the earnest of salvation ; 

Peace, the fruit of pardoned sin ; 
Peace, that speaks the heavenly Giver ; 
' Peace, to sordid minds unknown ; 
Peace divine, that lasts for ever ; 
Peace that comes from God alone. 

2 Prince of Peace, be present neat us ; 

Fix in all our hearts Thy home ; 
With Thy blessed presence cheer us ; 

Let Thy sacred kingdom come ; 
Baise to neaven our expectation ; 

Give our favoured souls to prove 
Glorioos and complete BaiTreAioTi, 

In the realms 01 blisB ai\>Qr7e\ 
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orro "pEARL of price, Thy condesoens 
O % ^ JL Boundless, infinite, divine, 
8.7. Far surpasses comprehension. 

E'en in those Thon own'st as Th 

2 Godhead in onr natnre veiling. 

Did He leave the realms on high 
Suffer shame, reproach, and railing 
And in anguish bleed and die P 

3 Bid the wrath of Grod assail Him, 

Borne for us upon the tree P 
Chief among ten thousands hail H 
Altogether lovely He ! 

4 Oh, how oft our ill requitings 

Might His anger justly move ; 
Yet 'midst our ungrateful slightmj 
Still unchangeable His love ! 

5 Pearl of price, in amplest measure 

Thou to us Thyself impart ; 
Be our chief and only treasure, 
And as such attract the heart. 

qrrq pENSIYE, doubting, fearful heai 
O t O JL Hear what Ohri^;, the Saviou: 
7s. Every word should joy impart. 

Change thy mourning into praise; 
Yes, He speaks, and speaks to the< 
May He help thee to believe ! 
Then thou presently wilt see 
Thou hast Httle cause to grieve. 

2 " Fear thou not, nor be ashamed. 
All thy sorrows soon shall end ; 
I, who heaven, and. eax\i5a.\ia:^^ ^t^sx 
Am thy Hnsbaii^L anSL^i)K3 ^exv-^o.^ 
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I, the Hi^h and Holy One, 
Israel's (Sod, by all adored, 
As thy Saviour will be known, 
Thy Redeemer and thy Lord. 

J "Though afllicted, tempest-tossed, 
Ck>mfortless awhile thou art, 
Do not think thou canst be lost ; 
Thou art graven on My heart : 
All thy wastes I will repair. 
Thou shalt be re-built anew ; 
And in thee it shall appear 
What a God of love can do !" 



4'13ILGB.IM of earth, who art journeying 
-■- to heaven ! 
[. Heir of eternal life ! child of the day ! 
Cared for, watched over, beloved, and for- 
given, 
Art thou discouraged because of the 
way? 

2 Oared for, watched over, though often 

thou seemest 
Justly forsaken, nor counted a child. 
Loved and forgiven, though rightly thou 

deemest 
Thyself all unlovely, impure, and defiled. 

3 Weaiy and thirsty, no water-brook near 

thee. 
Press on, nor faint at the length of the 

way; 
The God of thy life will assuredly hear thee. 
He will provide thee m\3a. ^\jc«ti^gGcL \sst^ 

the day. 

A A 
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4 Break throagh the brambles mm 

th&t obstmct thee; 
Dread not the gloom and tlie 1 

of night; 
Lean on Uie hand that will saf elj 

thee; 
Trust to His eje to whom da 

light! 

5 Be trustful, be stedf ast^ whater 

thee; 
Only one thing do thou aak of t 
Grace to go forward wherever I 

thee, 
Simply believing the truth of I 

6 Still on thy spirit deep anguish is 

Not for the yoke that Bis wi 

bestows; 
A heavier burden thv soul is dist 
A heart that is slow in Bis 1 

repose. 

7 Earthliness, coldness, unthankfn 

behaviour ; 
Oh, thou may'st sorrow, but < 

despair! 
Even this grief thou may'st bri] 

Saviour ; 
Cast upon Him e'en this burden 

8 Bring all thy hardness; His po 

subdue it : 
How fiill is the promise! the 
how free ! 
" Whatsoever ye ask in My nan 
doit;" 
" Abide in'NLy \ov^, «iA\i^Vsi^ 
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T p^ "piTY a helpless sinner, Lord, 
t tl X YDxo would believe Tli v gpracdous word ; 
.M. But own mj heart, with shsune and grief, 
A sink of sin and unbelief. 

2 Lord, in Thy house I read there's room ; 
And venturing near, behold, I come ! 
But can there, tell me, can there be, 
Amongst Thy children room for me P 

3 I eat the bread and drink the wine ; 
But oh ! my soul wants more than sign ; 
I faint, unless I feed on Thee, 

And drink Thy blood as shed for me. 

4 For sinners. Lord, Thou oam'st to bleed, 
And I'm a sinner rUe indeed ! 

Lord, I belieye Thy grace is free ; 
Oh, magnify that grace in me I 

if{ T^^^^ sinner, come, cast off thy fear, 
' • ^ •*• And raise thy drooping head; 
.CM. Come, sing with all poor sinners here, 
Jesus, who once was dead. 
Salration sing, no word more meet, 

To join to Jesu's name ; 
Let every thankful tongue repeat, 
"Salvation to the Lamb!" 

2 Saints, from the garden to the cross. 

Your conquering Lord pursue. 
Who, dearly to redeem your loss. 

Groaned, bled, and died for you. 
Now reigns victorious over death. 

The glorious great I AM ; 
Let everjr aovd repeat wit\L ivi^, 

"iSWvation to the Lam\)V* 
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3 When we incurred the wrath of Gk)d, 

(Alas ! what could we worse). 
He came, and with His precious blood, 

Kedeemed us from the curse ; 
This Paschal Lamb, our heav'nlj meab, 

Our Substitute became : 
B>epeat, je ransomed souls, repeat, 

" Salvation to the Ijawb!" 

^ 7 7 T)0^^» "^^^j and worthless, though I ami 
O I I X. J }iQ,YQ jt yich almighty Friend ; 
L.M, Jesus the Saviour is His name. 
He freely loves, and without end. 

2 He ransomed me from hell with blood, 
And by His power my foes controlled ; 
He found me wandering far from God, 
Ajid brought me to His chosen fold. 

3 He cheers my heart, my want supp]iei# 
And says that I shall shortly be 
Enthroned with Him above the skies— 
Oh, what a friend is Christ to me ! 

4 But ah ! my inmost spirit mounui. 
And well mj eyes with tears may swinu 
To think of my perverse returns j 

I've been a faithless friend to Him ! 

5 Often my gracious Friend I grieye> 
Neglect, distrust, and disobey; 
And often Satan's lies believe. 
Sooner than all my Friend can say, 

6 Sure, were I not most vile and base, 
I could not thus my Friend requite ; 
And were not "Re \)[ift Qto^ ^ ^gc^^oi^ 
He'd frown, atvd s^\«XLm^^<OT^"Sisk^ 
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rro T>BiAYEB is the soul's smcere desire, 
• ^ -*■ Uttered, or unexpressed; 
MI. The motion of a hidden fire. 

That trembles in the breast. 

2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh, 

Tne falling of a tear ; 
The upward glancing of an eye. 
When none but God is near. 

3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech, 

Tnat infant lips can try ; 
Prayer, the sublimest strains that reach 
Tne Majesty on high. 

4 Prayer is the Christian's yital breath, 

Tne Christian's natiye air; 
His watchword at the gates of death : 
He enters heayen by prayer. 

5 O Thou, by whom we come to God, 

The Life, the Truth, the Way ; 
The path of prayer Thyself hast trod. 
Lord, teach us how to pray. 

TQ pRA^YER is the breath of God in man, 
• *^ •*• Returning whence it came ; 
.M. Loye is the sacred fire within. 
And prayer the rising flame. 

2 The prayers and praises of the saints. 

Like precious odours sweet. 
Ascend and spread a rich perfume 
Around the mercy-seat. 

3 When God inclines th^ heart to pray, 

He has an ear to hear ; . 
To Him there's music in. a gto«KL« 
And beauty in a tear. 
A A 2 
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4 The humble suppliant cannot fail 

To have his wants supplied. 

Since He for sinners intercedes. 

Who once for sinners died. 

O O A "pRATER was appointed to convey 
00\J X The blesRings God designs to give. 
Ii.M. Long as they live should Christians pra; 
For only while they pray, they Hve. 

2 The Christian's heart his prayer indites, 
He speaks as prompted from within ; 
The Spirit his petition writes, 

And Christ receives and gives it in. 

3 If pain afflict, or wrongs oppress. 
If cares distract, or fears dismay, 
n guilt deject, if sin distress, 
The remedy's before thee, — ^Pray ! 

4 'Tis prayer supports the soul thafs wea 
Though thought be broken, language lao 
Pray if thou canst, or canst not, speak : 
But pray with faith in Jesu's name. 

5 Depend on Hiro, thou canst not fail ; 
Make all thy wants and wishes known; 
Fear not, His merits must prevail. 
Ask what thou wilt, it shall be done. 

q Q i PRECIOUS is the name of Jesus, 
0(J± X: ^vVTio can half its worth unfold P 
8.7. Far beyond angelic praises, 

Sweetly sung to harps of gold. 

2 Precious as the Mediator, 

By the Father raised on high ; 
Precious wlien ^^ tooV o\rc nature. 
Laid Hia awi\xV g\orj Vj . 
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3 Precious when to Calyarj groaning, 

He sustained the cursed tree ; 
Precious when His death atoning 
Made an end of sin for me. 

4 Precious as my Intercessor, 

Pleading thus before the throne, 
" Father, spare the vile transgressor, 
See for him what I have done." 

5 Precious, Lord ! beyond expressing 

Are Thy beauties all divine ; 
Grlory, honour, power, and blessing. 
Be henceforth for ever Thine. 



QQ T>E.ESS forward and fear not ; the billows 
O^ X mayroU, 

Is. But the power of Jesus their rage can 
control ; 
Though waves rise in anger, their tumults 

shall cease, 
One word of His bidding shall hush them 
to peace. 

2 Press forward and fear not ; though trial 

be near. 
The Lord is our refuge, whom then shall 

wefear? 
EEis staff is our comfort, our safeguard His 

rod; 
Then let us be stedf ast and trust in our 

God. 

3 Press forward and fear not ; be strong in 

the Lord, 
In the power of His promise, tlvfetroiXsL^ 
His word ; 



Through the sea and the desert our path- 
way maj tend. 

But He who hath saved us will saye to the 
end. 

4 Press forward and fear not; we'd speed 

on our way ; 
Why should we e'er shrink from our path 

in dismay ; 
We tread but the road which our Leader 

has trod. 
Then let us press forward and trust in our 

God. 

qoq pUT thou thy trust in God, 
OOO X Ijj duty's path go on ; 
s.M. Walk in His strength with fear and hope, 
So shall Thy work be done. 

2 Commit thy way to Him, 
Thy work into His hands ; 

And rest on His unchanging word. 
Who heaven and earth commands. 

3 Though years and years roll on 
His coVnant shall endure ; 

Though clouds and dai'kness hide His face, 
The promised grace is sure. 

4 Through waves, and clouds, and stozmB, 
His power will clear Thy way ; 

Wait thou His time ; the darkest night 
Shall end in brightest day. 

QQA rvUIET, Lord, my f reward heart, 
OOt: V^ Make Ae teachable and mild, 
78, Upright, Eimple, ftefe ttom art* 
Make me as a weanedi c^ca^^\ 
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From distrust and envy free, 
Pleased with all that pleases Thee. 

2 What Thou shalt to-day proyido. 
Let me as a child receive ; 
What to-morrow may betide, 
Calmly to Thy wisdom leave ; 
*Tis enough that Thou wilt care-^ 
Why shoxild 1 the burden bear P 

3 As a little child relies 
On a care beyond its own, 
KnoVs he's neither strong nor wise, 
Fears to stir a step alone ; 

Let me thus with Thee abide, 
As my Father, Guard, and Guide. 

4 Thus preserved from Satan's wiles. 
Safe in dangei*s, free from fears, 
May I live upon Thy smiles, 

Till the promised hour appears, 
When the sons of God shall prove 
All their Father's boundless love. 



QK TJEFBESHED by the bread and wine, 
^^ -^ The pledges of our Saviour's love ; 
<.M. Now let our hearts and voices join 
In songs of praise with those above. 

2 Po they sing " Worthy is the Lamb" ? 
Although we cannot riach their strains. 
Yet we through grace can sing the aamft. 
For ua He di^, for ua H.^ x«v®aa. 
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3 If thej behold Him face to faoe^ 
Willie we a glimpse can onlj see; 
Yet, equal debtors to EEis grace. 
As safe and as beloved are we. 

4 Thej bad, like us, a snfienng time. 
Oar cores, and fears, anderiefs they knew 
But tbej have conqured sSl through Him, 
And we ere long snail conquer too. 



O O^ TJEGARD, O God, my mournful Frayer 
eJOU Xi Make my poor trembling aoul Thj 
L.M. care ; 

For me in pity undertake. 

And save me for Thy mercy's sake. 

2 My soul's cast down within me Lord, 
And only Thou canst help afford ; 
Let not my heart with sorrow break. 
But save me for Thy mercy's sake. 

3 Such dismal storms are raised within. 
By Satan and indweUinff sin. 
Which all my soul with norror shake, 
O save me for Thy mercy's sake. 

4 Fve scarce a glimmering ray of lighth 
With me 'tis Httle else but nieht ; 
Oh, for my help do Thou awake. 
And save me for Thy mercy's sake ! 

5 To me, dear Saviour, turn once more, 
To my poor soul Thy joys restore; 
Let me again Ik;} vnoicA -^gttttake. 
Lord, save me, tox TJVi^ Tswstcf % i«aM\ 
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R7 "R^OICE, believer, in the Lord, 
^ • -■-•' Who makes your cause Bis own ; 
.M. The hope thaf s bnilt upon His word 
Can ne'er be overthrown. 

2 Thon^h many foes beset your road. 

And feeble is yonr arm, 
Tour life is hid with Christ in God, 
Beyond the reach of harm. 

3 Weak as yon are, you shall not faint. 

Or fainting, shall upt die ; 
Jesus, the strength of every saint. 
Will aid you from on Idgh. 

4 Though sometimes unperceived by sense, 

Paith sees Him always near ; 
A Guide, a Glory, a D^ence ! 
Then what have you to fear P 

5 As surely as He overcame 

And triumphed once for jou. 
So, surely, you who love His name. 
Shall mumph in Him too. 

DO "pEJOIOE, ve saints, in every state, 
^^ -" Divine decrees remain unmoved ; 
.IC No turns of Providence abate 

God's care of those He once has loved. 

2 Firmer than heaven His covenant stands ; 
^Though earth should shake, and skies 

depart, 
Yoa'rd Bale in jour Biede^mjsx^%\^a3i<^ 
Who hetsra your naznee upon. 1333^ V<^ns\»« 
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3 Our Surety knows for whom He at 
And gave Himself a sacrifice; 
The souls once sprinkled with Hit 
Possess a life that never dies. 

4 ThoDgh darkness spread around 01 
Though fears prevsol, and joys dec 
God will not of His oath repent ; 
Bear Lord, Thy people still are Th 

ooq TDEJOICB, ye saints, rejoice and 
00 U J\ rj>i^^ blessings of redeeming g 
L.M. Jesus, your everlasting Tower, 

Can shidd you from the tempest's 

2 His love's a refuge ever nigh, 
His watchfulness as mountains hi^ 
His name's a Bock, which winds a 
And waves below, can never move. 

3 While all things change. He chan^ 
He ne'er forgets, though oft forgo 
His love's unchangeably' the same. 
And as enduring a» His name. 

4 Rejoice, ye saints, rejoice and prai 
The blessings of this wondrous gn 
Jesus, your everlasting Tower, 
Can bear unmoved the tempest's p 



Q Q A T> E JOIOE, the Lord is King, 
DVKJ Xi Tour Gk)d and King adore, 
I48th. Mortals, give thanks, and sing ; 
And triumph evermore ! 
Lift up tihe ^ea.x\i,^a!h. ^ \3bft ^oice 
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2 Itejoice, the Saviour reigns, 
The God of truth and love ; 
When He had purged our stains, 
He took His seat above : 

Lift up the heart, lift up the voice, 
Rejoice aloud, ye saints, rejoice. 

3 His kingdom cannot fail. 
He rules o'er earth, and heaven, 
The keys of death and hell 
Are to our Jesus given : 

Life up the heart, l3t up the voice, 
Bejoice aloud, ye saints, rejoice. 

4 He all His foes shall quell, 
Shall all our sins destroy. 
And every bosom swell 
With pure seraphic joy : 

Lift up the heart, lift up the voice, 
Itejoice aloud, ye saints, rgoice. 

5 Rejoice in glorious hope, 
Jesus the Judge shall come 
And take His servants up 
To their eternal home : 

We soon shall hear th' Archangers voice. 
The trump of God shall sound " Rejoice ! 

-11 T?-^^*^ ^s coming, rest is coming, 

^ J- ■" Toil and conflict soon shall cease, 

7. Anxious cares, and tribulation, 

Then shall end in joy and peace : 
Cheer up, tried and tempted Christian, 

Wait thy Heavenly Father's will. 
He will never, never leave thee. 
Let thy anxious heart \)e a\i\il. 
B B 
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2 Is His promise sure and steorost, 

Has He spoken to thy heart, 
I^ed tliee with the heavenly manTia, 

Bid the enemy depart ? 
Then no danger can befall thee, 

Hest beneath God's watchful care, 
Look to Jesus, through the promise, 

Wrestle on in faith and prayer. 

3 True, the path is rough and thorny. 

Toil and labour cast thee down. 
But the Lord thy God is with thee, 

He will never on thee frown* 
B;est is coming for the weary. 

Light is sown amid the gloom. 
Christian, let the prospect cheer thee, 

Thou art travelling to thy Home ! 

OQQ TDISE, my soul, with joy and gladness, 
Ou^ JX And the praise of Jesus sing; 
8.7.4. He removes the cause of sadness — 

Only Jesus life could bring : 
He redeemed me. 

Glory ! glory ! to my King ! 

2 Well He knew my lost condition — 

Sinless offering God must have ; 
Vain my tears and deep contrition, 
Nought that I could do would save; 

He redeemed me, 
For His precious life He gave. 

3 Now He lives, "H.ft"\x^^^ lot «sr«r. 

And for "His dewc •^^eo^^'^^a.^N 
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One with Him, there's nought can seyer, 
Those for whom He intercedes, 

He redeemed them, 
And to glory safely leads, 

4 Bright the prospect of that glory, 
Seen by faith at God's right hand ; 
There we shall recoun;fc the story. 
In that happy, happy land. 

He redeemed me, 
Wondrous all His love had planned ! 

QO TDISE, my soul, thy God directs thee j 
^^ -^ Stranger hands no more impede : 
7. Pass thou on, His hand protects thee, 
Strength, that has the captive freed. 
Is the wlldemess before thee. 

Desert lands where drought abides ? 
Heavenly springs shall there restore thee. 
Fresh from God's exhaustless tides, 

2 Light divine surrounds thy going, 

God himself shall mark thy way ; 
Secret blessings, richly flowing, 

Lead to everlasting day. 
Though the way be long and dreary. 

Eagle strength He'll still renew ; 
Garments fresh, and feet un weary, 

Tell how God has brought thee through, 

3 When to Canaan's long-loved dwelling. 

Thy great captain thee shall bring. 
There, with shouts of triumph swelling, 

Zion's songs in rest to sing, 
There — no stranger Gk>d Bih«^ T£i^feV»'^'^'» 
Stranger thou in co\urta «[\>a7^\ 
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He who to His rest shall ^eet thee, 
Greets thee with a weU-known loTe. 

OQ^ "plSB, my soul, and stretch thy wings, 
OU'± Xl» Thy better portion trace; 
P.M, Rise, from transitory things. 

Towards heaven, thy native place ; 
Sun, and mOon, and stars decay. 

Time shall soon this earth remove ; 
B/ise, mj soul, and haste away. 
To seats prepared above. 

2 Rivers to the ocean run, 

JN^or loiter in their course ; 

Fire ascending seeks the sun- 
Both speed them to their source; 

So a soul that's bom of God, 
Pants to view His glorious face ; 

Upward tends to His abode. 
To rest in His embrace. 

3 Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn. 

Press onward to the prize ; 
Soon your Saviour will return. 

Triumphant in the skies ; 
Tet a little while, ye know, 

Happy entrance will be given; 
All your sorrows left below. 

And earth exchanged for heaven. 

OQ ^ "DOCK of Ages, cleft for me, 
OVO X\ Let me hide myself in Thee ; 
7s. Let the water and the blood. 

From Thy wounded side which flowed. 

Be of sin tlie do\]i\Afc cwx^*. 

Cleanse me ixom it.^ ^o^^* ^sx^L^^^^tX 
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2 Not the labour of my hands 
Can fulfil Thy laws' demands ; 
Could my zeal no respite know, 
Could my tears for ever flow. 
All for sin could not atone, 
Thou must save, and Thou alone. 

3 Nothing in my hand I bring, 
Simply to Thy cross I cling ; 
Naked come to Thee for dress. 
Helpless, look to Thee for grace ; 
Black, I to the fountain fly. 
Wash me, Saviour, or I die ! 

4 While I draw this fleeting breath. 
When my eyelids close in death, 
When I soar to worlds unknown. 
See Thee on Thy judgment throne. 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me. 

Let me hide myseK in Thee ! 

[lA QAD pilgrim of Zion, though chastened 
17 U O awhile 

Is. In this valley of tears, hope bids thee to 
smile; 
Far spent is the night, and approaching 

the day 
That calls thee from sorrow and sighing 
away. 

2 No tear of repentance, no heave of the 
storm, 
Not a cloud shall o'ershadow the light of 

that mom, 
When thy sun sets no more, but for ever 

shall shine 
In the fulneaa of beauty sjeA ^0x5 ^K^Sa^^. 

BB 2 
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3 And there in the presence of Him thou 

shalt dwell, 
Who thus raised thee to heaven, having 

saved thee from hell ; 
His praises for ever shall be on thy tongue, 
Thine heart's deepest wonder, thy lips' 

ceaseless song. 

4s O pilgrim, till then be thou instant ia 

prayer, 
Thy conflicts and griefs thy Redeemer 

will share. 
And in death shouldst thou sleep, still the 

love that ne'er dies. 
Shall guard thee and bear thee from hence 

to the skies. 

OQrr QAFELY through another week, 
OU I Kj Qq^ l^ag brought us on our way, 
7s. Let us now a blessing seek. 

On this welcome Sabbath-day ; 

Day of all the week the best. 

Emblem of eternal rest. 

2 Mercies, multiplied each hour. 
Through the week our praise demand; 
Guarded by Almighty power. 

Fed and guided by His hand ; 
Though ungrateful we have been. 
Only make returns of sin. 

3 Bid our cold affections rise ; 
May we feel Thy presence near ! 
May Thy glory meet our eyes. 
Now we in Thy house appear ! 
Here afford \ia, "Lot^, a. tasta 
Of our everlaatmg ieaaX.. 
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4 May Thy Gospel's joyful sound 
Conquer sinners, comfort saints ; ] 
Make the fruits of grace abound. 
Bring relief to all complaints ; 
Thus may all our Sabbaths prove. 
Till we join the Church above ! 

QO QALYATION" by grace, how charming 

^O O the song! 

).ll. With Seraphim join, the theme to prolong ; 

'Twas planned by Jehovah, in counsel 
above. 

Who to everlasting shall rest in His love. 

2 This covenant of grace all blessings 

secures ; 
Believers, rejoice, for all things are yours; 
And God from His purpose shall never 

remove. 
But love thee, and bless thee, and rest in 

His love. 

4 In Jesus, the Lamb, the Father's delight, 
The saints without blame appear in His 
sight ; 
, And while He in Jesus their souls shall 
approve. 
So long shall Jehovah abide in His love. 

JQ aALYATIOlSr! the joyful sound, 
7U KJ Yfjoisd pleasure to our ears ; 
M. A sovereign balm for every wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 

2 (Salvation ! let the echo fly 
The spacious earth aTOuni^L, 
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While all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound. 

3 Salvation ! O Thou bleeding Lamb! 
To Thee the ]praise belonffa : 
Salvation shall inspire our hearts. 
And dwell upon our tongues ! 

CHORUS. 

Glory, honour, praise, and power. 
Be unto the Lamb for ever! 
Jesus Christ is our Redeemer ! 
Hallelujah ! Amen I 

400 Q-A^^-^TION ! what a glorious plai 
rtyjyj O How suited to our need ! 
CM. The grace that raises fallen man. 
Is wonderful indeed ! 

2 'Twas wisdom formed the vast design, 

To ransom us when lost ; 
And love's unfathomable mine 
Provided all the cost. 

3 Strict justice, with approving look. 

The holy covenant sealed ; 
And truth and power undertook 
The whole should be fulfilled. 

4 Truth, wisdom, justice, power, and lo^ 

In all their glory shone ; 
When Jesus left the courts above. 
And died to save His own ! 

5 Truth, wisdom, justice, power, and lo 

Are equally displayed, 
Now JesuB rei^a enthroned abov«, 
■ Our AdvocaXjfc ajiA^essA. 
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Ai a A VED by blood, I live to tell 
"-*- •^ • What tiie love of Christ has done ; 
78. He redeemed my soul from hell. 
Of a rebel made a son. 
Oh, I tremble stiU to think 
How secure I lived in sin : 
Sporting on destruction's brink, 
Yet preserved from falling in. 

2 In His own appointed hour, 

To my heart the Saviour spoke ; 
Touched me by His Spirit's power, 
And my dangerous slumber broke. 
Then I saw and owned my fniilt. 
Soon my gracious Lord repUed, 
" Fear not, I my blood have spilt. 
And it was for such I died." 

3 Shame and wonder, joy and love. 
All at once possessed my heart ; 
Could I hope Thy grace to prove 
After acting such a part ? 

" Thou hast greatly sinned," He said, 
** But I freely all forgive : 
I Myself thy debt have paid. 
Now I bid thee rise and live." 

r|Q C AVIOUIl ! visit Thy plantation ; 
\J^ O Grant us Lord a gracious rain ! 
.7.4. AU will come to desolation, 

Unless Thou return again. 
Lord, revive us ; 

AU our help must come from Thee ! 

2 Keep no longer at a diBtaiice, 
Sline upon us from oii\ii^\ 
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Lest, for want of Thine assistance, 
Every plant should droop and die ! 

Lord, revive us ; 
All our help must come from Thee ! 

3 Dearest Saviour ! hasten hither, 

Thou canst make us bloom again ; 
Oh, permit us not to wither. 
Let not all our hopes be vain ! 

Lord, revive us ; 
AU our help must come from Thee ! 

4 Let our mutual love be fervent, 

Make us prevalent in -mrayer ; 
Let each one, esteemed Thy servant. 
Shun the world's bewitching snares! 

Lord, revive us ; 
All our help must come from Thee! 

5 Break the tempter's fatal power. 

Turn the stony heart to flesh ; 
And begin from this good hour 
To revive Thy work afresh ! 

Lord, revive us ; 
All our help must come from Thee ! 



4-0^ Q AYIOUE, through the desert lead m» 
ttl/O k) Without Thee we cannot go ; 
8.7.4. Thou from cruel chains hast freed us, 
Thou hast laid the tyrant low ; 

Let Thy presence 
Cheer us all our journey through. 

2 With a price T!\iy \o^ft>aaa\iaQJ5^t ua, 
(Saviour, vvlaat a.\oNft^a'^^^<^^^ 
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Hitherto Thy power has brought us ; 
Power and love in Thee combine : 

Lord of glory, 
Ever on Thine Israel shine ! 

3 Through a desert waste and cheerless 

Though onr destined jourftey lie ; 
Rendered by Thy presence fearless, 
We may every foe defy. 

Nought shall move us 
While we see our Saviour nigh. 

4 When we hunger, Thou wilt feed us. 

Manna shall our camp surround ; 
Faint and thirsty. Thou wilt heed us. 
Streams shall from the Rock abound. 

Happy Israel, 
What a Saviour hast Thou found. 

6 Then lead on, Almighty Yictor, 
Scatter every hostile band. 
Be our Guide and our Protector, 
Till on Canaan's shore we stand. 

Shouts of victory 
Then shall fill the promised land. 

f\A Q AY, Christian, wouldst thou thrive 
\J^ KJ In knowledge of thy Lord ? 
I.M. Against no Scripture ever strive ; 
But tremble at His word. 

2 If aught there dark appear. 
Bewail thy want of sight ; 
No imperfection can be there ; 
For all God's words are t\^\*. 
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3 The Scriptures and the Lord 
Bear one tremendous name : 

The written and the Incarnate Wor 
In all things are the same. 

4 For Jesus is the Truth, 
As weU as Life and Way ; 

The two-edged sword that s in Hia i 
Shall all proud reasoners slay. 

5 Why dost thou call Him Lord ; 
And what He says resist P 

The soul that cavils at the word 
Offended is at Christ. 

6 The thoughts of men are lies. 
The word of God is true. 

To bow to that is to be wise : 
Then hear, and fear, and do. 

AO^ QEB Aaron, God's anointed prieff 
rtyJO k> "W^ithin the veil appear, 
CM. In robes of mystic meaning dressed 
Presenting Israel's prayer. 

2 Through Him the eye of faith desci 

A greater Priest than He ; 
Thus Jesus pleads above the skies 
For you, my friends, and me ! 

3 He bears the name of all His saintt 

Deep on His heart engraved, 
Attentive to the state and wants 
Of all His love has saved, 

4 The blood, which as a Priest He be 

For sinners, is His own ; 
The incenBe oi li^s ^T«b"^eT% and tea 
Perfume t\ie\io\3 >i>MOTiSi. 
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5 In Him my weary soul has rest, 
Though I am weak and vile ; 
I read my name upon His breast, 
And see the Father smile. 



A^ QEE from the dungeon of the dead 
l/U k3 Qoj. great Deliverer rise ; 
!.M. While conquest wreathes His heavenly 
head, 
And glory fills His eyes. 

2 See, how the well-pleased angel rolls 

The stone, and opes the prison ; 
Lift up your heads, ye sin-sick souls. 
And smg, "The Lord is risen!" 

3 No more indictments justice draws; 

It sets the soul at large ; 
Our Surety undertook the cause. 
And faith's a full discharge. 

4 To save us, our Redeemer died ; 

To justify us, rose. 
Then what condemning power beside 
Has right to interpose ? 

5 The Lord is risen, thou trembling soul ; 

Let fears no more confound ; 
Let heaven and earth, from pole to pole, 
" The Lord is risen ! " resound. 



f\r7 QEE the gloomy gathering cloud, 
\J i KJ Hanging o'er a sinful land ! 
Tb. Sure the Lord proclaimB aloud, 
Tiincs of trouble are at baixOL •, 

c c 
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Happy they who love Hie name, 
They shall always find Him near ; 
Though the earth were wrapped in fla 
They have no just cause for fear. 

2 Hark, His voice, in accents mild, 
(Oh, how comforting and sweet !) 
Speaks to every humble child* 
Pointing out a sure Retreat ! 

" Come, and in My chambers hide, 
To My saints of old well known; 
There you safely may abide 
Till the storm be overblown. 

3 " You may stedf astly repose 
On My wisdom, love, and care ; 
When My wrath consumes My foes, 
Mercy shall My children spare ; 
While they perish in the flood. 
You who bear My holy mark. 
Sprinkled with atoning blood. 
Shall be safe within the ark." 



4 Oft QHINB, mighty God, on Britain shi 
tlUO IO With beams of heavenly grace: 
CM. Reveal Thy power through all our coa 
And show Thy gracious face. 

2 Amidst our isle, exalted high. 

Do Thou our glory stand ; 
And, like a wall of guardian fire. 
Surround our favoured land. 

3 May God our Saviour scatter round 

His choicest favours here. 
And let creatioii'^TvViavvi«X,\iQVi2B!V 



HYMNS. 

4 So let Thy name, from shore to shore, 
Sound all the earth abroad. 
And distant nations know and love 
Our Saviour and our God. 

Q QING we the song of those who stand 
*^ ^ Around th' eternal throne, 
[. Of every kindred, clime, and land, 
A multitude unknown. 

2 Toil, trial, sufferinfi^ still await 

On earth this pilgrim throng ; 
Yet learn they in their low estete 
The saint's triumphant song : 

3 " Worthy the Lamb, for sinners slain," 

Ory the redeemed above, 
" Blessing and honour to obtain, 
And everlasting love." 

4 " Worthy the Lamb ! " on earth we sing, 

" Who died our souls to save ; 
Henceforth, O death ! where is thy sting ? 
Thy victory, O grave ? " 

5 Then hallelujah ! power and praise 

To Qod in Christ be given ; 
May all who now this anthem raise, 
Renew the strain in heaven ! 

r\ O OON" and for ever the breaking of day 
^ '^ Shall chase all the night- clouds of 
If. sorrow away ; 

Soon and for ever we'll see as we're seen, 
And learn the deep measmi^ oi 'Oc^^ 
that have been. 
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Where fightings without us, and f 

from within, 
Shall weary no more in the war&re 
Where life cannot fail, and where 

cannot sever, 
Christians with Christ shall be boo 

for ever. 

2 Soon and for ever, such promise out 
Though ashes to ashes, and dustunti 
Soon and for ever our union shall h 
Made perfect, our glorious Bedeei 

Thee. 
When the sins and the sorrows o 

shall be o'er. 
Its pains and its partings rememln 

more; 
Where tears and where fears, and 

death shall be never. 
Christians with Christ shall be soc 

for ever. 

3 Soon and for ever the fight shall be 
The warfare accomplished, the victoi 
Soon and for ever the soldier lay dc 
His sword for a harp, and his croa 



nil 
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OLDIERS of Christ, ajrise, 
And pnt jour armoiir on, 
Strong in tne strength which God 
sapplies. 
Through His eternal Son : 

2 Strong in the Lord of hosts. 
And in His mighty power — 

Who in the strength of Jesus trusts, 
Is more than conqueror. 

3 From strength to strength go on, 
Wrestle, and fight, and praj ; 

Tread all the powers of darkness down, 
And win the well-fought day. 

4 Stand in Jehovah's might. 
With heavenly strengUi endued ; 

And talce, to nerve you for the fight. 
The armour of your Grod ; 

6 That having all things done, 
And all your conflicts past, 
Ye may o'ercome through Christ alone, 
And stand complete at last. 

1 QO^S of peace, redeemed by blood, 
L^ O B»aise your songs to Zion's God ; 
'b. Made from condemnation free, 
Grace triumphant sing with me. 

2 Now no more His wrath we dread ; 
Vengeance smote our Surety's head ; 
Justice now demands no mot^. 
He hag paid the dreadfviV acot^. 
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3 Once in vain this peace we songlit 
From the law, but found it not ; 
We at length to Calvary came, 
Filled with sorrow, guilt, and shame. 

4 Here we saw the curse removed. 
Sin condemned, and sinners loved ; 
Now we stand at peace with heaven, 
Find the bliss of sins forgiven. 

5 Will our God this peace reveal. 
When our hearts and strength shall fail 
Then we'll sing in Jordan's flood* 

" Sweet the peace that's sealed by blood 



41 ^ QONS of God, in tribulation 
rtJ.O Kj Let your eyes the Saviour view ; 
8.7.4. He's the Kock of our salvation. 
He was tried and tempted too ; 

All to succour 
Every tempted, burdened son. 

2 'Tis, if need be. He reproves us. 

Lest we settle on our lees ; 
Yet He in the farnace loves us ! 
'Tis expressed in words like these : 

" I am with thee, 
Mine, though passing through the fir 

3 To His Church, His joy and treasure, 

Every trial works for good ; 
They are dealt in weight and measure, 
Tet how little understood ! 

ISlot in angex. 
Bat al\ sent m co^eiiaai^Vyi^* 



HYMNS. 

4 With afiOiciions He may scourge us, 

Send a cross for every day ; 
Blast our gourds, and try and purge us, 
Take our dross and tin away ; 

Make the fire, 
Stir us up to watch and pray ! 

5 If to-day He deign to bless us 

Wititi a sense of pardoned sin, 
Perhaps to-morrow He'll distress us. 
Let us feel the plague within ; 

All to make us 
Sick of self and fond of Him. 



UQOVEREIGN grace o'er sin abounding, 
1^ Bansomed souls, the tidings swell; 
.7.4. 'Tis a deep that knows no sounding, 
Who its breadth or length can tell ? 

On its glories 
Let my soul for ever dwell. 

2 What from Christ that soul shall sever. 
Bound by everlasting bandi^ P 
Once in Hun, in Him for ever; 
Thus th' eternal covenant stands : 

" None shall pluck thee, 
From • tbe Strength of Israel's ' hands." 



3 Heirs of God, joint heirs with Jesus, 
Long ere time its race began ; 
To His name eternal praises. 
Oh, what wonders love has done ! 

One with Jesus, 
Bf eternal union one. 



HYMKS. , 

4 On sucli love, my soul, still ponder. 
Love so great, so ridbt, so free ; 
Say, whilst lost in holy wonder, 
" Why, O Lord, aucn love to me P" 

Hallelujah, 
Grace shall reign etemallj. 

A 'IK aOUROE of light and power divine, 
'lA.O KJ Deign upon Thy truth to shine ! 
7s. Lord, behold ! Thy servant stands, 
Lo, to Thee he lifts his hands ! 
Satisfy his soul's desire. 
Touch his Hps with holy fire : 
Source of light and power divine, 
Deign upon Thy truth to shine ! 

2 Breathe Thy Spirit, so shall fall 
Unction sweet upon us all ; 
Till, by odours scattered round, 
Christ Himself be traced and found; 
Then shall every raptured heart, 
B/ich in peace and joy, depart; 
Source dt light and power divine. 
Deign upon Thy truth to shine ! 

4-1 fi QOYEREIGN Ruler of the skies, 
r±J^\J \D Ever gracious, ever wise; 
7s. All my times are in Thy hand. 
All events at Thy command. 

2 His decree, who formed the earth. 
Fixed my first and second birth ; 
Parents, native "^^aj^e, ^aA\iask!^ 
All appointed -^jeteXi^ ^Sbsa., 



HYMNS. 

3 Times of sickness, times of healtli ; 
Times of poverty and wealth ; 
Times of trial and of grief ; 
Times of triumph and relief ; 

4 Times the tempter's power to prove ; 
Times to taste a Saviour's love ; 
All must come, and last, and end. 
As shall please my heavenly Friend. 

5 Plagues and death around me iiy ; 
Till He bids, I cannot die ; 

Not a single shaft can hit, 
Till the God of love sees fit. 



i rj aOUND the loud timbrel o'er Egypt's 
J- • K3 dark sea ; 

.M. Jehovah hath triumphed ; His people are 
free; 
Sing, for the pride of the t3rrant is broken ; 
His chariots and horsemen, all splendid 

and brave. 
How vain was their boasting; the Lord 

hath but spoken, 
And chariots and horsemen are sunk in 
the wave. 

Sound, &c. 

2 Praise to the Conqueror! praise to the 
Lord ! 
His word was our arrow, His breath was 

our sword : 
Who shall return to tell Egj^t '^'^ ^\Krc^ 
Of those she sent fortli in. m'aVcrox q?L V<ss 
pride? 



HYMNS. 

The Lord hatli looked out from His pillar 

of glory, 
And all her brave thousands are dashed in 

the tide. 

Sound, &c. 

A'iQ QTAND up, my soul, shake off thy fears, 
t:±0 lO And gird the Gospel armour on ; 
L.M. March to the gates of endless joy. 

Where thy great CaptaLa-Saviour's gone. 

2 Hell and thy sins resist thj^ course ; 
But hell and sin are vanquished foes ; 
Thy Jesus nailed them to the cross. 
And sung the triumph when He rose. 

3 Then let my soul march boldly on. 
Press forward to the heavenly gate ; 
There ^eace and joy eternal reign. 
And ghttering robes for conquerors wait. 

4 There shall I wear a starry crown. 
And triumph in almightv grace ; 
While all the armies of tne skies 
Join in my glorious Leader's praise. 

^i Q OTILL in a world of sin and pain, 
'±X.V O j^ar from our home, we meet again ; 
Ss. Dreary and long our course may be. 
But on, our God, its leads to Thee I 
Thou art the light by which we roam, 
Thou art our everlasting home. 

2 Thy hand is yet around to bless. 
Thou dost not leave us comfortless ; 

But Thou art ever xift^t \«i\isa&.\ 
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Still, as our day our strength shall be, 
For all our cares are borne by Thee. 

3 Still, as time's changing current rolls, 
Thy comforts, Lord, delight our souls ; 
Thy mighty arm to smooth our way, 
Thy light to turn our night to day : 
Onward with firmer steps we roam, 
On to our everlasting home. 

90 QT^-PORTED by the Word, 
^\J lO Though in himself a worm, 
tSth. The servant of the Lord 

Can wondrous acts perform ; 
Without dismay he boldly treads 
Where'er the path of duty leads. 

2 The haughty king in vain. 
With fury on his brow. 
Believers would constrain 
To golden gods to bow ; 

The furnace could not make them feai*, 
Because they knew the Lord was near. 

3 The Ix>rd is still the same, 
A mighty Shield and Tower, 
And they who trust His name 
Are guarded by His power ; 

He can the rage of lions tame, 

And bear them harmless through the flamo. 

4 Yet we too often shrink 
When trials are in view ; 
Expecting we must sink. 
And never can get through ; 

But caviid. we once believe m^<efe^. 
From all those fears "we aAio\i^\i^ Ix^^^- 



HYMNS. 

AC^'i QUN of my soul, Thou Saviour dear, 
^-^J- •^ It is not niffht if Thou be near; 
L.M. Oh may no earth-born cloud arise 

To hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes ! 

2 When with dear friends sweet talk I ho 
And all the flowers of life unfold. 

Let not my heart within me bum. 
Except in all I Thee discern. 

3 When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep, 

Be my last thought, " How sweet to rest 
For ever on my {Saviour's breast !" 

4 Abide with me from mom till eve, 
For without Thee I cannot live ; 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without Thee I dare not die. 

5 Come near, and bless us when we wake, 
Ere tbroagh the world our way we take; 
TiU in the ocean of Thy love, 

We lose ourselves in heaven above. 

AOO Q UN of Righteousness, arise, 
rt^i^ k) Shed Thy blissful rays on me ; 
7s. Kindly listen to my cries. 

Tried by him who tempted Thee : 
Thou my helpless soul ddEend, 
Keep me blameless to the end. 

2 Rise in vengeance from Thy seat ; 
Jesus, Lord, make haste to save ; 
Me, to siffc my soul as wheat, 
Satan hath desired to have : 
Let him not too iax ^t«^^\ 
Suffer not my iaittbi V> ^"aai\ 



HYMNS. 

3 Tried, aMcted, and distressed 
1^ temptation's searching flame ; 
Though, beneath its load oppressed, 
Now m heaviness I am, 
I shall soon, my Saviour, be 
More than conqueror in Thee; 



pq aXJRELT Christ thy griefs hath born- 
^O hJ Weeping soul, no longer mourn : 
7s. View Him bleeding on the tree j 

See, the Yictim dies for thee ! 

There thy every sin He bore ; 

Weeping soul, lament no more ! 

2 Weary sinner, keep thine eyes 
On th' atoning sacrifice ; 
There th' incarnate Deity, 
Numbered with transgressors, see ! 
There His Father's absence mourns. 
Nailed, and bruised, and crowned with 

thorns. 

3 See the Lamb with guilt bowed down ! 
Hear the Man of Sorrow's groan ! 
For thy ransom, there condemned. 
Scourged, derided, and blasphemed, 
Dies the spotless for th' unclean, 
Made an offering for thy sin. 

4 Lord, Thine arm must be revealed. 
Ere I can by faith be healed ; 
Since I scarce can look to Thee, 
Oast a gracious eye on m.e •, 

At Thy feet myself I \ay •, 
Shine, oh, shine my ieaxB ar^arj \ 

DD 
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AOA Q WEETEE sounds than muaic knows 
4ii4 D Charm me in Emmanuers name ; 
7s. All her hopes my spirit owes 

To His birth, and cross, and shame. 

2 When He came the angels sang, 
" Glory be to God on high !" 

Lord, unloose my stammering tongue ; 
Who should louder sing than I P 

3 Did the Lord a man become, 
That He might the law fulfil. 
Bleed and suffer in my room, 

And canst thou, my tongue, be still? 

4 N"o, I must my praises bring. 
Though they worthless are, and weak ; 
For should I refuse to sing. 

Sure the very stones would speak. 

5 my Saviour, Shield, and Sun, 
Shepherd, Brother, Husband, Friend, 
Every precious name in one, 

I would praise Thee without end. 

A OK QWEET the moments, rich in blessing, 
^^O kJ Which before the cross I spend; 
8.7. Life, and health, and peace possessing, 
From the sinner's dying Friend. 
Here I'd sit, with wonder viewing 
Mercy flow in streams of blood; 
Precious drops, my soul bedewine. 
Plead and claim my peace with God. 

2 Truly blessed is the station. 
Low beiore H.\r <iTO«a to lie, 
While I see ^vme^ coTQL^««»sstv. 
Floating m "EL^sImx^ocA c^^v 



HYMNS. 

Here it is I find my heaven. 
While upon the Lamb I gaze ; 

Love I mnch ! I've much forgiven, 
I'm a miracle of grace. 

3 Love and grief my heart dividing, 

With my tears His feet I'd bathe ; 
Constant still in faith abiding, 

Life deriving from His death. 
Maj I still enjoy this feeUng, 

In all need to Jesus go ; 
Prove His wounds each day more healing, 

And Himself more deeply know. 



A nnH' atoning work is done, 
Mvy X The Yictim's blood is shed ; 
And Jesus now is gone 
His people's cause to plead ,* 
He stands m heaven, the great High Priest, 
And bears their name upon His breast. 

2 He sprinkles with His blood 
The mercy- seat above ; 
For justice had withstood 
The purposes of love ; 

But justice now objects no more, 
And mercy yields a boundless store. 

3 . ISTo temple made with hands 
His place of service is ; 
In heaven itself it stands, 
An heavenly priesthood His. 

In Him the shadows of tlieAa^ 
Are all fuMUed, and no^r •m\5ci'to^ . 



HYMNB. 

4 Yet though awhile He be 
Bid from the eyes of men. 
His people look to see 
Their great High Priest again ; 
In brightest glory He will come, 
And take His waiting people home. 

A 07 TH^^^ ^1^* memorials of Thy grief, 
'±Zx I X Thy sufferings and Thy death, 
CM. We come, dear Saviour, to receive, 
But would receive with faith. 

2 The tokens sent us to relieve 
Our spirits, when they droop, 
We come, dear Saviour, to receive, 
But would receive with hope. 

S^The pledges Thou wast pleased to leave, 
Our mournful minds to move. 
We come, dear Saviour, to receive. 
But would receive with love. 

4 Here, in obedience to Thy word, 

We take the bread and wine : 
The utmost we can do, dear Lord, 
For all beyond is Thine. 

5 Increase our faith, and hope, and love ; 

Lord, give us all that's good ; 
We would Thy full salvation prove, 
And share Thy flesh and blood. 

4- 9 ft npHE countless multitude on high, 
^-^^ -*- That tune their harps to Jesu's nam' 
i.af. All merit oi t\ieai othi ^"eoL-^ , 

And Jesu's i^0T\i^x«kJ^oTi^^"t<i^^»2aa« 



HYMNS. 

2 With spotless robes of purest white, 
And branches of triumphal palm, 
They shout aloud, both day and night. 
Heaven's endless, universal psalm. 

3 Firm on the ground of sovereign grace. 
They stand before Jehovah's throne ; 
The only song that fills the place 

Is, " Thou art worthy — ^Thou alone. 

4 " For Thou wast slain, and in Thy blood 
These robes were washed thus spotless 

pure; 
Thou mad'st us kings and priests to God, 
Thy praises ever shall endure." 

5 Let us below attempt the strain 
We hope to sing for ever there : 

" Wortiiy the Lamb, for sinners slain, 
Worthy alone the crown to wear l" 



2Q rnHE fountain of Christ, Lord, help us to 

.11 . The blood of our Priest, our crucified King, 
Which perfectly cleanses from sin and 

from filth. 
And richly di3penses salvation and health. 

2 This fountain unsealed stands open for all 
Who long to be healed, the great and the 

small; 
Here's strength for the weakly who hitkef 
are led, ' ' 

Here's health for the Bick\"5,\kS«^^\^<^^^'^ 
the dead, 
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3 This foiintain, though rich, from cliarge is 

quite clear ; 
The poorer the wretch, the welcomer here. 
Come needy, come guilty, oo^e ednful and 

bare, 
Though leprous and filthy, come just as yoa 

are. 

4) This fountain in vain has never been tried, 
It takes out all stain whenever applied; 
The water flows sweetly with virtue divine, 
To cleanse souls completely, though leprous 
as mine. 

4-^0 TP-^^^ gathering clouds, with aspect dark, 
^0\J S. j^ rising storm presage ; 
CM. Oh, to be hid within the ark, 
And sheltered from its rage ! 

2 See the commissioned angel frown ! 

That vial in his hand, 
Filled with fierce wrath, is pouring down 
Upon our guilty land. 

3 Ye saints, unite in wrestling prayer. 

If yet there may be hope ; 
Who knows but mercy yet may spare. 
And bid the angel stop ? 

4 May we at least, with one consent. 

Fall low before the throne ; 
With tears the nation's sins lament. 
Thy people's, and our own. 

5 The humble souls, who mourn and pray, 

The Lord approves and knows ; 
His mark secuie^Wieaim^icifc^sb;:^ 
When vengeoxicie ^Xx^^^^Sm^Iora, 



aYMNS. 

Q-j rpHE good hand of God lias brouglife us 

^-^ -^ again 

Xll. (A fayour bestowed, we hope, not in vain) 

To hear from our Saviour the word of His 
grace, 

Then be our behaviour becoming the place. 

2 Remember the ends for which we are met. 
Alas ! my dear friends, we are apt to forget ; 
The motives that brought us, the Lord only 

sees, 
But if He have taught us, our ends should 
be these : 

3 To worship the Lord with praise and with 

prayer. 
To practise His word, as well as to hear ; 
To own with contrition the deeds we have 

done ; 
And take the remission God gives in His 

Son. 

4 Blest Spirit of Christ, descend on us thus, 
Thy servant assist ; teach him and teach 

lis. 
Oh, send us Thy unction, to teach us all 

good; 
And touch with compunction, and sprinkle 

with blood. 



OQ rpHE God I trust is true and just; 
^^ -*- His mercy has no end : 
3.M. Himself hath said my xaxiBOlc^^'^^dAi^N 
And I on Him depend. 



HYMNS. 

2 Then why so sad, my soul P Tho' bad 

Thou hast a Eriend that's good, 

He bought thee dear (abandon fear) : 

He bought thee with His blood. 

3 So rich a cost can ne'er be lost. 

Though faith be tried by fire ; 
Keep Christ in view ; let God be true; 
And every man a liar. 

^ O O npHE happy mom is come, 
^ ^ ^ -^ Triumphant o'er the grave ; 
148th. The Saviour leaves the tomb. 
Almighty now to save ; 
Captivity is captive led, 
Since Jesus liveth, who was dead. 

2 Who now acouseth them 
For whom their Surety died ? 
Or who shall these condemn 
Whom God has justified H 

Captivity is captive led. 

Since Jesus liveth, who was dead. 

3 Christ has the ransom paid : 
The glorious work is done ; 
On Him our help is laid ,* 
The victory is won : 

Captivity is captive led, 

Since Jesus liveth, who was dead. 

4 Hail, Thou triumphant Lord ! 
The resurrection, Thou ; 
Han, Thou incarnate Word I 
Before Thy throne we bow ; 

Captivity ia cap\ANe\ft^, 

Por Jesua liveui, ^^o ^«a ^^^a^. 
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4rflHE Lord, our salvation and ligkt, 
-^ The Guide and the strength of our 
(. days, 

Has brought us together to-night, 

A new Ebenezer to raise ; 

The year we have now passed through, 

His goodness with blessings has crowned, 

Each morning His mercies were new. 

Then let our thanksgiving abound. 

2 Encompassed with dangers and snares, 
Temptations, and fears, and complaints. 
His ear He inclined to our prayers. 
His hand opened wide to our wants ; 
We never besought Him in vain. 
When burdened with sorrow or sin ; 
He helped us again and again. 

Or where, before now, had we been ? 

3 For so many mercies received, 
Alas ! what retumjs have we made ! 
His Spirit we often have grieved. 
And evil for good have repaid. 
How well it becomes us to cry, 

" Oh, who is a God like to Thee ? 

Who passest iniquities by, 

And plungest them into the sea." 

4 To Jesus who sits on the throne. 
Our best hallelujahs we bring ; 
To Thee it is owing alone 
That we are permitted to sing ; 
Assist us, we pray, to lament 
The sins of the year that has past. 
And grant tha/t the ne^t may X^^^eo^ 

Far more ix> Thy praise tkdXL •\^^\aa\.\ 



HYMnrs. 

J^O K rpHB Lord my pasture ^laaR prepare, 

^OO X ^n^ f e^^ me Yntk a ShLepnerd's car 

8s. His presence shall my irants supply, 

And guard me with, a watchful eye : 

My noon-day walks he shall attend. 

And all my midnight hours defend. 

2 When in the sultry glebe I £Eunt, 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant, 
To fertile vales, and dewy meads. 
My weary, wandering steps He leads ; 
Where peaceful rivers soft and slow. 
Amid the verdant landsoa'pe flow. 

3 Though in the paths'of death I tread. 
With gloomy horrors overspread. 
My stedfast heart shall fear xio iU, 
For Thou, O Lord, art with me still; 
Thy rod and staff shall ^ve me aid. 
And guide me through the dreadful shad 

4.^fi 'T'HB Lord will happiness divine 
^0\J X Qji contrite hearts bestow ; 
CM. Then tell me, gracious God, is mine 
A contrite heart or no P 

2 I hear, but seem to hear in vain. 

Insensible as steel ; 
If aught is felt, 'tis only pain 
To find I cannot feel. 

3 I sometimes think myself inclined 

To love Thee, if I could ; 
But often &ud «jio\i!tot moA^ 
Averse to a\i t^«A?a %wA. 
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4 My best desires are faint and few, 

I fain would strive for more ; 
But when I cry, " My strength renew," 
Seem weaker than before. 

5 Thy saints are comforted, I know. 

And love Thy house of prayer : 
I sometimes go where others go. 
But find no comfort there. 

6 Oh, make this heart r^'oice or ache. 

Decide this doubt for me ; 
And if it be not broken, break ; 
And heal it, if it be. 



Drr nnHE moon and stars shall lose their 

01 ± Hght; 

I.M. The sun shall sink in endless night : 

Both heaven and earth shall pass away ; 

The works of nature all decay ; 

2 But they who in the Lord confide. 
And shelter in His wounded side. 
Shall see the danger ovei-past ; 
Stand every storm ; and live at last. 

3 What Christ has said must be fulfill'd, 
On this firm Rock believers build : 
His word shall stand, His truth prevail, 
And not one jot or tittle fail. 

4 His word is this (poor sinners, hear), 
" Believe on Me, and banish fear ; 
Cease from jour own work^,\seAQ>t ^<:icA, 

And wash your garmentB mUt^ Wo«iV 



^•^ 
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^OO rpHE Paschal Lamb, wLicli Israel slew, 
"^^^ -*- Ye seed of Jacob, speaks to you : 
L.M. Holds Jesus forth, from blemish free, 
Whose blood's a peaceful sign to thee. 

2 Art thou a son, for sin distressed P 
Does guilt lie heavy on thy breast ? 
In CtJist the Lamb deliv'rance see : 
His blood's a peaceful sign to thee. 

3 Once Jesus as thy Surety bled, 

"Was crowned with thorns, to Calvary led, 
From Sinai's curse to set thee free : 
His blood's a peaceful sign to thee. 

4 Then why, my soul, shouldst thou despair 
And doubt thy Saviour's constant care? 
Tom from Himself thou canst not be, 
His blood's a peaceful sign to thee. 

5 And when thy God shall bid thee rise 
To join the chorus of the skies. 
This thy support in death shall be: 
His blood's a peaceful sign to thee. 

^OQ rpHE roaring waves and inifflin^ blasts, 
^^^ -■- Like pirates, keep my soul in chase; 
L.M. They break my anchor, sails, and masts, 
And yield me no reposing place. 

2 Temptations come like hasty floods. 
And plunge me in the deep outright. 
My heaven is oft o'ercast with clouds. 
And sheds an awful louring light. 

3 Storm after storm is black with ill, 
And IhundeYS YCLtUiu^ make mo start; 
Wave alter vjvwe. ev>\w^ i\"Ok3^v£V55^^*c^, 
And burst t^ieiv ioaTa\x^QTi\sii\\s»sJv.. 
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4 Oh, that my bark were safe on shore, 
Lodged in the port where Jesus is ; 
Where neither winds nor waters roar, 
And all the tides are tides of bliss ! 

5 But while mj ship is doomed to ride, 
And beat on life's tempestuous sea. 
My floating ark may «fesus guide, 
My Pilot and sheet anchor be ! 

if\ rpHE sands of time are sinking, 
tU i The dawn of heaven breaks, 
.6. The summer mom IVe sighed for, 
The fair sweet mom awakes ! 
Dark, dark hath been the midnight. 

But day-spring is at hand. 
And glory, glory dwelleth 
In Immanuel's land. 

2 Oh, Ohrist He is the fountain, 

The deep sweet well of love ! 
The streams on earth I've tasted. 

More deep I'll drink above ; 
There, to an ocean fulness. 

His mercy doth expand. 
And glory, glonr dwelleth 

In Immanuel s land. 

3 Oh, I am my Beloved's, 

And my Beloved's mine ; 
He brings a poor vile sinner 

Into His " house of wine." 
I stand upon His merit, 

I know no safer stand, 
Nob e'en where glory d'weSl'&^IicL, 

In Tynmanttel's land. 

E E 
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4e The bride eyes not her garment. 

But her dear Bridegroom's £ace ; 
I will not gaze at glory. 

But on my King of ^ace ; 
Not at the crown He eiveth, 

But on His pierced hand ; 
The Lamb is all the glory 

Of Immanuel's land. 

AA^ rpHE Saviour lives, no more to die; ^ 
^^ J- -*- He lives, the Lord enthroned on high! 
L.M. He lives, triumphant o'er the grave ! 
He lives, eternally to save ! 

2 He lives, to still His people's fears ! 
He lives, to wipe away their tears ! 
He lives, to calm their troubled heart! 
He lives, all blessings to impart ! 

3 He lives, all glory to His name ! 
He lives, unchangeably the same ! 
He lives, their mansions to prepare ; 
He lives, to bring them safely there ! 

AAO rpHE saints on earth, and those above, 
tzt:^ -*- But one communion make ; 
CM. Joined to their Lord in bonds of love, 
All of His grace partake. 

2 One family, we dwell in Him : 

One Church, above, beneath ; 
Though now divided by the stream — 
The narrow stream of death. 

3 One army of the living Grod, 

To His couviiiand we bow; 
Part o£ tYio Vio^^Yiaja cTCi«»^>^<^^<ic^^ 
And part is CTo^\»%TWi^* 
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4 Lo ! thousands to their endless home, 

Are swiftly borne away ; 
And we have to the margin come, 
And soon must launch as they. 

5 Lord Jesus, be our constant Guide ; 

Then, when the word is given, 
Bid death's cold flood its waves divide. 
And land us safe in heaven ! 

4 riiHE saints should never be dismayed, 
±0 X j^Qj. gint in hopeless fear, 
.M. For when they least expect His aid. 
The Saviour will appear. 

2 This Abraham found : he raised the knife, 

God saw, and said, " Forbear ! 
Yon ram shall yield his meaner life ; 
Behold the victim there ! " 

3 Once David seemed Saul's certain prey ; 

But hark ! the foe's at hand ; 
Saul turns his arms another way. 
To save th' invaded land. 

4 Blest proofs of power and grace divine, 

That meet us in His word : 
May every deep-felt care of mine, 
loe trusted with the Lord ! 

5 Wait for His seasonable aid. 

And, though it tarry, wait ; 
The promise may be long delayed, 
But cannot come too late. 

A A rpHE sinner that, by precious faith, 
^^ -*• Has felt his sins forgiven, 
i.M. Has, from that moment, paaaeditscniL^^^'^^^ 
And sealed an heir ox\ieav«a. 



HYMNS. 

2 Though nuin'rous snares enclose his feet, 

Not one shall hold him fast ; 
Whatever dangers he may meet, 
He shall get safe at last. 

3 The spirit, that wonld this tmth withstand, 

Would pull Grod's temple down; 
Wrest Jesu's sceptre from His hand, 
And spoil Him of His crown. 

4 Satan might then full victory boast ; 

The Church might wholly fidl : 
If one believer may be lost, 
It follows, so may all. 

5 Not as the world the Saviour gives; 

He is no fickle Friend : 
Whom once He loves, He never leaves; 
But loves him to the end. 



A A K rpHE sinner that truly believes, 
^^O X j^^ trusts in his crucified Grod, 
8s. His justification receives, 

Bedemption in full through His blood: 
Though thousands and thousands of foee 
Against Him in malice unite. 
Their rage he through Christ can oppose, 
Led forth by the Spirit to fight. 

2 Not all the delusions of sin 
Shall ever seduce him to death ; 
He now has the witness within, 
United to Jesus by faith. 
This faith shaU eternally fail 
When Jesus shall &11 from His throne; 
For bell agamB\.\>o\^Taa^^T«wX^ 
Since Jesua axL^L^i^ wr^Xyo^ ^-aa. 



HTMNS. 

3 The faith that uniteB to the Lamb, 
And brines such salvation as this, 
Is more than mere notion or name ; 
The work of Gk>d's Spirit it is. 

It treads on the world, and on hell. 
It Tanqtushes death and despair. 
And (what is still stranger to tell). 
It OTercomes heaven by prayer: 

4 Permits a vile worm of the dnst 
With God to commune as a Friend : 
To hope His forgiveness as just, 
And look for the same to the end : 
Bids sins of a crimson-like dye 

Be spotless as snow, and as white, 
And makes such a sinner as I 
As pure as an angel of light. 

Af^ fpHE souls that would to Jesus press, 
r3:yy J- Must fix this firm and sure ; 
:;.M. That tribulation, more or less. 
They must and shall endure. 

2 From this there can be none exempt ; 

'Tis God's own wise decree. 
Satan the weakest saint will tempt ; 
Nor is the strongest free. 

3 The world opposes from without ; 

And unb^ef within. 
We fear, we faint, we grieve, we doubt. 
And feel the load of sin. 

4 But let not all this terrify, 

Pursue the narrow path ; 
Look to the Lord wii^ Bte^AS^ ^'^^^ 
And £ght with lielWjy i^aJOoL, 
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5 Thongli we are feeble, Olirist is siarong; 
His promises are true. 
We sliall be conqnerors all, ere long; 
And more than conquerors too. 

A An rpHE soul that with sincere desires 
^^ • -*• Seeks after Jesa's lore, 
CM. That soul the Holy Ghost inspires 
With breathings from above. 

2 Blest God, that once in fiery tongues 

Oam'st down in open view. 
Come, visit everv heart that longs 
To entertain Thee too. 

3 And though not like a mighty wind, 

Nor wim a rushing noise ; 
May we Thy calmer comforts find : 
And hear Thy still small voice. 

4 Not for the gifts of tongues we pray; 

Nor power the sick to heal : 
Gire T^dom to direct our way. 
And strength to do Thy will. 

5 We pray to be renewed within. 

And reconciled to God ; 
To have our conscience washed from sin 
In the Bedeemer's blood. 

4-^ ft rilHB tender mercies of the Lord, 

rt^O X Qj^ those that fear His name, 

CM. For every thankful tongue afford 

An everlasting theme. 

2 He to the needy and the faint 
His mighty aid Tcaak^s known ; 
And, when tWir laji^Mi^'^^^Sa ^^t&^ 
Supplies it mt\iTaAa qtwti. 



HYMNS. 

3 The body in His bounty shares, 

Sustained with bread and wine : 
But for the soul Himself prepares 
A banquet more divine. 

4 By faith received. His flesh and blood 

Shall life eternal give : 
For he that eats immortal food, 
Immortally must live. 

^Q rpHE veil is rent ! lo, Jesus stands 
•*^ -*- Before the throne of grace ; 
!.M. And clouds of incense from His hands, 
Fill all that glorious place. 

2 His precious blood is sprinkled there 

Before and on the throne ; 
And His own wounds in heaven declare 
His work on earth is done. 

3 " 'Tis finished!" on the cross He said. 

In agonies and blood; 
" 'Tis miished !" now He lives to plead 
Before the face of God. 

4 " 'Tis finished !" here our souls can rest. 

His work can never fail ; 
By Him, our Sacrifice and Priest, 
We enter through the veil. 

5 Boldly our heart and voice we raise, 

His name, His blood, our plea ; 
Upward our prayers and songs of praise 
Ascend by Him to Thee. 

X A rilHE world can neither give nor take, 
0\J A. jjor can it comprehend 
!.M. The peace of God which G\ix\a\.\i^^ 
brought — 
2!&ai peace which knows tio erA. 



HYMNS. 

2 Tlie burning bush was not consumed 

Whilst God remained there. 
The three, when Jesus made the fourth, 
Found fire as soft as air. 

3 God's furnace doth in Zion stand ; 

But Zion's God sits by. 

As the refiner views his gold 

With an observant eye. 

4 His thoughts are high, His lore is wise, 

His wounds a cure intend ; 
And, though He doth not always smile, 
He loves unto the end. 

5 His love is constant as the son, 

Though clouds come ofb between; 
And, could my faith but pierce these 
clouds, 
It might be always seen. 

6 Yes, I shall ever live and sing. 

And Thou for ever shine ; 
I have Thine own dear pledge of this : 
Lord ! Thou art ever mine ! 



AK'l rpHERE is a day, 'tis hastening on, 
'±OX A. ^;^en zion»g Qo^ gl^all purge Hii 

L.M. floor ; 

His own elect shall then be known, 
For He shall count His jewels o'er. 

2 Nought but the grains of Gospel gold 
Will ever alan^miatrjing day ; 
When, like a ^croW, \.q>^^^^x t^<^ 
The starry \ieaNen» ^^^"m»«w«^. 



HYMNS. 

3 How stands the case, my soul, with thee ? 
For heaven are thy credentials dear ? 

Is Jesn's blood thme only plea ? 
Is He thy great Forerunner there ? 

4 Is thy proud heart subdued by grace 
To 8ee£ salvation in His name P 
There's wisdom, power, and righteousness. 
All cent'ring in the worthy Lamb. 

5 Then thou mayest rest assured of this, 
And lift thy favoured head with joy ; 
Thy hopes of heaven's eternal bliss, 
Earth, hell, and sin, shall ne'er destroy. 

KO rpHERE is a fountain filled with blood, 
^^ -■- Drawn from Immanuel's veins ; 
.M. And sinners plunged beneath that flood, 
Lose all their guilty stains. 

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 

That fountain in his day'; 
Oh, may I there, though vile as he, 
Wash all my sins away ! 

3 Dear dying Lamb, Thy precious blood 

Shall never lose its power 
Till all the ransomed Church of God 
Be saved to sin no more ! 

4 E'er since by faith I saw the stream 

Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Redeeming love has been my theme. 
And sh^ be till I die. 

5 Lord, I believe Thou hast prepared 

(Unworthy though I be) 
Tor me a biood- bought tree ice^^x^, 
A f^lden harp for me. 



HYMNS. 

AKO rpHBRE is aFriend, whose matchleaslovi 
^^O A. Snrpasses all beside ; 
CM. 'Tis Jesus Christ, the mightj Grod, 
Who for His people died. 

2 Tes ! Jesus is a Friend indeed, 

Whose love is aLways true. 
And, sinners, if you feel your need, 
Hell be a Friend to you. 

3 If there's a praying heart within, 

Though words be very few. 
And those with tears, y6u need not fear, 
He'll be a Friend to you. 

4 And if you once shall taste His love. 

That kindness He'll renew. 
In every season you shall prove 
He'll be a Friend to you. 

5 And when the last fsri'eat foe shall stand 

Before vour trembling view. 
Then at that scene He'll step between, 
And prove a Friend to you. 

AKA ITHERE is a Friend who sticketh fest, 
^O^ i ^u^ keeps His love from first to lai 
8.8.6. And Jesus is His name ; 

An earthly brother drops his hold, 
Is sometimes hot and sometimes cold. 
But Jesus is the same. 

2 He loves His people, great and small, 
And, grasping hard, embraceth all. 

Nor with a soul will part ; 
No tribulations which they feel, 
No foes on. eax^ilb. at ^•ea.^ ^WsSl^ 
Shall tear tl[iem tx:omiaMi\issB^ 



HYMNS. • 

3 His love before all time began, 
And through all time it will remain, 

And evermore endure ; 
Though rods and frowns are sometimes 

brought, 
And man may change. He changeth not. 

His love abideth sure. 

4 A method strange this Friend hath shown, 
Of making love divinely known 

To rebels doomed to die ! 
Unasked He takes our humblest form. 
And condescends to be a worm. 

To lift us up on high ! 

5 The law demanded blood for blood, 
And out He pours His vital flood 

To pay the mortal debt ! 
He toils through life and pants through 

death. 
And cries with His expiring breath, 

" 'Tis finished and complete !" 

6 Let all the ransomed of the Lord 
Exalt His love with one accord. 

And hallelujah sing ; 
Adore the dying Friend of man, 
And bless Him highly as you can. 

He is your God and King ! 



sr K rriHERE is land of pure delig:ht, 
JO -L Where saints immortal reign ; 
.M. In&nite day excludes the ing\i^, 
And pieasures baiusli \va\ii. 



2 There everlastiiig Bpnn^ 

And never withering i 

Death, like a narrow see 

This hearenlj laud fr 

3 Sweet fields bejoud the 

Stand dressed in liTin 

So to tKe Jews old Cans 

While Jordan rolled I: 

4 Could we but climb whe 

And view the landsca; 

Not Jordan'B stream, noi 

Should fright iiB from 



u. It aoonds like n 

The Bweeteat name on 

2 It tells me of a Saviour' 

Who died to set me fi 

It tells me of His precic 

The sinner's perfect p 

3 It tells me of a Father'^ 

Beaming npon His cb 

It cheers me through tl 

Through desert, wasti 

4 It bids my trembling bo 

And dries each rising 

It tells me, in a " still, i 

To trust and not to ft 

5 Jesus ! the name I love 

The name I love to hi 

TSo eaxai on eoitb. \\a ■« 

KTo heart conceiMii^a 
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6 In heaven, with all the blood-bought throng, 
From sin and sorrow free, 
I'll sing the new eternal song 
Of Jesu's love to me. 

K U rpHERE is a period known to God, 
O I i When all His sheep, redeemed by blood, 
j.M. Shall leave the hateful ways of sin, 
Turn to the fold, and enter in. 

2 At peace with hell, with God at war, 
In sin's dark maze they wander far, 
Indulge their lust, and still go on 
As far from God as sheep can run. 

3 Glory to God, they ^ ne'er shall rove 
Beyond the limits of His love ; 
Fenced with Jehovah's shalls and wills, 
Firm as the everlasting hills. 

4 The appointed time rolls on apace. 
Not to propose, but call by grace. 
To change the heart, renew the will, 
And turn the feet to Zion's hill. 

^O rpHIS sweetly solemn thought 
^^ -*- Can cheer the evening hour: 
.M. I'm nearer to my home to-day 
Than e'er I've been before. 

2 Nearer the nightless day. 
Nor sun, nor moon to shine ; 

Nearer the fountains pure and deep, 
Water of Hfe divine. 

3 Nearer the pearly gates. 
The city pure as gold ; 

Nearer the presence oi iialLm^, 
To share His love \m.to\9L. 



I Neftrer m^ Father's hot 

Where many mamaiona 

Hearer the gloriouB great 

Nearer the cryetal sea. 

5 Nearer the vale of deati 

To lay my hurden dowi 

To bear the palm, and we 

And stand before the tl 



CM. Nob 
la 

2 Oh, may we ever hear Th 

Id mercy to ua speak ; 

And in onr Priest we will 

Thou great Melchizede 

3 Our Jesus Bhfdl be stiJl o) 

While in this world we 

We'll sing our Jcsu's 1ot( 

When all thinga else d< 

4 When we appear in yond 

With all the favoured t 

Then will we sing more s 

And Christ shall he on 

4fi0 T^*^^ Fountain of bl 

10,11. O'erwholmcd with distn 
Thy feet; 
1'liejoy oi B,ii>iaiioi\.^Ve 
The higt couBoVaVvon u'i 
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2 Awakened to see the depth of my fall, 
For mercy on me I earnestly call; 

Tis Thine the lost sinner to save and renew, 
Faith's mighty Beginner and Finisher too ! 

3 Thy Spirit alone repentance implants, 
And gives me to groan whHst feeling my 

wants ; 
'Midst all my dejection, dear Lord, I can 

trace 
Some marks of election, some tokens of 

grace. 

4 Thou wilt not despise a sinner distressed, 
All kind and all wise. Thy season is best ; 
To Thy Sovereign pleasure resigned would 

I be, 
And tarry Thy leisure, and hope still in 
Thee. 

O-i mHOU God of power, and God of love, 
UX X Whose glory fills the realms above, 
3.6. Whose praise the angels sing. 
And veil their faces while they cry, 
Thrice Holy ! " to their God most high. 
Thrice Holy ! " to their King : 

2 Thee as our God we too would claim. 
And bless the precious Saviour's name, 

Through whom this grace is given ; 
Who bore the curse to sinners due. 
Who formed our ruined souls anew. 

And made us heirs of heaven. 

3 While we in supplication join. 
Before the throne of grace ^'"raift. 

In mercy how Thine ear \ 



it 
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•And while we listen to Thy word, 
Or praise Thy name with glad accord, 
Amongst us, Lord', appear. 

4 Give us to taste the joy and love, 
Earnest of worship, Lord, above 

In heaven, Thy blest abode ; 
Here to our hearts Thyself reveal, 
And all assembled cause to feel 

The presence of our God. 



AfKQ T^HQU who on earth as man wast slaiii 
^^^ -*- But now with glory crowned, 
CM. Look down upon Thy suffering train, 
By sin and sorrow bound. 

2 The precious tokens of Thy death, 

Oh, help us to receive ! 
Lively in hope and firm in faith, 
May every heart believe. 

3 Each humble soul do Thou enlarge 

With tokens from above ; 
And give a f uU and free discharge, 
A taste of dying love. 

4 Lord, banish unbelief and fear, 

Increase our faith and love. 
Until we leave Thy people here. 
To join Thy courts above. 



4-(l^ rpHOU who for sinners once was slain, 
zryJO X Once dead, but now alive again, 
L.M. Give me to \nio^ , ^o \aa\fc, *wi ^«s^^. 
The po-wer an^ swft^\.tie«» qI^&s^ Vs^O. 



HYMNS. 

2 Give me to feel my sins forgiven, 
And know myself an heir of heaven, 
My conscience sprinkled with Thy blood. 
And fill me with the love of God ! 

3 Then will I tell to sinners round 
What a dear Saviour. I have found ; 
I'U point to Thy redeeming blood, 
And say, " Behold the way to God !" 



:^A rpHOUGH "Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord!" 
•^^ -^ Seraph to seraph sings ; 
.M. And angel choirs with one accord 
Worship with veiled wings ; 

2 Though earth Thy footstool, heaven Thy 

throne. 
Thy way amidst the sea. 
Thy path deep floods, Thy steps unknown, 
Thy counsels mystery j 

3 Yet wilt Thou look on him who lies 

A suppliant at Thy feet. 
And listen to the feeblest cries. 
That reach Thy mercy-seat. 

4 Between the cherubim of old 

Thy glory was expressed ; 
But God through Christ we now behold. 
In flesh made manifest. 

5 Touched with a feeling of our woes, 

Jesus, our High Priest, stands ; 
AU ourin&rmitiea He kno^^, 
Our flouls are in His liaa^. 
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2 We may, like the ships, by t 

toesed 
On periloua deepa, but cannot ' 
Though Satan enrages the wi 

tide, 
The promiaes engages, " the ] 

provide." 

3 His call we obej like Abram oj 
Not knowing our way, but teii 

bold; 
For though we are strangers, 

good Guide, 
And trust in all dangers "th 

proride," 

4 When Satan appears to stop n 
And fill us with fears, we tnuni 
He cannot take from as, thoue 



HYMNS. 

6 No strength of our own nor goodness we 

claim; 
Yet since we have known the Saviour's 

great name, 
In this our strong tower, for safety we hide, 
The Lord is our power, "the Lord will 

provide." 

7 When life sinks apaoe, and death is in view, 
This word of His grace shall comfort us 

through ; 
Though tempests may lour, with Christ 

on our side, 
Li death's darkest hour, "the Lord will 

provide." 



(\0 rpHO' strait be the way, with dangers 

^^ -*- beset, 

. 11. And we thro' delay are no farther yet ; 

Our ffood Guide and Saviour has helped 
ULus far, 

And 'tis by His favour we are what we are. 

2 A favour so great we highly should prize ; 
^ Not murmur, nor fret, nor small things 

despise ; 
But what call we small things, sin's whole 

cancelled sum P 
'Tis greater than all things, except those 

to come. 

3 My brethren, reflect on what we have been; 
How God had respect to us under sin ; 
When lower and lower we every day fell, 
JSe stretched forth His po^et , ^JcA. «oa5^R^^^ 

U8 from hell. 



HYMNS. 

4 Then let us rejoice, and clieerfaUy sing, 
With heart and with voice, to Jesiis our 

King; 
Who thus far has brought us from evil t( 

good. 
The ransom that bought us no less tha 

His blood. 

5 For blessings like these so bonnteoiisly 

given, 
For prospects of peace and foretastes < 

heaven ; 
'Tis grateful, 'tis pleasant, to sing and 

adore; 
Be thankful for present, and then ask f < 

more. 



4 fi 7 THOUGH void of all that's good, 
-■-^ • -*- And very, very poor, 
s.M. Through Christ I hope to be renewed. 
And live for evermore. 

2 I view my own bad heart. 
And see such evils there. 

The sight with horror makes me start, 
And tempts me to despair. 

3 Then, with a single eye, 
I look to Christ alone ; 

And on His righteousness rely. 
Though I myself have none. 

4 Bv virtue of His blood 
The Lord declares me clean. 

Now serves my Ix\\3i^^3!aft\a.^ Q>l<i<id, 
My flesh. t\ie la-^ ol «vxi» 



HYMNS. 

3 mHROUGH tlie day Thy lore hatli 
^ -*- spared us, 

Now we lay us down to rest ; 
Through the silent watches guard us, 

Let no foe our peace molest ; 
Jesus, Thou our Guardian be; 
Sweet it is to trust in Thee. 

2 Pilgrims here on earth and strangers, 

Dwelling in the midst of foes ; 

Us and ours preserve from dangers ; 

In Thine arms may we repose ; 
And when life's short day is past, 
Rest with Thee in heaven at last. 

[J mHROUGH the love of God our Saviour, 
^ -L All wiU be well : 

. Free and changeless is His favour ; 

All, all is well. 
Precious is tlie blood that healed us ; 
Perfect is the grace that sealed us ; 
Strong the hand stretched out to shield us : 

All must be well. 

2 Though we pass through tribulation. 

All will be well ; 
Ours is sucli a full salvation. 

All, all is well. 
Happy, still in God confiding ; 
Fruitful, if in Christ abiding ; 
Holy, through the Spirit's guiding ; 

All must be well. 

3 We expect a bright to-morrow — 

AU will be well ; 
Faith can sing through toy^ ol ^ort^-^ ^ 

All, all IB Yf ^. 



HYMNS. 

On our Father's love relying, 
Jesus every need supplying. 
Or in living or in dying, 1 

All must be welL 

AUf) rpHUS far my Grod hath led me on, 
^ • ^ -*- Ajid made His truth and mercy kno^ 
L.M. My hopes and fears alternate rise. 
And comforts mingle with my sighs. 

2 Through this wide wILdemess I roam, 
Far distant from my blissful home ; 
Lord, let Thy presence be my stay, 
And guard me in this dangerous way. 

3 Temptations everywhere annoy. 

And sins and snares my peace destroy; 
My earthly joys are from me torn, 
And ofb an absent God I mourn. 

4 My soul with various tempests tossed, 
Her hopes o'ertumed, her projects crosse 
Sees every day new straits attend. 
And wonders where the scene will end. 

5 Is this, dear Lord, that thorny road 
Which leads us to the mount of Grod? 
Are these the toils Thy people know, 
While in the wilderness oelow P 

G 'Tis even so. Thy faithful love 
Does all Thy children's graces prove ; 
'Tis thus our pride and self must fall, 
That Jesus may be all in all. 

4-71 T^HUS saith the Lord to those who Stan 
■*•-■--*- And wait to hear His great common 
X.M. '* I have a svunet \^ tesiK^ \ 

And, lo, fhia c\i3JE^^\ ^vj^'Vi^^^A 
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" Pall his polluted garments oft 
Here, soul, here's raiment rich enough. 
Clothe thee with righteouness divine, 
Not creature's righteousness, but Mine. 

•* Satan, avaunt ! stand off, ye foes ! 
In vain ye rail, in vain oppose ; 
Your cancelled claim no more obtrude ; 
He's mine : I bought him with My blood. 

" Sinner, thou stand'st in Me complete : 

Though they accuse thee, I acquit. 

I bore for thee th' avenging ire ; 

And plucked thee burning from the fire." 

TTlHY mercy, Lord, we praise ; 
-*- Of judgment, too, we sing ; 
.M. For all the riches of Thy grace, 
• Our grateful tribute bring. 

2 Mercy may justly olaim 
A sinner's thankful voice : 

And judgment joining in the theme. 
We tremble and rejoice. 

3 Who can Thy acts express ? 
Or trace Thy wondrous ways ? 

How glorious is thy holiness ! 
How terrible Thy praise ! 

4 Thy goodness, how immense 
To those that f eai* Thy name ! 

Thy love surpasses thought or sense, 
And always is the same. 

5 Thy judgments are too deep 
For reason's line to sound ; 

Thjr tender mercies to Thy s\iee^ 
No bottom know, nor \)o\xxi^. 



HYMNS. 

2 With feeble light and half obscure, 
Poor mortals Thy arrangements view, 
Not knowing that the least are sure, 
And the mysterious just and true. 

3 Instruct us, Lord, that we may learn 
To lay our reason at Thy throne 
(Too weak thy secrets to discern), 
And trust Thee for our Guide alone. 



rr ^ ryiHY presence, gracious God, afford, 
9 O A. Prepare us to receive Thy word: 
3s. Now let Thy voice engage our ear. 

And faith be mixed with what we hear. 
Thus, Lord, Thy waiting servants bless. 
And crown Thy Gospel with successs. 

2 Distracting thoughts and cares remove. 
And fix our hearts and hopes above ; 
With food divine may we be fed. 

And satisfied with living bread. 

Thus, Lord, Thy waiting servants bless. 

And crown Thy Gospel with success. 

3 To us Thy sacred word apply, 
With sovereign power and energy : 
And may we, in Thy faith and fear. 
Reduce to practice what we hear. 
Thus, Lord, Thy waiting servants bless. 
And crown Thy Gospel with success. 

4 Father, in us Thy Son reveal ; 
Teach us to know and do Thy will ; 
Thy saving power and love display, 
And guide us to the realms of day. 
Thns, Lord, Thy waiting Berj^3xl^\?^^"s.'5,, 

And crown Thy Gospel mt\i «vxc«fc,^'e». 

G a 
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id7fi rplME by moments steals away, 
^ I U i First the hour and then the day; 
7s. Thus another year has flown, 
Now it is no more our own. 

2 But (may none of us forget!) 
It has left us much in debt -. 
Favours from the Lord received. 
Sins that have His Spirit grieved. 

3 Happy the believing soul ! 
Christ for you has paid the whole ; 
While you own the debt is large. 
You may plead a full discharge. 

4 But, poor careless sinner, say, 
What can you to justice pay ? 
Tremble, lest when life has past, 
Into prison you be cast ! 

5 Spared to see another year. 
Gracious Saviour, meet us here ; 
Let our prayer Thy pity move. 
Make this year a time of love. 

Ann 'T^IS my happiness below 
rt I I J- j^Qt to live without the cross ; 
7s. But the Saviour's power to know. 
Sanctifying every loss : 
Trials must and will befall ; 
But with humble faith to see 
Love inscribed upon them all, 
This is happiness to me. 

2 God in Israel sows the seeds 
Of afflictLon, pain, and toil ; 
These spTin^ w^ ^xA c)ckS^^*C^<i^<»ftd8 
Which YTOvid c\&^i cT ct^^x<^\'Qa& ^i«s{ 
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Trials make the promise sweet. 
Trials j?ive new fife to prayer ; 
Trials bring me to His feet, 
Lay me low, and keep me there. 

3 Did I meet no trials here, 
No chastisement by the way, 
Might I not, with reason, fear 
I should prove a cast-away ? 
Others may escape the rod. 
Sunk in eaithlj^ vain delight ; 
But the true-bom child of Grod 
Must not, would not, if he might. 

"TO 'nniS past — the dreadful stormy night 

• ^ -'- Is gone, with all its fears ! 
.M. And now I see returning light, 

The Lord, my Sun, appears. 

2 But Jesus pitied my distress. 

He heard my feeble cry. 
Revealed His olood and righteousness, 
And brought salvation nigh. 

3 Beneath the banner of His love, 

I now secure remain ; 
The tempter frets, but dares not move 
To break my peace again. 

4 Lord, since Thou thus hast burst my bands, 

And set the captive free, 
I would devote my tongue, my hands, 
My heart, my all, to Thee ! 

7Q 'T^-^^ ^ point I long to know, 

• *^ -*" Oft it causes anxious thought, 
1b. Do I love the Lord or no^ 

Am IHia, or am I not? 
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2 Could my heart so hard remain, 
Prayer a task and burden prove ; 
Every trifle give me pain, 

If I knBw a Saviour's love ? 

3 When I turn my eyes within. 
All is dark, and vain, and wild ; 
Filled with unbelief and sin. 
Can I deem myself a child P 

4 If I pray, or hear, or read. 
Sin is mixed with all I do ; 
You that love the Lord indeed, 
Tell me, is it thus with you-? 

5 Yet I mourn my stubborn will, 
Find my sin a grief and thrall ; 
Should I grieve for what I feel, 
If I did not love at all P 

6 Could I joy His saints to meet. 
Choose the ways I once abhorred, 
Find at times the promise sweet, 
If I did not love the Lord ? 

7 Lord, decide the doubtful case ! 
Thou who art Thy people's Sun, 
Shine upon Thy work of grace. 
If it be indeed begun. 

8 Let me love Thee more and more. 
If I love at all, I pray; 

If I have not loved before, 
Help me to begin to-day. 



AQfi TpO comprehend and fully prove 
8.8.G. A serapli'a po^et^ t^xmbX. i^^\ 
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How then shall sinful worms below, 
The great dimensions ever know, 
Or give the full detail P 

2 O love beyond conception great ! 
Earth, hell, or sin shall ne'er defeat 

The council of Thy will : 
For whom He stretched His bleeding 

hands. 
In heaven a vacant mansion stands, 

That they must surely fill. 

3 The resurrection mom shall prove 
The objects of eternal love ; 

A royal, blood-bought throng : 
Then in the riches of Thy grace. 
They shall eternal wonders trace, 

While ages roll along. 

Qi rpO comprehend the great Three- One 
^-■- -*- Is more than highest angels can ; 
i.M. Or what the Trinity has done, 

From death and hell to ransom man. 

2 The Father's love in this we find, 
He made His Son our sacrifice ; 
The Son in love His life resigned ; 
The Spirit in love His blood applies. 

3 Thus we the Trinity can praise 

In unity, through Christ our King ; 
Our fateful hearts and voices raise 
In faith and love, while thus we sing : 

4 " Glory to God the Father be. 
Because He sent His Son to die ; 
Glory to Grod the Son, V]i[\ai\i13L<& 

Did with such willixigxiea^ cotkj^J^I *. 

G G 2 
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5 " Glory to God the Holy Ghost, 
Who to our hearts this love reveals ; 
Thus God Three-One to sinners lost 
Salvation sends, procures, and seals." 

4ft 9 T^ Thee, my God, I make my plaint; 
^On A. rp^ Thee my trembling soul draws 
L.M. near ; 

Let not Thy chastening make me faint; 

Nor guilt o'erwhelm me with despair. 

2 What though Thou frown to try my faith ; 
What though Thy heavy hand affict : 
Thou wilt not give me up to death ; 
Nor enter into judgment strict. 

3 I know Thy judgments. Lord, are right; 
Thy rod commands me to repent. 

If with my sin compared, 'tis light. 
And all in faithfulness is sent. 

4 Then help me by Thy gi-ace to bear 
Whate'er Thou send to purge my dross. 
If in Thy crown I hope to share. 
Why should I faint beneath Thy cross ? 

6 Though Thou severely with me deal. 
Still will I in Thy mercy trust. 
Accomplish in me all Thy will ; 
Only remember, I am dust. 



^OO rpO those who know the Lord, I speak; 

C. M. The Bridegroom ol tk^ ^QrQ5L\ ^^i^\ 
Ob , wlien wiUTie wg^^wccX 
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2 Tliougli once a man of grief and shame, 

Yet now He fills a throne, 
And bears the greatest, sweetest name. 
That earth or heaven has known. 

3 He speaks — obedient to His call 

Our warm affections move ; 
Did He but shine alike on all, ' 
Then all alike would love. 

4 Such Jesus is, and such His grace. 

Oh, may it shine on you ! 
And tell Him, when you see His face, 
I long to see Him too. 

O^ TT\0 you who stand in Christ so fast, 
•^^ -^ Ye know your faith shall ever last ; 
[i.M. The Lord, on whom that faith depends, 
This kind, important, message sends : 

2 " If light, exulting thoughts arise, 
Your weaker brethren to despise ; 
Remember, all to Me are dear : 

Who most is favoured, most should bear. 

3 " If strong thyself, support the weak; 
If well, be tender to the sick : 

To babes I oft reveal Mv mind. 
And they who seek My face shall find. 

4 " If faith be strong, as well as true. 
Then strive that love may be so too. 
Boast not : but meek and lowly be : 
The humblest soul is most like Me. 

6 " Should I, displeased, My face but turn. 
Ye sadly would your folly mowrsi*. 
Who now seem oest, "wotA^ ^oou'Vi^'si^*^'^^ 
J often make the last fee to«^^. 
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6 " Encourage souls tliat on me wait ; 
And stoop to those of low estate. 
Contempt, or slight, I can't approve : 
Be love your aim ; for I am Love." 

AQK 'npWAS on that dark and doleful night, 
^OO A. "WTien powers of death 2Uid hell aroae 
L.M. Against the Son of God's delist, 

And friends betrayed Him to His foes. 

2 Before the mournful scene began, 

He took the bread, and blessed, and brake: 
What love through all His actions ran! 
What wondrous words of grace He spake! 

3 " This is My body, broke for sin, 
Receive and eat the living food;" 
Then took the cup and blessed the wine; 
" 'Tis the new covenant of My blood." 

4 " Do this," He said, " till time shall end, 
In memoir of your dying Friend; 
Meet at Mv table, and record 

The love of your departed Lord." 

5 Jesus ! Thy feast we celebrate, 

We show Thy death, we sing Thy name, 
Till Thou return, and we shall eat 
The marriage supper of the Lamb. 

4-fifi 'T^WAS not to make Jehovah's love 
-*-^^ -*- Towards the sinner flame, 
CM. That Jesus from His throne above, 
A suffering man became. 

2 'Twas not the death which He endured, 
Nor aiM t\ie ^s^xi^ He bore. 
That God's eteni^\Q.^e^xQ^2Qat^\ 
For God^aa\ov^>i^iQ"c'6. 
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3 He loved tlie world of His elect, 

With love surpassing thought ; 
Nor will His mercy e'er neglect 
The souls so dearly bought. 

4 Still to confirm His oath of old, 

See in the heavens His bow ; 
No fi!erce rebukes, but love untold, 
Awaits His children now. 

5 Oh, could my soul but realize 

That sacred, joyful scene. 
When all His saints, above the skies. 
Shall round His throne convene ! 

DFT TTISIT, Lord, Thy temple dwelling, 
^ • ^ Breathe Thy peace on all therein ; 
!.7. Peace of heaven to come foretelling, 
Peace the seal of cancelled sin. 
On this heavenly feast descending, 

Bless the tokens of Thy grace ; 
Give us comforts never ending ; 
Lord, descend and fill the place! 

2 Now by Thy almighty Spirit, 

Shed Thy pardoning love abroad ; 
Raise, through Thy imputed merit. 

Slaves of sin to sons of God. 
Blest with Thy approving presence. 

Let us all in holy fear. 
Filled with blissful acquiescence, 

Cry, " A pardoning God is here !" 



i» 



O O TT^AIT, O my soul, thy Maker's will ; 
(DO VY Tumultuous passions, all be still I 
vif. Nor let a, murmuring tlQ.o\x^\i^ «n&^\ 
Hia wsLjB are just, His coxMoa^^^^^* 
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2 He in the tbickest darkness dwells ; 
Performs His work, the cause conceals; 
But though His methods are unknown, 
Judgment and truth support His throne. 

3 In heaven, and earth, and air, and seas, 
He executea His firm decrees ; 

And bj His saints it stands confessed 
That what He does is ever best, 

4 Wait then, mj soul, submissive wait. 
Prostrate before His mercy seat ; 
And 'midst the terrors of His rod. 
Trust in a wise and gracious God. 

^OQ "WTE sing Thy praise, exalted Lamb, 
"±00 VV Who sitt'st upon the throne ; 
D1.0.M. Ten thousand blessings on Thy name, 
Who worthv art alone. 
Thy bruised, broken, body bore 

Our sins upon the tree. 
And now Thou liv'st for evermore. 
And now we live through Thee. 

2 Poor sinners, sing the Lamb that died 

(What theme can sound so sweet ?) 
His drooping head. His streaming side, 

His pierced hands and feet. 
With all that scene of suffering love, 

Which faith presents to view ; 
For now He lives and reigns above. 

And lives and reigns for you. 

3 Was ever grace. Lord, rich as Thine ? 

Can aught be with it named ? 
What poweri\x\\iea2CQ& olVs^^ ^c^<i^ 
Thy tendei: \iewcV. xcAsasaft^X 
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Ye angels, hymn His glorious name, 
Who loved and conquered thus, 

And we will likewise laud the Lamb, 
For He was slain for us. 



[\f\ " -WTE'VE no abiding city here;" 

UVJ YY Tiiig may distress the worldling's 

.M. mind ; 

But should not cost the saint a tear. 
Who hopes a better rest to find. 

2 " We've no abiding city here :" 
Then let us live as pilgrims do ; 
Let not the world our rest appear, 
But let us haste from all below. 



3 " We've no abiding city here :" 
We seek a city out of sight ; 
Zion's its name, the Lord is there, 
It shines with everlasting light. 

4 Oh, sweet abode of peace and love. 
Where pilgrims, freed from toil, are blest! 
Had I the pinions of a dove, 

I'd fly to thee, and be at rest. 

5 But hush, my soul ! nor dare repine. 
The time my God appoints is best; 
While here to do His will be mine. 
And His to fix my time of rest. 



Qi ^[XT'B sing of the realms of the blest, 
t/X Y Y That country so bright and so fair, 
\M. And o£t are its glories cowiee^^fe^ — 
But what must it be to \>^ iV^ice'^ 
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2 We speak of its freedom from sin, 
From sorrow, temptation, and care. 
From trials without and within — 
But what must it be to be there ? 

3 We speak of its service of love, 
The robes which the glorified wear. 
The Church of the First-bom above — 
But what must it be to be there ? 

4 Do Thou, Lord, 'midst pleasure or woe 
For heaven our spirits prepare. 

And shortly we also shall know. 
And feel what it is to be there ! 

4.Q9 "WELCOME, sweet day of rest, 
^t/^ T T That saw the Lord arise : 
S.M. Welcome to this reviving breast. 
And these rejoicing eyes ! 

2 The King Himself comes near. 
And feasts His saints to-day ; 

Oh, may we find His presence here, 
And love, and praise, and pray ! 

3 One day amidst the place 
Where Thou, my God, hast been, 

Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
Of pleasurable sin. 

4 My willing soul would stay 
In such a frame as this. 

And sit and sing herself away 
To everlasting bliss. 

^QO "\17HAT are these in bright array, 
tr e7 1) T T This innumerable throng, 
78. Round the aXta.T , m^\» \isA ^^ ^ 
Hymning tb-eii: W\\xm^\iaxsi^'5.Q\\%^, 



" Worthy is the Lamb once alain ; 
Blesiing, honour, glory, power, 
Wiedom, riches, to obtain ; 
New dominion every honr!" 

2 These through fiery trialB trod ; 
These from great affliction came ; 
Now before the throne of God, 
Sealed with His almighty name; 
Clad in raiment, pure and wliite, 
Victor-palma in ererr hand, 
Througn. their dear Bodeemer'a might. 
More than conquerors they stand. 

3 Hunger, thirst, diseaae unlinowii ; 
On immortal fruits they feed ; 
Them the Lamb amidst the throne 
Shall to living fountains lead ,■ 
Joy and gladness banish sighs. 
Perfect love dispels all fears. 
And for ever from their eyes 

God shall wipe away the tears. 

Q4- "XyPAT creatures beaide 
Vx TV ire favoured like us! 
).ll. Forgiven, supplied. 

And banqueted thus, 

By God, our good Father, 

Who gave us His Son { 

And sent Him to gather 

His children in one ! 
2 Salvation's of God, 

Th' effect of free gra/ie, 

Upou ue bestowed 
Before the world ■was. 
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God from everlasting 
Be blest ; and again 
Blest to everlasting. 
Amen, and amen. 

4Q ^ TI7HAT cheering words are these I 
^^^ ▼ ' Their sweetness who can tell : 
s.M. " In time, and to eternal days, 

" "lis with the righteous well." 

2 Well when they see Good's face, 
Or sink amidst the flood ; 

Well in affliction's thorny maze. 
Or on the mount with God. 

3 'Tis well when Zion's breasts 
No consolations give ; 

But better far by faith to rest. 
And on the promise live. 

4 Well when the Gospel yields 
Her honey, milk, and wine ; 

Well when thy soul her leanness feels, 
And all her joys decline. 

5 Well when the promise speaks 
Sweet words of peace to thee ; 

Well when thy soul with sorrow break 
And thou no Christ canst see. 

6 'Tis weU when joys arise, 
'Tis well when sorrows flow, 

'Tis well when darkness veils the skies 
And strong temptations blow. 

7 'Tis well when at His throne 
They -wresUe, "^e»e^, and pray ! 

'Tia woA\ vj\iexv t\X.15Aa ^vi^V.^'srj sgivsia.^ 
y ct Tmiig ^.VviSx ^v)iiL\» \iw«:^ . 
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8 *Tis well when on the mount 
They feast on dying love, 

And 'tis as well, in God's account. 
When they the furnace prove. 

9 'Tis well when Jesus calls 
Fi-om earth and sin to rise, 

To join the host of virgin souls, 
Made to salvation wise. 



a fi TITHATE VER prompts the soul to pride, 
t/U f? Or gives it room to boast 
.M. (Except in Jesus crucified), ^ 

Is not the Holy Ghost. 

2 That blessed Spirit omits to speak 
Of what Himself has done ; 
And bids th' enlightened sinner seek 
Salvation in the Son. 



9t 



3 He never moves a man to say, 

" Thank God, I'm made so good ! 
But turns his eye another way. 
To Jesus and His blood. 

4 Great are the graces He confers. 

But all in Jesu's name ; 
He gladly dictates, gladly hears, 
" Salvation to the Lamb." 



irr TTTTHAT mean these throbs, and anxious 

^* '' cares P 

.M. What mean these sinful doubts and fears P 
Hast thon no God to guide ^Xi-j "^^^ , 
To go before thee day \>y d%.^ t 
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2 Has He not guided liitlierto, 
Has He not promised so to do P 
And will th' eternal Grod reyoke. 
One promise which He eyer spoke ? 

3 Oh, poor faint-hearted, feeble saint! 
Is this " to walk and never faint ;" 
Thus to distrust His love and power, 
When storms arise, and tempests lour? 

4 Where is thy faithful covenant God ? 
Where thy dependance on His word? 
Hast thou no love, no hope, no life, 
Thus to give way to fear and strife ! 

• 5 Come to thy Father ! nestle there. 
Pour out thy soul to Him in prayer, 
Tell Him thy sinful unbelief. 
Ask Him to give thee sweet relief. 

6 Thy woes, thy wants, and cares are His; 
Why should they then thy heart distress? 
His love, His power. His heart are thine ; 
Oh, wherefore, murmur or repine? 

^QO *WTHAT means this conflict in my heart, 
^VO YY In which both grace and sin take part? 

L.M. Both seem resolved in me to reign. 
And both a daily war maintain. 

2 Grace bids me seek the Lord by prayer; 
Sin almost drives me to despair : 
Grace bids me rise by heavenly birth; 
Sin drags me downward to the earth. 

3 Grace makes me love the saints of Gk>d, 
His house, His service, and His word; 
But sin in every i^^^V"a&\:rvs^ 

To turn my 'w«ji§Lera^%'^^aa^^ssAfc. 
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4 Grace gives me views of heavenly joys, 
But sin my happiness annoys; 
Though sin, O Lord, would hold me fast, 
Thy grace shall conquer sin at last. 

(IQ *\1THAT sacred fountain yonder springs 
UU yy xJp from the throne of God, 
.M. And aU our covenant blessings brings ? 
'Tis Jesu's precious blood. 

2 What mighty sum paid all my debt, 

When I a bondsman stood, 
And has my soul at freedom set P 
'Tis Jesu's precious blood. 

3 What stream is that which sweeps away 

My sins, just like a flood, 
Nor lets one guilty blemish stay P 
'Tis Jesu's precious blood. 

4 What voice is that which speaks for me 

In heaven's high court for good. 
And from the curse has set me free P 
'Tis Jesu's precious blood. 

5 What theme, my soul, will best employ 

Thy harp before thy God, 
And make all heaven to ring with joy P 
'Tis Jesu's precious blood. 



DO ^Sf^^'^ various hind'ranc^ we meet 
\J\J Y Y In coming to a mercy-seat ! 
.M. Yet who, that laiowa the ^ox^iScL qI^-^'^cj's^ 
But wiebee to be often t\ieTi&. 

H h2 



2 Prayer makes the darkened clonds with- 

draw; 
Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw ; 
Gives exercise to faith and love ; 
Brings every blessing from above. 

3 Restraining prayer, we cease to fight; 
Prayer ma^es the Christian's armonr 

bright ; 
And Satan trembles when he sees 
The weakest saint upon his knees. 

4 Have you no words P Ah I think again ; 
Words flow apace when you comphSn, 
And fill your fellow-creature's ear 
With the sad tale of all your care. 

5 Were half the breath thus vainly spent, 
To heaven in supplication sent. 

Our cheerful song would oftener be, 
" Hear what the Lord has done for me !" 



^01 "W-^^-^ ^^ ^y mercies, O my God, 
^^■*- »' My rising soul surveys ; 
CM. Transported with the view, I'm lost 
In wonder, love, and praise. 

2 Oh, how shall words with equal warmth, 

The gratitude declare 
That glows within my thankful heart! 
But Thou canst read it there. 

3 To all my weak complaints and cries 

Thy mercy Iftut an ear, 
Ere yet my iee\i\e \;\iQ.\\^Q^V'^VysrB*i 
To form tl:ieTQR^Ne» m y^VJ^^ » 
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4 When in the sKppery paths of youth, 

With heedless steps I ran, 
Thine arm nnseen conveyed me safe. 
And led me up to man. 

5 Through every period of my life 

Thy goodness 111 pursue; 
And after death, in distant worlds 
The glorious iJieme renew. 

6 When nature fails, and day and night, 

Divide Thy works no more. 
My ever grateftd heart, O Lord, 
Thy mercy shall adore ! 

7 Through aU eternity to Thee 

A joyful song Til raise ; 

But oh, eternity's too short 

To utter all Thy praise ! 

DQ T^^^^-^ ^ sense of sin and thrall 
U^ VV Forced me to the sinners' Friend, 
7s. He engaged to manage all. 
By the way and to the end. 

2 " Cast," He said, " on Me thy care, 
'Tis enough that I am nigh ; 

I will aU thy burdens bear, 
I will all thy wants supply. 

3 " Simply f oUow as I lead ; 
Do not reason, but believe ; 
Call on Me in time o^ nee^. 
Thou ahalt surely lielp xe^ievi^r 
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4 Lord, I would, I do sabmit. 
Gladly yield my all to Thee ; 
What Thy wisdom sees most fit, 
Must be, surely, best for me. 

5 Only, when the way is rough, 
And the coward flesh would start, 
Let Thy promise and Thy love 
Cheer and animate my heart. 

K AG TX7HEN along life's thorny road, 
OyJO V y Faints the soul beneath the load, 
7s. By its cares and sins oppressed, 
Fmds on earth no peace or rest ; 
When the wily tempter's near. 
Filling us with doubts and fear, 
Jesus, to Thy feet we flee, 
Jesus, we will look to Thee. 

2 Thou, our Saviour, from the throne 
List'nest to Thy people's moan ; 
Thou, the living Head, dost share 
Every pang Thy members bear. 
Full of tenderness Thou art ; 
Thou wilt heal the broken heart ; 
FuU of power. Thine arm shall quell 
All the rage and might of hell ! 

3 Mighty to redeem and save, 
Thou hast overcome the grave ; 
Thou the bars of death hast riven. 
Opened wide the gates of heaven. 
Soon in glory Thou shalt come, 
Taking TViy \)oot i^iL^rims home ; 
Jesus, then N^ft %X\. ^^\i^> 
Ever — ever — -Xiot^, '^>jXi^^^^. 
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Jt: T V Ascended up on high, 
.M. He gave to all His saints a pledge. 
That they should never die. 

2 Though for a time they sleep in dust, 

Each resting in his bed. 
Soon the Archangel's trump shall sound, 
And call them from the dead. 

3 United to their risen Lord, 

By true and living faith, 
They who are Christ's will persevere, 
Ooedient unto death. 

4 For them, unworthy as they are, 

Against that joyful day, 
A crown of glory is reserved. 
That f adeth not away. 

1 K TXTHENdarknesslong has veiled my mind, 
JO Y Y And smiling day once more appears, 
.M. Then, my Redeemer, then I find 
The folly of my doubts and fears. 

2 I chide my unbelieving heart. 
And blush that I should ever be 
So prone to act so base a part, 

And harbour one hard thought of Thee. 

3 Oh, let me, then, at length be taught 
(What still I am so slow to learn) 
That God is love, and changes not. 
Nor knows the shadow of a turn. 

4 Sweet truth ! and easy to repeat ; 
But, when my faith is sharply tried, 
J £nd myaeli a learner yet \ 
Unskilful, weak, and apt to ^"^^^ 
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5 But; oh, my Lord, one look from Thee 
Subdues my disobedient will ; 
Drives doubt and discontent away, 
And Thy rebellious worm is atiU. 

6 Thou art as ready to forgive 
As I am ready to repine ; 

Thou, therefore, all the praise receive. 
Be shame and self -abhorrence mine ! 

^ftfi TXTHEN" gathering clouds around I view, 
eJ V/ U T V ^jid days are dark, and friends are few, 
8s. On Him I lean who, not in vain. 
Experienced every human pain ; 
He sees my wants, allays my fears. 
And counts and treasures up my tears. 

2 K aught should tempt my soul to stray, 
From heavenly wisdom's narrow way, 
To flee the good I would pursue. 

Or do the sin I would not do ; 

Still He who felt temptation's power. 

Shall guard me in that dangerous hour. 

3 And oh, when I have safely past. 
Through every conflict but the last, 
Still, Lord, unchanging, watch besieie 
My dying bed, for Thou hast died ; 
Then point to realms of cloudless day. 
And wipe the latest tear away. 

507 W^^^^ ^' ^y ^^*^' ^y Master see 
U\J I ? Y ^ weakiiftSE and distress, 

CM. Brought down to >i)Q».\» ^-aft^ \d^a^ V:st \aa^ 
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2 When that great God, to whom I go 

•For help, amazed, I view 
By Bin and sorrow sunk as low 
As I — and lower too ; 

3 (For all our sins we His may call, 

As He sustained their weight. 
How huge the heavy load of all ; 
When only mine's so great !) 

4 Then, ravished with the rich belief 

Of such a love as this, 
I'm lost in wonder, melt with grief, 
And faint beneath the bliss. 

5 Lord, help a worthless worm, so weak 

He can do nothing good ; 
May all I act, or think, or speak, 
Be sprinkled with Thy blood ! 

AO TT7HEN I can read my title clear, 
•v/O T V To mansions in the skies, 
CM. I'll bid farewell to every fear 
And dry my weeping eyes. 

2 Should earth against my soul engage. 

And hellish darts be hurled. 
Then I can smile at Satan's rage. 
And face a frowning world. 

3 Though cares like a wild deluge come,* 

And storms of sorrow fall ; 
May I but safely reach my home. 
My God, my heaven, my all. 

4 There shall I bathe my weary soul 

In seas of heavenly rest. 
And not a wave of trowble xoW 
Acroaa my peaceful \)resk»^. 
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K(\(\ T1C7HBN I survey the wandroiw cross, 
OyJV VY On which the Prince of glory diedj 
L.M. My richest gain I oount but loss, - 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast. 
Save in the cross of Christ my God : 
AH the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to His blood. 

3 See from His head, His hands. His fe6t> 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down ; 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 

4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a present far too smaU ; 
Love so amazing, so divine. 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 



K'if) T^HEN I the holy grave survey, 
^-■-^ ^^ Where once the Saviour deigned to lie 
L.M. I see fulfilled what prophets say. 
And all the power of death defy. 

* 2 This empty tomb shall now proclaim, 
How weak the bands of conquered death ; 
Sweet pledge, that all who trust His nam 
Shall rise and draw immortal breath ! 

3 Jesus once numbered with the dead. 
Unseals His eyes to sleep no more. 
And ever Uvea \^i^ c^^\x&^\a ^^Vsad^ 
For whom tlie T^axa^ oi ^<^S^^^\sKstO. 
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4 Thy idsen Lord, my soul, behold ! 
See the rich diadem He wears ! 
Thou, too, shalt bear a harp of gold, 
To crown thy joy when He appears. 

5 Though in the dust I lay my head. 
Yet, gracious God, Thou wilt not leave 
My flesh for ever with the dead. 

Nor lose Thy children in the grave. 

1 i TX7HEN Israel, by divine command, 
L± YV rjx^Q pathless desert trod, 
.M. They found, though 'twas a barren land, 
A sure resource in God. 

2 A cloudy pillar marked their road, 

And screened them from the heat ; 
From the hard rocks the water flowed, 
And manna was their meat. 

3 Like them, we have a rest in view. 

Secure from adverse powers ; 
Like them, we pass a desert too ; 
But Israel's God is ours ! 

4 Yes, in this barren wilderness. 

He is to us the same. 
By His appointed means of grace, 
As once He was to them. 

5 His word a light before us spreads, 

By which our path we see ; 
His love, a banner o'er our heads, 
From harm preserves us free. 

1 9 "Wf^^^ Israel, for the promised land, 
L^ TV Forsook the tyranrs sway, 
.M. Then with a high and ou.\&tc^\^<^V^:si^ 
Did Chd His power ^^\eu'^* 
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2 Did Pharaoh's host, inflamed with rage, 

Pursue with sword and speaT P 
With God Himself it must lengage ; 
He fought for Israel theore. 

3 Down to the ocean's devest bed 

The host of Pharaoh goes ; 
Horses and chariots sank like lead. 
With all that God oppose. 

4 Sing, O believer, ransomed now 

With Jesu's precious blood; 
Recount thy numerous sinfi, and how 
They sank beneath that flood ! 

5 No human mig:ht, nor power of thine 

Can thee dehyerance brings 
Yet thou shalt on His arm recline, 
And His salvation sing. 

6 Stand still and see the mighty feats 

That God's own arm shall do ; 
He'll hurl the mighty from their seats, 
And His salvation show. 

7 On every side, from every foe. 

He'll shield and succour thee ; 
Shall Satan, sin, and hell o'erthrow, 
And thou stand still and see. 

Ki O "^CTHEN" Israel was from Egypt freed, 
^-*-^ ~ ' The Lord, who brought them out, 
CM. Helped them in every time of need, 
But led them round about. 

2 They often murmured by the way, 
BecauBe they fudged by sight ; 
But were at \eiigy\\. coTi3to^ai<^\fi ^a.^^ 
The IjOTd'bsA\^^>i^«aiTv^D5^». 



HTHN8. 

3 The way was right, their hearts to prove, 

To make God s glory known. 
And show His wisdom, power, and love, 
Engaged to save His own. 

4 Just so the true believer's path 

Through many dangers lies ; 
Though dai'k to sense, 'tis right to faith. 
And leads him to the skies. 

1 A. "Wf^^^ ^ *^® cloud, with colours fair, 
Lik TV J g^g t]ie covenant bow appear, 

.M. Its beauteous form and lovely rays 
Awake mj soul to grateful praise. 

2 It tells me now how firm the base, 
The oath, the promise, and the grace. 
Which God 01 old ere time began. 
To Zion swore in Christ, His Son. 

3 Dejected saint, dismiss thy fears, 

Stni round the throne this bow appears ; 
Portending peace and mercy free. 
And full salvation now to thee. 

4 It points thy soul to Jesus now ; 
Vindictive wrath once smote His brow. 
That on thy guilty soul and mine 

No storms should beat of wrath divine. 

6 Sweet sign, that God remembers now 
To guilty man His ancient vow ; 
But sweeter far by faith to see 
A cov'nant God, all love to thee. 

6 Here when thy fears begin to rise, 
And hope in disappointment diea. 




HYMNS. 

KtK WT'^^'^ is i* Ohristians all agree, 
0±0 YY And let distinotions f aU P 
CM. When, nothing in themselves, they see 
That Christ is all in all. 

2 But strife and difference will sabsist 

While men will something seem ; 
Let them but singly look to Christ, 
And all are one in Him. 

3 Eternal life's the gift of God : 

It comes throng Christ alone ; 
'Tis His : He bought it with His blood; 
And therefore gives His own. 

4 We have no life, no power, no faith, 

But what by Christ is given : 
We all deserve eternal death ; 
And thus we all are even. 

^ 1 fi 'W^'^'^^ *'^®sus undertook 
OxU YY To rescue ruined man, 
148th. The realms of bliss forsook. 
And to relieve us ran ; 
He spared no pains, declined no load, 
Resolved to buy us with His blood. 

2 No harsh commands He gave, 
No hard conditions brought. 
He came to seek and save. 
And pardon every fault. 

Poor trembling sinners hear His call ; 
They come, and He forgives them all. 

3 When thus we're reconciled, ' 
He Beta no TY^^TQ^^^aji^v 
His yoke is ^cjlti ^fflA-xcS^^ 
Eor love \iB ^JiTS-^ «^^^^' 



HTMirS. 

E'en tliat from Him we first receive ; 
For well He knows we've none to give. 

4 This pure and heavenly gift 
Withm our hearts to move. 
The dying Saviour left 
These tokens of His love : 
Which seem to say, " While this ye do, 
Remember Him who died for you." 

1 7 A?^"^^^ Jesus with His mighty love 
-*- • ^^ Visits my troubled breast, 
J.M. My doubts subside, my fears remove, 
And I'm completely blest. 

2 I love the Lord with mind and heart, 

His people and ffis ways ; 
Envy, and pride, and lust depart. 
And all His works I praise. 

3 Nothing but Jesus I esteem ; 

My soul is then sincere ; 
And every thing that's dear to Him, 
To me IS also dear. 

4 But ah ! when these short visits end. 

Though not quite left alone, 
I miss the presence of my Friend, 
Like one whose comfort's gone. 

5 More frequent let Thy visits be. 

Or let them longer last ; 
I can do nothing without Thee; 
Make haste, my God, make haste. 

1 ft \Ji7^^-^ languor and disease invade 
±0 T V This trembling house oi c^a:^ , 
.jf. ^Tis sweet to look beyond oxrc C"a^^, ^ 
And long to fly away. 
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2 Bweet to look inward and attend 

The whispers of His love ; 
Sweet to look upward to the place 
Where Jesus pleads abore. 

3 Sweet to look back and see my name 

In life's fair book set down ; 
Sweet to look forward and behold 
Eternal jojrs my own. 

4 Sweet to reflect how g^ace divine 

My sins on Jesus laid ; ' ' < 

Sweet to remember that His blood 
My debt of sufferings paid. 

5 Sweet on His righteousness to standi 

Which saves From second death ; 
Sweet to experience day by day 
His Spirit's quickening breath. 

6 Sweet on His faithfulness to rest. 

Whose love can never end ; 
Sweet on His covenant of grace 
For all things to depend. 

7 Sweet in the confidence of faith. 

To trust His firm decrees ; 
Sweet to lie passive in His hand, 
And know no will but His, 

8 Sweet to rejoice in lively hope 

That when my change shall come. 
He still will watch around my bed, 
And waft my spirit home. 

9 Thea shall my disimprisOndd sjOfd , ^ >. 

Behold Him a3i<\ «Ac»x^ V 
Be wifck His \]C!LeTkfc%% ^a^ha^^v ' 
And grieve waA. «ai tio ^sMstfti. - 



\tv iurwst 

10 If such the sweetness of the stream, 

What mnst the fountain be, 
Where saints and ^^g^ls draw their bliss 
Immediately from Thee ? 

11 Oh, may the unction of these truths 

For ever with me stay ; 
Till, from her sinful cage dismissed. 
My spirit flies away ! 

' -1 q TirrHEN Noah with his favoured few 
-■-^ ^^ Was ordered to embark, 
CM. Eight human souls, a little crew, 
Entered on board his ark. 

2 Though every part he might secure. 

With bar, or bolt, or pin ; 
To make the preservation sure, 
Jehovah shut him in. 

3 The waters then might swell their tides. 

The billows rage and roar ; 
Th^ could not stave th' assaulted sides. 
Nor burst the battered door. 

4 So souls that into Christ believe, 

Quickened by vital faith. 
Eternal life at once receive. 
And never shall see death. 

5 In Christ, their ark, they safely ride. 

Not wrecked by death nor sin : 
How is it they so fast abide ? 
Jehovah shuts them in. 

' Q A "IXTEEEN puung ticknesft wastes the frame, 
' -^ ^ ^^ Aoute diMase, or tiriae ^^aiiiL \ 
s.jif. When life jga«t ependft li«r ic^Mfe ^ap.^^ 
Ajxi all dze hielp >o£ ntok '^toh<^ ^^^ecL\ 



HTMNfl. 

2 Then, then to haye reocxarae^to Qod; 
To pour a projer in time olneed-; 
And feel the bahn of Jeea'a blood* 
This is to find a !Frumd indeedl 

3 And this, O Christian, is thy lot. 
Who cleaveet to the Lord by Hath ; 
He'll never leave thee (doubt it not) 
In pain, in sickness, or in death. 

4 When flesh decays, and heart thus fails, 
He shall thy stren^h and portion be : 
Shall take uxy weakness, bear ihj ails, , 
And softly whisper, " Trust in M^/' . ■ 

5 Himself shall be thy hdpin^ Friend; 
Thy good Physician ; nay, fliy Norse : 
To make thy bed shall condescend ; 
And from th' affliction take the curse. 

6 Shouldstthou a moment's absence mourn; 
Should some short darkness intervene ; 
He'll give thee power, till light return. 
To trust Him, with the cloud between. 



KO'i "\717HEN saint to saint in days of old, 
0^± yy Their sorrows, sins, and sufiTrings 

L.M. told, 

Jesus, the Friend of sinners dear, 
His saints to bless, was present there. 

2 As members of His mystio frame. 
Together met \j(i "VAeea ^^^ T^me^ 
Whtie 1^\unibVy affiia^iltocsaft^feXsw^^ 



3 'Dili bletti d^^vtr^ocL I thus toi mQ6^ 
AA&Spfeistidi4Plri70efi at Hid dear feet ; 
Gin iBitn'od' dwnj ifii tiidd of blood, 
And»hoia^i<^t f^llo#Bidp ^with God. 

4 Hid'ftjmierviaits -w^e recount, - 

dn tti^ar^fif hill dud Hermon's moant ; 
"iTet idtill our souls desire anew 
The glories of His face to view. 

>;''...'•.•.••■'(••■ .• .• ■ • '. 

•» t M- ,;>:.< ■ ■ . ■ , '' ; i ! 

:)Ci •\ttHEKr sias aiid fears jr^rr^afling rise, 
^^ ''^ ' And fainting hope almost expires, 
.M. JdBti«, to Thee I >Hf e mine ejm. 

To Thee X breathe iaj soul's desires. 

2 Art Thou not mine, my living Lord ? 
And can my hope, my comfort die, 

' " THxed on ^ine everlasting Word, 

• ' Thaf word which built the earth and sky ? 

3 If my immortal Saviour lives, 
Then my immortal life is sui'e ; 
His word a firm foundation gives ; 
Here l^t me build and rest secure. 

4 Here let myif aithvonshakeix dw^ . i - « 
Immovable the promise staooids ; 
Not^all thecpoweifft of eartii: and hell 
Oatn e'er dissolve the sacred: bands. 

5 Here, O my soul^iflhjrtntstiuepose! '. 
If Jesus bel tor cMer thine^v \\a v^^ ' V 
J^^ cZeaiizritBell^thatl&s^ (A to^^ 

ShaM breaks iuiadDr^tb«Qx^ii3^ "" v ^ 



HtKKS. 

^QQ ^A/iiifiN siimerB titier boasimgVords, 
O^O YY And glory in their riKiili 
CM. The Lord, well pleased, an eai* aJIforcls 
To those -who fear B^ name; ' 

2 For thcrjr bv faith a day descry. 

And joynilly expect, 
When He, descending frdm tte i^, 
His jewels will collect. 

3 Unnoticed now, because nnkno'vfo, 

A poor and suffering few;- ^f j T; ^' i 
He comes to claim them for His own,** 
And bring them forth to yiew. 

4 Assembled worlds will then discern 

The saints alone are blest ; 
When wrath shall like an oven bom, 
And vengeance strike the rest. 

KOA "\J\7BffiN this passing world is done, 
O^i^ YY When has set ttie glorious sun; 
P.M. When I stand with Christ in glory. 
Looking o'er life's finished stoiy; 
Then, Lord, shaU I fully know — 
Not till then — how much I owe. 

2 When I stand before the throne, 
Dressed in beauty not my own ; 
When I see Thee as Thou art. 
Love Thee with unsinning hearty 
Then, Lord, shall I fully know — ' 
Not till then — how mttch I owe. 

3 Chosen, not for good in me, 
Wakened xro iTOta. ^«rc«^ ^ €fle ; 
Hidden in ^^ ^^Tiov«^% «s.\'i^ 
By the ^piri^ BaxLQM\Sifc^% 



.^Qsu^h me, Lord, on earth to show, 
' Bfmj love, how muoh I owe. 

.i4j..0ft I waJk heneath the cloud, 

Dark as midnight's gloomj^ shroud; 
But when fear is at the height, 
Jesus comes, and all is light. 
Blessed Jesus I bid me show 
Doubting saints how much I owe. 

J)K WHEN toiling for life at Sinai I lay, 
uO 11 itq terror and wrath my soul was a 
).ll. prey; 

Its threatenings and curses then, filled me 
with a,we, 

Yet drove me to Jesus, the end of the law. 

2 'Twas xiight with my soul, I knew not my 

way 
Was deluged with guilt, with ah^me.and 

dismay; • . 

' At length, through the promise,, this fair 

One I saw, 
E*en Jesus, my Surety, the end of the law. 

3 My weakness He chid; Hesaid, "'Tis in 

vain. 
Salvation by works thou canst not obtain ; 
No life from the precept the sinner can 

draw ; 
But I'm thy Redeemer, the end of the law. 

4 " The precepty" He said, " is hard to fulfil ; 
'Tis I that must give to do and to will ; 
Salvation complete, without chasm or fiaw^ 
Was wronghthj thy Jewaa,\iv.i«a^^^*^^ 

law/' 



KOtK "WECEN the chosen tribes debated 
tFZiU YV 'Gainst their God, as hardly trea 
8.8.7. And complained their hopes were spi 
God, for murm'ring to requite them, 
Fiery serpents sent to bite them : 
Lively type of deadly guilt ! 

2 Stung by these, they soon repented; 
And their God as soon relented. 

Moses prayed ; He answer gave : 
** Serpents are the beasts that strike th< 
Make, of brass, a serpent like them — 

That's the way I choose to save." 

3 Jesus thus, for sinners smitten. 
Wounded, bruised, serpent-bitten, 

To His cross directs their faith. 
Why should I then poison cherish ? 
Why despair of cure, and perish ? 

Look, my soul, though stung to deat 

4 Thine's, alas ! a lost condition ; 
Works cannot work thee remission : 

Nor thy goodness do thee good. 
Death's within thee, all about thee ; 
But the remedy's without thee : 

See it in thy Saviour's blood. 

^97 W^^-^ "^^^^ ^y righteous Judge, 
O^l TT shalt come 

8.8.6. To take Thy ransomed people home, 

Shall I among them stand P 

Shall such a worthless worm as 1, 

Who BOiaetiniea b^bl ^Si^W*i ^<^^ 

Be found a\.T[b.^ Tv^\»\«si.^'^ 



2 I lore to meet among tb6m noir. 
Before Thy gracious feet to bow, 

ThOtigh Tileet of them all; 
But can I bear the piercing thought ? 
What if my name shonld to left out, 

When Thou for them shalt call ! 

3 Prefient, prevent it by Thy ^race ; 
Be Thou, dear Lord, my mdmg place 

In thfe distressing day; 
• 1 *F\iy pard'ning voice, oh, let me hear, 

To stili my unbelieving fear ; 

Nor let me fall, I pray ! 

4 Let me among Thy saints be found, 
When the archangel's trump shall 

sound. 

To see Thy smiling face ; 
Then loudest of the crowd I'll sing. 
While heaven's resounding mansions ring 

With shouts of sovereign graoe ! 

JQO TI7HEN we cannot see our Way, 
'^^ ^^ May we trust and still ol)^ ; 
7s. He who bids us forward go. 
Cannot fail the way to show. 

2 Though the sea be deep and wide. 
Though a x^assage seem deided,;/ 
May we fearless stiU pnoceed, 
Since the Lord vouchsafes to lead. 

3 Though it seem the gloom of night, 
Though we see no ray of licht; 
Since the Lord Himd^li \& m<et«> 
'Tia not meet tkat we ^\LOxi\<H«^v« 

K K 



HYMNS. 

4 Kight with Him is never night, 
Where He is, there all is li^t ; 
When He calls us, why delay P 
They are happy who obey. 

5 Be it ours, then, while we're here, 
EEim to follow without fear ! 
Where He calls us, may we go ; 
What He bids us, may we do. 

K QQ TX7HEN waves of sorrow round me swell, 
O^V YY My soul, be not dismayed; 
CM. I hear a voice I know full weJl, 
"'Tis I, be not afraid!" 

2 When black the threat'ning clouds appear, 

And storms my path invade. 
That voice shall tranquilize each fear, 
"'Tis I, be not afraid!" 

3 There is a gulf that must be crossed; 

Saviour ! be near to aid; 
Whisper, when my frail bark is tossed, 
"'Tis I, be not afraid!" 

4 There is a dark and fearful vale. 

Death hides within its shade ; 
Oh, say, when flesh and heart shall fail, 
"'Tis I, be not afraid I" 

^O A "fXTHElT we pray, or when we sing, 
OOKJ YY Or read, or speak, or hear, 
7.6. Or do any holy thing. 

Be this our constant care : 
With a fixed, habitual faith, 

Jesus Cbiisfe \.o Ve«^ m -^^w^ 
Trusting ^TioVV^ m'Sba ^^»«a.. 
In all ^e as'k. ox ^o. 



HYMNS. 

2 Lamb of God, in Thee we trust. 

On Thy fixed love depend; 
Thon art faithful, true, and just ; 

And lovest to the end. 
Heaven an^ earth shall pass away ; 

But Thy word shall firm abide : 
That's Thy children's stedfast stay, 

When all things fail beside. 

Q"| TI7HBN Zion's sons, great God, appear 
^ -*- ^^ In Zion's cotirts,f or praise and prayer, 
..M. Then, blessed Spirit, deign to be 

As one with those who worship Thee. 

2 Without Thy sovereign power, O Lord, 
No sweets the Gospel can aflFbrd, 

No drops of heavenly dew wiU fall, 
To cheer the weary, thirsty soul. 

3 Winds from the north and south, awake ! 
And of the things of Jesus take ; 
Diffuse the kind celestial dew. 

Bring pardon, peace, and healing too ! 

4 Confirm the weak and feeble knees ; 
Unfold the Gospel promises ; 

Thy truth impress on every mind. 
Let every heart a blessing find. 

5 Then shall we count the season dear. 

To those who speak, and those who hear ; 
And all conspire with one accord, 
To give the glory to the Lord. 

QO TXTHENCE those unusual bursts of joy, "^ 
• O -^ Y Y Whose sound through heaven lin^? 
o.M. They welcome Jesus t» \]iafc ^^ ^ 



HTHNS. 

2 Look up, ye saints, and while ye gaze, 

And muse on heavenly things. 
Unite to sing the Saviour's praise, 
And crown Him Song of sings ! 

3 While here, He bore oiyr sin and shame ; 

From this our comfort springs ; 

'Tis meet we should exalt Kis name, 

And crown Him King of kings. 

4 "We hope, ere long, beyond these clouds, 

To tune celestial strings, 
And join with heaven's exulting crowds. 
To crown Him King of kings ! 

KOq T\THERE in this waste, unlovely world 
OOO Yf May weary hearts oppress^ 
CM. With thoughts of sorrow yet to come. 
In calm assurance rest r 

2 In Jesus ; who, ascended now, 

Looks back upon the past, 
Feels for His suffering members here, 
And loves us to the last. 

3 'Tis only in His changeless love. 

Our waiting spirits, blest 
With the sweet hope of glory, find 
Their dwelling-place of rest. 

4 In the same track, where He of old 

The dreary desert trod. 
Led onward by His grace, we learn 
The fulness of our God. 

/r Oj^ "TTTTHEjU'E t^o OT three together meet, 
8.8.6. And teM ^V^^ I^^n^ ^qul^n 



HTMITS. 

There will I be," saitli God, " to bless, 
And every burdened soul redress. 
Who worships at My throne/' 

2 Make one in this assembly, Lord; 
Speak to each heart some cheering word, 

To set the spirit free ; 
Impart a kind, celestial shower, 
And grant that we m^ spend an hour 

In fellowship with Thee ! 

3 Though few in number, yet we claim 
The promise made in Jesu's name ; 

It stands divinely free ; 
Thou art our Father and our Friend, 
Thy tender mercies can extend. 

To sinners such as we. 

4 Guilt from the troubled soul remove ; 
Constrain the soul by love to love ; 

Release from slavish fear : 
Then, though in tents of sin we groan. 
We'll sing, like those around Thy throne. 

Till Thou shalt bring us there ! 

i^K TI7HILE passing through the wilderness, 
'JO T V YnU of temptations and distress ; 
.M. What comfort does the thought afford, 
** Our steps are ordered by the Lord !" 

2 Though disappointments oft abound. 
And sorrows may o\ir ^o\s[\a «o^wx5^^ 
We gain relief from t\oa «^^se^o -^cyt^^ ^^ 
" Our steps are ordexe^i^oi VJsia^ert^/ 



HYMNS. 

3 Thougli Jesus sometiiues liide His face. 
And darkness overspread our ways ; 
Oh, *tis a soul-reviving word, 

" Our steps are ordered by the Lord." 

4 8oon shall we reach that land of joy, 
Where pleasures are without alloy ; 
And there with gratitude record, 

" Our steps were ordered by the Lord." 

KQCl T\7HILE through our guilty land, Lord, 
00\J f Y Thine awful judgments are abroad; 
L.M. Oh, whither shall the helpless fly ? 
To whom but Thee direct their cry ? 

2 The contrite sinner's cries and tears, 

O Lord, have often reached Thine ears; 
Oft has Thy mercy sent relief. 
When all was fear and hopeless grief. 

3 On Thee, our covenant God, we call ; 
Before Thy throne of grace we fall. 
And is there no deliv 'ranee there ? 
Let us not perish in despair ! 

4 Lord, for our sins we grieve and momn ; 
To our offended God we turn : 

Oh, spare our guilty country, spare 
The Church which Thou hast planted here I 

5 We plead Thy grace, indulgent God ; 
We plead Thy Son's atoning blood ; 
Thy gracious promises we plead ; 
Oh, send us help in time of need. 

^ Q 7 "WHOE'ER believes aright 

^o I yy 1^ o\iTis\:^ ^\«iiYEL^biood, 

flf. ar. Of all Hs guiVX? ^ «^c^i\^ ojsiJwfc \ 
t And may dt«t\? "sveax \»o ^<i^. 



HYMNS. 

2 But sin will still remain, 
Corruptions rise up thick ; 

And Satan says the med'cine's vain^ 
Because we yet are sick. 

3 But all this will not do ; 
Our hope's on Jesus cast : 

QJJiough all be false, since He is true, 
We shall be well at last. 

^O O" "ITTHO is* it knocks at mercy's door, 
OOO Y T ^ji(j pleads on hum ble knee ? " 
CM. " A sinner. Lord, as vile and poor 
As ever came to Thee." • 

2 " Say, what's the cause of all thy grief? 

"Wliat is it thou wouldst have ? ^' 
" Lord, of all sinners I'm the chief, 
But such Thou cam'st to save. 

3 " My wants, my wounds, and wretchedness, 

Are all before Thine eye ; 
Oh, let Thy mercy meet my case, 
And every want sujpply. 

4 " For, as I passed beside Thy door, 

I saw it written there — 
* The sinner, wretched, blind, or poor, 
Receives a welcome here.' 

5 *' Lo, such I come, and at Thy feet 

Receive Thy mercy free ; ^ 
Oh, love untold ! my soul repeat. 
Why me, O Lord, why me ? " 

^QQ TXT HO is this fair o^e in distress 
OOtJ T V That travels from this wildenv^^sa. ^ 
X. jf. And, pressed with, boxxonj^ ^3dA.^^5^ "s^sis 
On her beloved LiOTd ako\e»s5ka. 



HYMNS. 

2 This is the sponse of Christ onr Grod, 
Bought with the treasure of His blood; 
And her request and her complaint, 
Is but the voice of every saint. 

. 3 Oh, let my name engraven stand. 

Both on Thy heart and on Thy hand ; 
Seal me tipon Thine arm, and wesr 
That pledge of love for ever there ! 

4i Stronger than death Thy love is known, 
Which floods of wrath can never drown; 
And hell and earth in vain combine. 
To quench a fire so much divine. 

5 But I am jealous of my heart. 

Lest it should once from Thee depart; 
Then let my name be well impressed, 
As a fair signet on Thy breast. 

6 Till Thou shalt bring me to Thy home, 
Where fears and doubts can never come ; 
Thy countenance let me ofben see. 
And often Thou shalt hear from me. 

^4.0 ^W^-^^ shall the Lord's elect condemn? 
Ortyj VV »xis God who justifies their souls; 
L.M And mercy, like a mighty stream, 
0*er all their sins divinely rolls. 

2 Who shall adjudge the saints to hell ? 
'Tis Christ who suffered in their stead; 
And, their salvation to fulfil. 
Behold Him rising from the dead ! 

3 He lives, He lives, and sits above. 
For ever mtetceSisi^^Jsxfct^X 

Who BhaH di^^e\x&feoTS!L^SiaVs^^\ 
Or what ahaXi tem^^ ^^ ^ ^«s^«a\ 



HYHNS. 

4 Shall persecution or distress, 
Famine, or sword, or nakedness P 

He who has loved us, bears us through, 
And makes us more than conquerors too ! 

5 Not all that men on earth can do, 
Nor powers on high, nor powers below, 
Shall cause His mercy to remove, 

Or separate us from His love. 

A^ TTTBT, drooping saint, dismayed, 
"iX f Y Doth sorrow press thee down ? 
.M. Has God refused to give thee aid ? 
Or does He seem to frown ? 

2 What groundless fears are these. 
That make thee mourning go ? 

Here's precious blobd and promises. 
And full salvation too. 

3 In darkness or distress. 
His love's the same to thee ; 

Without declension more or less, 
Immutable and free. 

4 Should guilt disturb thy peace, 
Or Satan harass thee, 

Behold the Saviour's righteousness. 
That sets the guilty free. 

5 Though He afflict thy mind, 
'Tis not that He'll destroy ; 

Eternal wisdom ne'er designed 
To give thee always joy. 

6 . Your days of trial, then. 
Are all ordained by Heaven ; 
If He appoint their number \fcTL, 
Ton ne'er shall liave ^e\eii. 



HYMNS. 

7 Beneath thy fainting head, 
Thy Father and thy Friend 

His everlasting arms has laid. 
To sTicconr and defend. 

8 Oh, thou of little faith. 
Thy pace is slow, yet sure ; 

Tet feeble faith, the promise saith, 
Shall to the end endure. 

KAO \V^^» ^ ^y ®^^' ^^y *^^® depressed, 
^^^ ▼ ▼ And whence this anxious fear? 

CM. Let former favours fix thy trust. 

And check the rising tear. 

2 When darkness and when sorrows rose, 

And pressed on every side. 
Did not the Lord sustain thy steps P 
And was not God thy Guide P 

3 Affliction is a stormy deep. 

Where wave resounds to wave ; 
Though o'er my head the billows roll, 
I know the Lord can save. 

4 Perhaps before the morning dawns, 

He'll reinstate my peace ; 
For He who bade the tempest roar. 
Can bid the tempest cease. 

5 Here wiU I rest and build my hopes, 

Nor murmur at His rod; 
He's more than all the world to me, 
My health, my life, my Grod ! 

KA^ WHY should the children of a King 
O^O T T Qq ino\vrivm'a «Jll their days ? 
CM. t3r eat Comior^er , SeacieiA «sA\fKS!k^ 
Some tokens ol'^-^ ^gcwi^i. 



HYMNS. 

2 Dost Thou not dwell in all Thy saints, 

And seal them' heirs of heaven ? 
When wilt Thou banish my complaints, 
And show my sins forgiven ? 

3 Assure my conscience of her part 

In the Redeemer's blood ; 
And bear Thy witness with my heart, 
That I am Dom of God. 

4 Thou art the earnest of His love, 

Thepledge of joys to come ; 
And Thy soft wings, celestial Dove, 
Will safe convey me home. 



A A TITHT those fears ? Behold, 'tis Jesus 
3:3: T V Holds the hehn, and guides the ship. 
.7.4 Spread the sails, and catch the breezes. 

Sent to waft us through the. deep. 
To the regions 

Where the mourners cease to weep. 

2 Though the shore we hope to land on 

Only by report is known, 
Tet we freely all abandon. 
Led by that report alone : 

j^d with Jesus 
Through the trackless deep move on. 

3 Rendered safe by His protection. 

We shall pass that watery waste ; 
Trusting to His wise direction. 
We shall gain the port at last ; ^, 

And with wondeir 
Think on toils and daa^^^ ^«.^\». 



fiTMNS. 

4 Oh, what pleasures there await ns ! 
There the tempests cease to roar; 
There it is that diose who hate ns 
Shall molest our peace no more : 

Trouble ceases 
On that tranquil, happy shore. 

^4.^ "W"^'^^ ^ ^^ powers of heart ancl 

L.M. I'll praise my Maker in my son^ ; 
Angels shall hear the notes I raise, 
Approye the song, and join the praise. 

2 I'U sing Thy truth and mercy, Lord ; 
I'll sing the wonders of Thy word ; 
Not all Thy works and names below 
So much Thy power and glory show. 

3 To God I cried when troubles rose ; 
He heard me and subdued my foes ; 
He did my rising fears control. 

And strength diffused through aU my £ 

4 Amidst a thousand snares I stand, 
Upheld and guarded by BKs hand; 
His words my fainting soul reviye, 
And keep my dying faith alive. 

5 Grace will comjflete what erace begiw 
To save from sorrows and from sins : 
The work that wisdom undertakes 
Eternal mercy ne'er forsakes. 

KAfl WITH David's Lord, and ours, 
OztU . Y ^ ^ coVii«ii\» QTMife "w«a made, 
1 48th. Whose "bon^iB «tft teco. ^sA ^srafe. 
Whose g\oTie»Ti^'et ^^fiV\»^^\ 



HYMNS. 

Signed by the sacred Three in One, 
In mutual love, ere time began. 

2 Firm as the lasting hills 
This covenant shaS endure, 
Whose potent shalls and -wills 
Make every blessing sure ; 

When ruin shakes all nature's frame, 
Its jots and tittles stand the same. 

3 Here the vast seas of grace, 
Love, peace, and mercy, flow ; 
That all the blood-bought race 
Of men or angels know : 

O sacred deep without a shore, 
Who shall thy limits e'er explore ? 

4 Here, when thy feet shall fall, 
Believer, thou shalt see 
Grace to restore thy soul. 
And pardon, full and free : 

Thee with delight shall God behold 
A chosen sheep in Zion's fold. 

5 And when through Jordan's flood 
Thy Gk)d shall bid thee go. 

His arm shall thee defend, 

And vanquish every foe ; 
And in this cov'nant thou shalt view 
Sufficient strength to bear thee through. 



ATI TXTITH joy we meditate the gr^^ 
* • ▼ ▼ Of our High Priest abov^f 
.M. "Eia heart ia jaa£d oi Wn.di^T&fe<«i^ 
ffis rejy name ift, "liON^r 

Xi li 
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2 Touclied with a sympathy within, 

He knows our leeole frame ; 
He knows what sore temptations mean, 
For He has felt the same. 

3 But spotless, innocent, and pure. 

The great Redeemer stood, 
While Satan's fiery darts He bore. 
Resisting unto blood. 

4 He, in the days of feeble flesh, 

Poured out strong cries and tears; 
And in His measure feels afresh. 
What every member bears. 

5 He'll never <]uench the smoking flax, 

But raise it to a flame ; 
A bruised reed He never breaks. 
Nor scorns the meanest name. 

6 Then let ou^ humble faith address 

His mercy and His power ; 
We shall obtain delivering grace. 
In each distressing hour. 

^48 'Wf^'^^ ^^® consent let all the earth 
O^O TV To God their cheerful voices raise; 
L.M. Glad homage pay, with awful mirth. 
And sing before Him songs of praise. 

2 Convinced that He is God alone, 
Prom whom both we and all proceed ; 
We whom He chooses for His own. 
The flock that He vouchsafes to feed. 

3 Oh, enter, then, His temple ffate. 
Thence to "H^ja cov«\a dayoutly press ; 
And Bta\i your ^«u\fc^siy\!cjiisxffl^T««sii^ 
And Btiil nianjMx^^m^^xaM^^ 



HYMNS. 

4 For He'8 the Lord, supremely good, 
His mercy is for ever sure; 
His truth, wliicli always firmly stood. 
To endless ages shall endure. 

A.Q ^\Sf^'^^ tender heart and gentle hand, 
^V YY ^n^ eyes that never sleep, • 
iM, Our Shepherd leads to Canaan's land 
His weak and helpless sheep. 

2 Of Him they love to sing each day, 

Of Him they love to learn ; 
And when He talketh by the way. 
Oh, how their bosoms bum ! 

3 A word from Jesus fires the heart. 

And sweetly tunes the tongue ; 
Bids every anxious care depart. 
And helps the feet along. 

4 He knows them all, and tells their names. 

And will not lose His own ; 
The helpless sheep and tender lambs. 
Are marked every one. 

5 And Jesu's sheep their Shepherd know, 

And follow out of choice ; 
They will not after strangers go, 
Nor heed a hireling's voice. 

Kf\ "yE children of God by faith hi His Son, 
^ ^ -*- Redeemed by His blood and with Him 
).ll. made one; 

This union with wonder andrapiiMife be %•^Q.l:^.^ 
Wbicb nothing BhaH «vxiL<^<st, '^^^flassa^ 's^ 
within. 



HTMKS. 

2 This pardon, this peace, which none can 

destroy, 
This treasnre of grace, this heavenly joy; 
The worthless may crave it, it always comes 

free, 
The vilest may have it — ^'twas given to me. 

3-'Twas not for good deeds, good tempers, 

nor frames ; 
From grace it proceeds, and all is the 

Lamb's : 
No goodness, no fitness, expects He from us; 
This I can well witness, for none could be 

worse. 

=C At 1 VB lambs of Christ's fold, ye feeble in 
J0± X faith, 

10.11. Who long to lay hold of life by His death ; 
Who fain would believe Him, and in your 

best room 
Would gladly receive Him, but fear to 

presume. 

2 Remember one thing, (oh, may it sink 

deep !) 
Our Shepherd and King cares much for 

His sheep. 
To trust Him endeavour ; the work is His 

own; ■ 
He makes the believer, and gives him his 

crown. 

3 Those feeble desires, those wishes so weak, 
'Tis Jesus inspires, and bids you still seek ; 
HiB Spirit wfii <^6n.^ XJiwa \ii*a He first 

gave; 
Ton nevet Bli*^ 1P««^^^»^^*^ ^"*^^*^'^' 



HYMNS. 

4 Blest soul that can say, ''Christ only I 

seek; " 
Wait for Him alway; be Gonstaiit^ though 

weak. 
The Lord, whom thou seekest, will not 

tarry long ; 
And to Him the weakest is dear as the 

strong. 

^ Q *VE pilgrims of Zion and chosen of God, 

OZi X "W^hose spirits are filled with dismay, 

1,8. Since ye have eternal redemption through 

hlood. 

Ye cannot but hold on your way. 

2 As Jesus, in covenant love, did engage 

A fulness of grace to display ; 
The powers of darkness in mahce may rage. 
The righteous shall hold on his way. 

3 This ^ truth, like its Author, eternal shall 

stand, 
Though all things in nature decay; 
Upheld by Jehovah's omnipotent hand, 
The righteous shall hold on his way. 

4 They may on the main of temptation be 

tossed, 
Their sorrows may swell as the sea ; 
But none of the ransomed shall ever be lost ; 
The righteous shall hold on his way. 

5 Surrounded with sorrows, temptations, and 

cares. 
This truth ivith delight we survey ; 
And sing, as we pass thxo\x^\i 'Oo^ ^^o^^ 
of tears, ..^ 

" The righteous ahaSi\x.cMk o'a.>a.% ^^R^^^ - 

L l4 2 



poor, 
» Imow 



■ndkilplMnl 



. Who imow nofe to qxifc nudi kw to d 
num; 
Lo ! here's % foandetioin for eonfort and 

In C&riet 11 Miration t tihe Ungdom is Bi 

2, Then besot afraid; all poiwar is giren 
To Jesus, our Headt in eHrlli and in hesvoL 
Throtif^ Him we sbaU oonqaer the 

mightiest ftMS; 
Our Captain is stooger than all that 

oppose. 



3 His power i^ronabofTB Hell ^ _^ 

So free is His lore, so tetider Sslbettrt;. 
Redeemed with His merit, we're washed 

in His blood ; 
Renewed by His Spirit^ we've power with 

God. 

4 Thy grace we adore, Director divine ! 
The kingdom, and power, and glory are 

Thine. ) 

Preserve us from running on rocks or on 

shelves ; 
From foes strong and cunning; and most, 

from ourselves. 

5 Reign o'er us as King; acoomplish Thy I 

will; ' 

And powerfully bring ua iarth. from all ill ; 
Till feUing \>eioT^ "©m^, ^«\Hiid. Thy loved 

name, ^ 



HTMN8. 

KA "yE Bouls that trust in Christ, rejoice ; 
^^ •*- Your sins are all forgiven. 
;.M. Let ever^ Christian lift his voice, 
And sing the joys of heaven. 

2 Heaven is that holy, happy place, 

Where sin no more defiles ; 
Where God unveils His blissful face, 
And looks, and loves, and smiles. 

3 Where ransomed sinners sound God's 

praise. 
The angelic hosts among ; 
Sing the rich wonders of His grace : 
And Jesus hears the song. 

4 Where saints are free from every load 

Of passions or of pains. 
God dwells in them, and they in God ; 
And love for ever reigns. 

5 Lord, as Thou show'st Thy glory there, 

Make known Thy grace to us ; 
And heaven will not be wanting here, 
While we can hymn Thee thus. 

^ K VB tempted souls, reflect 
OO X Whose name 'tis you profess : 
j.M. Your Master's lot you must expect, 
Temptations more or less. 

2 To cause despair 's the scope 
Of Satan and his powers. 

Against hope to beheve in hope. 
My brethren, must be ours. 

3 But herd's onr^pduiid of rest : 

Though hatd th^ b<fi.^Ai&lMtet^^ 

Onr Captain stood the^ %fin ^^^^ 
And wft i^iOI «liia»9Lt\a!<idi^'^S3ssv 



HYMNS. 

KKft VOUR harps, ye trembling saints, 
OOlJ i Down from the willows take ; 
s.M. Loud to the praise of love divine, 
Bid every string awake ! 

2 Though in a foreign land. 
We are not far from home. 

And nearer to onr house above 
We every moment come. 

3 His grace will to the end. 
Stronger and brighter shine; 

Nor present things, nor things to come, 
Shall quench the spark divine. 

4 When we in darkness walk, 
Nor feel the heavenly flame ; 

Then is the time to trust our God, 
And rest upon His name. 

5 Wait till the shadows flee. 
Wait the appointed hour : 

Wait till the Bridegroom of thy soul 
Reveal His love with power. 

6 Tarry His leisure then, 
Although He seem to stay : 

A moment's intercourse with Him, 
Thy grief will overpay. 

7 Blest is the man, O Grod, 
Whose hope i» ^ed oil Thee ! 

Who waita iox Tkj ^N^\kiii^\jsst^^ 
Shall Tb.y ftil'sra^kncL %^. 



HYHNS. 

SffT ^lON'S a garden waUed around, 
'J 9 ZJ Cliosen and made peculiar ground; 
i.M. A little spot, enclosed by grace 
Out of the world's wide wilderness. 

2 Like spicy trees believers stand, 
Planted by God the Father's hand ; 
And all the springs in Zion flow 

To make this young plantation grow. 

3 Awake, heavenly wind, and come. 
Blow on this garden of perfume ! 
Spirit divine ! descend, and breathe 
A gracious gale on plants beneath. 

4 Make our best spices flow abroad. 
To entertain our Saviour Grod; 
Let faith, and love, and joy appear. 
And every grace be active here ! 

^O *T LEAYE it all with Jesus, 

00 X Then wherefore should I fear ? 
.6. I leave it all with Jesus, 

And He is ever near. 
I leave it all with Jesus, 

Trust Him for what must be : 
I leave it aU with Jesus, 

Who ever thinks /or me. 

2 I bring it all to Jesus, 

In calm believing prayer : 
I bring it all to Jesus, 
And I love to le(we it there. 

Written by a young lady, pre^cwa^ UB!i«twsa\% \s!ksK!kR^ 
itmeat for uie remoyft^ o£ a diBease, Trbi<:fti'H?o\)Sa.\i»5^^"Vt'^5^ 

1 bad not the Lord blessed the mottoa \»^ Vi V«^ ^^'^^ 
ration. 
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EacH tear, each sigli, each trouble, 
Each disappointment,— all 

I love to gi/ve to Jesus, 
Who loves to take them all ! 

3 Then why should drooping spirits. 

Or sinking fears be known P 
Why should I bear a burden 

Which Jesus calls His own P 
Ah, no ! though dark and heavy 

Oft times my way appears. 
One look, one word from Jesus, 

Of holy comfort, cheers. 

4 In love He has afllicted — 

In mercy used the rod ; 
But it has made me humble, 

And brought me nearer God. 
• And soon another token 

Of His kindness will be given. 
And the happy prospect gladdens, 

Of either health or heaven. 

^ ^Q ^^^' gracious God, before Thy throne 
OOV KJ Thy mourning people bend ! 
CM. 'Tis on Thy sovereign grace alone 
Our humble hopes depend. 

2 Tremendous judgments from Thy hand 

Thy dreadful power display ; 
Yet mercy spares this guilty land. 
And still we live to pray. 

3 Great God, aaid why is Britain spared, 

TJngrateiuV aa ^^ «s:^^ 

Oh make'IVy ^''''^^'^^^*^''^^^'^^ 



HTMNS. 

4 What num'rons crimes increasing rise 

Through this apostate isle ! 
What land so favoured of the skies, * 
And yet what land so vile P 

5 Oh, turn us, turn us, mighty Lord, 

By Thy resistless grace ! 
Then shall our hearts obey Thy word. 
And humbly seek Thy face. 



THE END. 



t^'*' » 
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